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HIS lat Dvy's danger, having made 
Pamela's love diſcern what a loſs it ould 
have ſuffered if D»ras had been deſtroyed, 
bred ſuch tenderneſs of kindneſs in her 
toward him, that ſhe could no longer 
keep love from looking out tarough her eyes, and go- 
ing forth in her words, whom tere a; a cloſe pri- 
loner ſhe had to her heart only committed; ſo as find- 
wg not only by his ſpeeches and letters, but by the 
pitiful oration of a languiſhing behaviour, and the eaſily 
deciphered character of a forrowful face, that deſpair 
began now to threaten him dellruction, ſhe g 
tent both to pity him, and let him fee the pitied hi 
25 well by making her own beautiful beams to tha 


as 
uſe 
a 


at in the end ſhe faid. that if ſhe had been the prin- 

whom that diſouiled prince had virtuouſly loved, 
would have requited his faith with faithful affec- 
jon ; finding in her heart, that nothing could fo hear- 
love as virtue: with many more words to the 
ſenſe of noble favour, and chaſt plainneſs. Which 
at the firſt it made that unexpected bliſs ſhine 
Dorus, he was like one frozen with extremity cf 
over-haſtily brought to a great fire, rather op- 
fd than relieved with ſuch a lightning of felicity. 
after the firength of nature had made him able 
feel the ſveetneis of joyfulneſs, that again being a 
of paſſion, and never acquainted with mediocrity, 
could not fet bounds upon his happineſs, nor be con- 
tent to give deſixe a ki but that it muſt be an un- 
limited monarchy. So that the ground he flood upen 
being over-high in happineſs, and flippery through at- 
feon, he could not hold himſelf from falling into 
ſuch an error, which with fighs blew all comfort out of his 
breaſt, and waſhed away all cheerfulneſs of his chear wich 
tears. For this favour filling him with hope, hope encou- 
raging hisdefire ; and deſire conſidering nothing but oppor- 
tunity; one time (M being called away by her mother, 
and he left alone with Pamela) the ſudden occaſion called 
love, and that never ſtaved to aſk reaſons leave, but 
made the too much loving Dorzs take her in his arms, 


Eten 


- 


offering to kiſs her, and as if it were to eftabliſh a trophy 
of his victory. But ſhe, as if ſhe had been ready to 


drink a wine of excellent taſte and colour, which ſud- 
denly ſhe perceived had poiſon in it, ſo did ſhe put 
kim away from her: looking firſt up to heaven, as 
amazed to find her ſelf ſo beguiled in him: then laying 
cruel puniſument upon him of angry love, and lou ring 
beauty, ſhew ing diſdain, and a deſpiſing diſdain, A- 
way (iaid ſhe) unworthy man to love or to be loved. 
Aſſure thy ſelf, I hate my ſelf being fo deceived : 
judge then what I do to thee for deceiving me. Let me 
{ce thee no more, the only fall of my judgment, and {tain 
of my conſcience. With that ſhe called Mop/a, not flay- 


ing for any anfwer (which was no other but a flood of 
tears} which ſite ſeemed not to mark (much leſs to pity) 


and chid her for having leit her alone. 
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It was not a forrow, but it was even a death, which 
then laid hold of D>-rus : which certainly at that inſtant 
would have killed him, but that the fear to tarry longer 
in her preſence (contrary to her commandment) gave him 
life to carry himſelf away from her fight, and to run 
into the woods ; where throwing himſclf down at the foot 
of a tree, he cid not fall into lamentation (for that proceed- 
ed of pitying) or grieving for himſelf (which he did no 
way) but to curſes of his life, as one that deteſted himſelf. 
For finding himſelf nct only unkappy, but unhappy after 
being failen from all happineſs : and to be fallen from all 
happineſs, not by any miiconceiving, but by his own 
fault, and his fault to be done to no other but Pamela ; 
he did not tender his own eſtate, but deſpiſed it; greedily 
drawing into his mird, all conceits which might more 
and more torment him. And ſo remained he two days 
in the woods, diſdaining to give his body focd, or his 
mind comtort, loving in himſelf nothing but the love of 
her. And indeed that love only ftrove with the fury of 
his anguiſh, telling it, that if it deitroyed Darus, it ſhould 
alſo deſtroy the image of her that lived in Dorus: and 
when the thought of that was crept in unto him, it be- 
gan to win of him ſome compaſſion to the ſkrine of that 
image, and to bewail not for himſelf (whom he hated) 
but that ſo notable a love ſhould periſh. Then began he 
enly fo far to wiſh his own geod, as that Pamela might 
pardon him the fault, though not the puniſhment : and 
the uttermoſt height he aſpired unto, was, that after his 
death ſhe might yet pity his error and know that it pro- 
ceeded of love, and not of boldneſs. That concyit found 
ſuch friendſhip in his thoughts, that at laſt he yielded, 
ſince he was baniſked her preſence, to ſeek ſume means 
by writing to ſhew his ſorrow, and teltify his repentance. 
Therefore getting him the neceſſiry inſtruments of writing, 
he thought beſt ro counterfeit his hand (fearing that al- 
ready as ſhe knew hi;, ſhe would caſt it away as ſoon as he 
law it) and to put it in verſe, hoping that would draw her 
on to read the more, chufing the E/zgiac as fitteſt for 

a But never pen did more quakingly perform 
his office; never was paper more double moiſtened with 
ink and tears; never words more ſlowly married gr 


* 
| 


his devices: ſearing how to end, 
ed how to begin, miſtruſting each 
each ſentence, This word was not 
plain : this would not be 
her would be ill conceived : here ſorrow 
expreſſed, there he ſeemed too much 
fake to be forry : this ſentence rather ſhewed. 
n paſſion, that ſentence rather fooliſhly paſſionate, 
ibly moving. At laſt, marring with mending, 
ting out better than he left, he made an end of it; 
was divers times ready to tear it ; till his 
ring him, the more he ſtudied the worſe it 
grew, he folded it up, devout!y invoking good accepta- 
en unto it; and watching his time, when they were all 
gone one day to dinner, ſaving M:p/a to the other Lodge, 
ole up into Pame/a's chamber, and in her ſlandiſh 
(which firit he kiſſed ; and craved of it a fafe and friend- 
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For ſhe finding it at her aſternoon return, in another 


than ſhe left it, opened it. But when the ſaw the 
„ her heart gave her from whence it came; and 
therefore clapping it to again ſhe went away from it, as 
if ; been a contagious garment of an infected per- 
yet was not long away, but that ſe wiſhed 
read it, though ſhe were loth to read it. Shall 
ſecond his boldneſs fo far, as to read his 
Letters ? yet. (faith ſhe) he ſees * 
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N T O acaitiff wretch, whom 


And row fully believes help to be quite periſhed, 
Grant yet, grant yet a look, to the laſt moment of his 


O you (alas fo I find) cauſe of his only ruin. 
Dread not awhit (O goodly cruel) that pity may enter 

Into thy heart by the fight of this Epiſtle I fend : 
And fo refuſe to behold of the ſe ſtrange wounds the recital, 

Leſt it might thee allure home to thy ſelf to return, 
(Unto thy ſelf, I do mean thoſe gracesdwell fo within thee, 
ſweetneſs, holy love, hearty regard) 
N me my an- 

wer: 

Deſpair moſt tragical clauſe to a deadly requeſt) 

n that knous thy i 


Muti ( 


remorſe) 
| Can thoſe eyes now yield to the kind conceit of a ſorrow, 


Which ink only relates, but ne laments, ne replies ? 


breathe dolours: 
what his life and love be re- 


finds to 

thence muſt where to live he 

fair, O faireſt, are ſuch | Sw to 2 
Can death beauty ? muſt I be ſack monument? 


out 
he 
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6 The Counteſs of Book III 


Mag I be only the mark ſhall prove that virtue is >, 
Shall prove that fierceneſs can with a white Dove 3 

Shall to the world appear that faith ard love be rewarded 
With mortal diſdain, bent to unendly revenge. 

Unto W 


E ations and © te bf of 6 mes # | 
And to revenge who do bend, would in that kind be re- 


As th” offence was done, and go beyond if he can. 
All my offence was love : with love then mult | be chaſtened: 
And with mae, by the Laws that te» revenge > bak, | 
If that love be a fault, more fault in you to be lovely 
Love never had me oppreſt, but that I ſaw nw, GY 
You be the cauſe that I lov'd : what Reaſon blameth a ſhadow, 
That with a body 't goes? ſince by a body it is? | 
If that love youdid hate, you ſhould your beauty have hidden: 
You ſhould thoſe fair eyes have with a veil covered. 
But ny that I am, thoſe eyes would ſhine from 2 
dark cave: 
W hat veils then do prevail, but to a more Miracle? 
Or thoſe golden locks, thoſe locks which lock me. to 
Torn you ſhould diſperſe unto the blaſts of a wihd. 
But fool, fool that ] am, though I had but a hair of her 
head found, 
Ex'n as | am, fo I ſhould unto that hair be a thra'l. 
Or with fair hands, nails (O hand which nails me to thi 
death) 
You ſhould have your face, fince love is ill blemiſhed. 
O wretch, what do I lay ? ſhould that fair face be de 
faced ? 
Should my too mach ſight cauſe ſo true a ſun to be loſt! 
Firſt let C:mmerian darkneſs be my only habitation : 
Firſt be mine eyes pull'd out, firſt be my brain periſhed, 
E're that I ſhould conſent to do fo exceſſive a damage 
Unto the earth, by the hurt of this her heavenly jewel. 
O not, but ſuch love you fay you could have afforded, 
As learn temp'rance, void of a rage”s events. 
from whence ſhould love be ſo learned! 
; 242 „ ſhould a Pedant be ſound? 


Well, but rue — | 
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7 
Paſſion unto , rage to a haſty revenge, 
But what's — for which foch faith be abolithe, 
- Such faith. fo ſtainleſs, mviolate, violent? 
Shall I not ? O may I not thus yet refreſh the remembrance, 
What ſweet joys I had once, and what = place 1 did 


Now fled, then cheriſhed ? then fo nigh, now ſo remote? 
Did not a roſed breath from lips 


Care that I fink in grief, care that I live baniſhed ? 
And baniſhed do I live, nor now will feek a recovery, 
Since fo ſhe will, whoſe will is to me more than a law. 
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ſhrewdneſs (who like a irit ſet to keep a 
barred Ze/mane from any farther conference) to be 
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hoping that the 
leſneſs of their ſex, ſhall excuſe the breach of the com- 
mandment in coming to this place unſent for, they choſe 
out us, to invite both your princely parents, and your 
ſelves, to a place in the woods about half a mile hence : 
where they have provided ſome ſuch ſports, as they truſt 
your graci tations will interpret to be delightful. 
We have been at the other lodge, but finding them there 
buſied in weightier affairs, our truſt is, that you will not 
deny the ſhining of your eyes upon us. The ladies flood 
in ſome doubt whether they ſhould go or not, leſt Bafiſius 
might be angry withal : But 17/2 (that had been at none 
of the paſorals, and had a great defire to lead her old ſenſes 
abroad to ſome pleaſure) told them plainty, they ſhould 
nor will, nor chuſe, but go thicker, and make the 
honeſt country people know, that they were not fo 
fqueamiſh as folks thought of them. The ladies glad ta 
be warranted by her authority, with a ſmiling humbleneſs 
obeyed her ; Pame/a only cafting a ſeeking look, whether 
the could ſee Dorus (who poor wretch wandred half mad 
for ſorrow in the woods, crying for pardon of her who 
could not hear him) but indeed was grieved for hi: abſence, 
having given the wound to him through her own heart. 
But ſo the three ladies and M went with thoſe fix Nymphs, 
conquering the length of the way with the force of muſick, 
leaving only Mop/a behind, who diſgraced weeping with 
her countenance, becauſe her mother would not ſuffer her 
to ſhew her new ſcoured face among them. But the place 
appointed, as they thought, met them half in their way, 
ſo well were they pleaſed with the ſweet tunes and pretty 
converſation of their inviters. There found they in the 
midſt of the thickeſt part of the wood, a little ſquare place, 
not burthened with trees, but with a board, covered and 
beautified with the pleaſanteſt fruits that ſun-burned Au- 
tums could deliver to them. 'The maids beſought ay < 
| B 2 
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dies to fit down and taſte of the ſwelling grapes, which 
great with child of Bacchus : and of the divers 
colcured plumbs, which gave the eye a pleaſant taſte before 
chey came to the mouth. I he ladies would not ſhew to ſcorn 
their proviſion, but eat and drank a little of their cool wine, 
which ſeemed to laugh for joy to come to ſuch lips. 


[ 


men, 
invironed them, and laying hold on 
draw her ſword, and taking it from 


her, put hoods 
force ſet them 


rr 
f 
13 


rt 


71 


fl 


take a boat which waited for them, for the caſtle ſtood in 
the midſt of a great lake upon a high rock, where partly 
by art, but principally by nature, it was by all men eſleem- 
ed im e. But at the callle-gate their faces were 
difc and the:e were met with a great number of 
torches, aiter whom the fiſte:s knew their aunt-in-law 
Cecropia. But that fight increaled the deadly terror of 
the princeſſes, lookirg for no:hing but deach, fince they 
were in the power of the wicked Cecropia : who yet came 
unto them, m king courteſy the outſide of miſchief, and 
defiring them not to be diſcomſorted, for they were in a 
place dedicated to their ſervice. Philaclhea (with a lock 
where love ſhined through the midi of fear) beſought her 
to be : unto them, having never Ceſerved evil of her, 
But Pamela“ high heart dit aiving humbleneſs to injury, 
aunt, faid ſhe, what you ae determined of us I pray 
| you do it ſpecdily: for my part 1 look for no ſervice, 
where I find violence. 

But Cecropia, uling no more words with them, con- 
veyed them all three to ſeveral lodgings eg 


But after the collation was ended, ard that they looked | 
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— 1 yt taking from them their 
knives, becauſe they ſhould do thiemſelves no hurt, before 
: and then giving ſuch order 
ng but liberty and comfort, ſhe 
ept his bed, becauſe of his 


returned from far countries, where he had won immor- 
tal fame both of courage and courteſy, when he met 
with the pri:ceſſes, and was hurt by Ze-Imane, fo as he 
1:norant of all his mother's wicked devices, 


(like 
an evil 
as much 
. And 

im the 

how all theſe matters had happened. 

will do it willingly, and all is done 

ng from you. And how- 

ſoever I might be aſhamed to tell it ſtrangers, who would 


, yet what is done for your ſake (how 
evil ſoever to others] to you is virtue. To begin 
even with the beginning: this doting fool Nai that 
now reigns, having lived unmarried till he was nig 
thr. eſcore years old (and in all his ſpeeches affirming, and 
in a] his doings, affuring that he never would marry} 


; 


thy to reign, thinking nothing enough for himſelf: 
where this — ſee) puts A his head, before there 
be any thing near to touch him. So that he holding 
place and eſtimation as heir of Acadia, obtained me of 
my father the king of 4-205, his brother helping to the 
concluſion, with ing his batcherly intention : for 
elſe you may be ſure the king of Argos, nor his daugh- 
ter, would have ſuffered their royal blood to be flained 
with the baſe name of a ſubjection. So that I came in- 
to this country as apparent princeſs thereof, and accord- 
wgly was courted, and followed of all the ladies of this 
B 3 


country. My port and pomp did well become a king of 
Argos daughter: in my preſence their tongues were turn. 


I 

me, their devotions not being ſolemnized till I 
was ready. Did I walk abroad to fee any delight? Nay, 
my walking was the delight it ſelf: for to it was the con- 
courſe, one thruſting upon another, who might ſhew him- 
ſelf moſt dil and ſerviceable towards me: my ſleeps 


then a young girl, and brought her to fit above 
me in all feaſts, to turn her ſhou'der to me-ward, in all 
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ſhould look lower than any bodies, that (my ſelf being 
by) another's voice than mine, ſhould be more reſpected. 
But it was unſupport:ble unto me, to think that net only 
I. but thou ſhouldeſt ſpend all thy time in fuck miſery, 
and that the fun ſhould ſee my eldeſt fon leſs 2 
prince. And though I had been a faint I could not 

finding the change this change of fortune bred unto me: 
for now from the multitude of followers, filence grew to 
be at my gate, and abſence in my preſence. The gueſs of 
my mind could prevail more before, than now of my 
earneft requeits. And thou (my dear fon) by the fickle 
multitude no more than an ordinary perſon (born of the 
mud of the people) regarded. But I (remembring that 
in all miſeries ⁊vecping becomes fools, and practice wiſe 


Alls) have tryed divers means to pull us out of the mire 


of ſubjection. And n many times fortune failed me, 
yet did I never fail my ſelf. Wild beaſts I kept in a cave 
hard by the lodges, which I cauſed by night to be fed in 
the place of their paſtorals, I as then living in my houſs 
hard by the place, and againſt the hour they were to meet 
(having kept the beaſts without meat) then let them looſe, 
knowing that they would ſeek their food there, and de- 
vour what they found. But blind fortune hating 
fighted inventions, made them unluckily to be kil 
After I uſed my ſervant C/:nias to ſtir a notable tumult 
of country people: but thoſe louts were too groſs inftru- 
ments for delicate conceits. Now laltly, finding Phi- 
lanax his examinations dangerous, I thought to 

double or quit, and with a flight I uſed of . —— 
wench Arteſia, with other maids of mine, would have ſent 
theſe good! y inheritrixes of Arcadia to have pleaded their 
cauſe before Pluto, but that over y for them, 


you made me know the laſt day how vehemently this 
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yon are the undoubted inheritor, and Ba/i/zzs will not long 
over- ive this loſs. 

O mother, ſaid Zmphialus, ſpeak not of doing them 
hurt, no more than to mine eyes, or my heart, or if I have 
any thing more dear than eyes or heart unto me. Let 
others find what feetneG they will in ever fearing, be- 
cauſe they ever are feared: for my part, I will tha 
ſelf highly inticled, if I may be once by Ph:loclea accepted 
for a Well, faid Cecrapia, I would I had berne 
you ef my mind, as well as of my body ; then ſhould you 
not have ſunk un ler theſe baſe —_— = 

have tied thoughts in ſo wiltul a it is 
2 mp malle hack brought maners wo facd a yok, as you 
may both enjoy iH cn, and upon that build your ſove. 
raignty. Alas, ſid Amphialus, my heart would fain yield 
you thanks for ictting me in the way of felicity, but that 
fear ki.ls them ir: me, before they are fully born. For 
if P/uhclea be diipleaſed, how can I be pleaſed? if the 
count ic unkindnefs, ſhall I give tokens of Kindneſs ? per- 
chance the condemns me of this action, and ſhall I triumph, 
perchance ſhe d owns now the beauties I love with ſorrow- 
ful tears, and w nere is then my rejoicing ? you have reaſon, 
faid Cecropic, wich a fergiied gravity ; I will therefore ſend 
heraway , that her contentment may be recovered. 
No good mother, ſaid Amphialu:, fince ſhe is here, I would 
not for my Life conitra n preſence, but rather would I die 
than conſent to abicnce. Pretty intricate follies, ſaid Cecro- 
pia, but get you up and ſee how you can prevail with her, 
while I go to the other filter. For after, we ſhall have 
our hand. full to defend our ſelves, if Bafilizs to be- 
fiege us. But remembring her ſelf, ſhe turned and 
asked him what he would have done with Zelmane, 
fince now he might be revenged of his hurt? Nothing 
but honourably aniwered Amphialus, having deſerved no 
other of me, eſpecially being (as I hear) greatly cheriſhed 
ot Philacles : and therefore I cuuld wiſh they were lodg- 
ed together. O no, ſaid Cecropia, company confirms re- 
ſolutions, and lonelineſs breeds a wearineſs of ones 
and ſo a ſooner conſenting to reaſonable proffers. 

But Amphialus (taking of his mother Phileclea's 

knives, which he kept as a relique ſince ſhe had worn 
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STD enough for his miſtre(s's eyes 


that which was coſtly, he feared was not dainty ; and 
though the invention were dclicate, he miſdoubted the 
. As careful he was too of the colour ; leſt if gay, 
he might ſeem to glory in his injury, and her z if 


her forzune. At lengt 
than glaring, the grou 


ſet ſo among certain tuffs of cypreſs, that the cypreſs was 
like black clouds, thro gh which the ſlars might yield a 
dark luſtre. About his neck he wore a broad and gor 
geous collar; whereof the pieces interchangeably an- 
ſwering, the one was of diamonds and pearl fet with a 
white enamel, fo as by the cunning of the workman, it 
ſeemed like a ſhining ice ; and the other piece being of 
rubies, and opals, had a fiery glittering which he thought 
pictured the two paſſions of fear and defire, wherein he 
was enchained. His hurt not yet fully well, made him a 
little halt, but he ftrove to give the beſt grace he could 
unto his halting. 

And in that fort he went to P»:/;c/-a's chamber: whom 
he found {becauſe her chamber was over-lightfome) fite 
ting on that fide of her bed which was from the window; 
which did caſt ſuch a ſhadow upon her, as a good painter 
would beitow upon Venus, when under the trees ſhe be- 
wailed the murder of 44»:; : her hands and fingers (as it 
were) indented one within the other: her ſhoulder Iran 
to her beu's head, and over her head a ſcarf, which wid 
eclipſe almoſt half her eyes, which under it fixed their 
beams upon the wall by, with fo ſteady a manner, as if 
m that place they might we change, but not mend their 
objeQ : and fo remain: d they a gocd while after his com- 
mg in, he not daring to troub's h-r, nor ſhe perceiving 
him, till that (a little varying her thoughts, ſomething 
quickning her ſenſes) ſhe heard him as he happened to ſtir 
his upper garment : and percciving him, role up, Mich a 
demeanour, where, in the boo of beauty, there was no- 
thing to be read but ſorrow : for kindneſs was blotted out, 


and anger was never there. 
B 5 But 


Book III. 
Amphialus that had entruſted his memory with 
and forcible ſpeeches, found it fo locked up in amaze- * 
that he could pick nothing out of it, but the be- 
ing her to take what was done in good part, and to 
ſelf there was nothing but honour meant unto 
But ſhe making no other anſwer, but letting 
fall one from the other, which before were 
Tg aſide, and a ſilent figh) 
ve him to underſtand, that conſidering his doings, ſhe 
2 2 full of incongruity, as her anſwer 
would be void of purpoſe : whereupon he kneeling down, 
and kiſſing her hand (which ſhe ſuffered with a counte- 
nance witnefling captivity, but not kindneſs) he be ſought 
her to have pity of him, whoſe love went beyond the 
bounds of conceit, much more of uttering : that in 
her hands the ballance of his life or death did ſtand; 
whereto the leaſt motion of hers would ſerve to deter- 
mine, ſhe being indeed the miſtreſs of his life, and 
he her eternal flave, and with true vehemency beſought 
her that he might hear her ſpeak ; whereupon ſhe ſuffered 
her ſweet breath to turn it ſelf into theſe kind of words. 
Alas, couſin. /a:4 /e, what ſhall my tongue be able to 
do, which is informed by the ears one way, and by the 
eyes another ? You call for pity, and uſe cruelty ; you fay 
you love me, and yet do the effects of enmity. You at- 
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may lay death upon me; ſo that while you fay, I am 
miſtreſs of your life, I am not miſtreſs of mine own. You 


graced with the 
waſte it ſelf by being vexed with feeling evil, and fearing 
me be a cauſe of my parents woeful 
reſtore me to my = 0 
I 
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I ſhall account I have received myſelf of you. And what 


I fay for myſelf, I ſay for my dear ſiſter, and my friend 
Zelmane ; tor | de fire no well-being without they may be 
partakers. With that her tears rained down from her 
heavenly eyes, and ſeemed to water the ſweet and beauti- 
ful lowers of her face. 
But -Imphinius was like the poor woman, who loving 
a tame dee ſhe had, above all earthly things; having 
long played wi hal, and made it feed at her hand and lap, 
is conſtrained at length by famine, all her flock being 
ſpent, and ſhe fallen into extreme poverty, to kill the 
deer to ſuſtain her life. Many a pitiful look doth fhe 
caſt upon it, and many a time doth ſhe draw back her 
hard before ſhe can give the ſtroke. For even fo Amphi- 
alus by a hunger-ftarved affeion, was compelled to offer 
this injury, and yet the ſame affection made him with a 
tormenting grief think unkindneſs in himſelf, that he 
could find in his heart any way to reſtrain her free- 
dom. But at length, neither able to grant nor deny, he 
thus anſwered her : dear lady, faid he, I will not fay 
unto you (how juitly foever I may do iq that I am nei- 
ther author, nor acceſſary unto this your with holding 3. 
for ſince I do not redreſs it, I am as faulty as if I had 
begun it. But this I prote!t unto you (and this proteſta - 
tion of mine let the heavens hear, and if 1 lye, let them 
anſwer me with a deadly thunderbcl!) that in my foul I 
with I had never ſeen the light ; or rather, that I never 
had a father to b-get ſuch a child, than that by my 
means thoſe eyes ſhould overflow their ou beauties ; 
than by my means the sky of your virtue ſhould be over» 
clouded with forrow. But wee is me, molt excellent 
lady, I find myſelf moit willing to obey you: neither 
truly do mine ears receive the l:ait word you ſpeak, with 
any lefs reverence, than as abſolute and unrefiftable 
commandments. But alas, that tyrant love (which now 
polleſſeth the hold of all my life and reaſon) will n 
way ſuffer it. It is love, it is love, not I which diſobey 
you. What then ſhall I fay ? but that I, wha am rea- 
dy to lie under your feet, to venture, nay to loſe my 
life at your leaſt commandment : I am not the flay of you: 
freedom, but love, love, which ties you in 1 
18. 


e way a 
which it grew in your ſelf) without queſtion you 


Mall find it (far more than I) tractable. 
But with theſe words Philochea fell to fo extreme a 


trance: fo that takirg her hand, and feeli 
(which was wont to be one of the chief fir 


and herſelf, that the uttermoſt forces he would ever em- 


ploy to conquicr her aff ction, ſhould be de ſire and deſert. 
That promife breug lt Philecka again to herſelf ; fo that 
flowly lifting up her eyes upon him, with a countenance 
ever courteuus, but then Janguiſhi 
he ſhould do weil to do fo, if indeed he had ever taſted 


good will, ſhe ſhould (if Le took any other way) hate and 
abhor the very thoughtof him: aſſuring him withal, that 
though his mother had taken away her knives, yet the 
houſe of death had fo many doors, as ſhe would eafily fly 
into it, if ever ſhe found her honour endangered. 

Amphalus having the cold aſhes of care caſt upon the 
coles of defire, leaving ſome of his mothe:'s gentlewomen 


ſoner, and making all his authority to be but a foot - ſtoul 


ng, the told him, that 
what true love was : for that where now ſhe did bear him 


to wait upon Ph:bclea, himſelf indeed a priſoner to his pri- 


to hambleneſs, went from her to his mother. To whom 


with words, which affection indited, but amazement ut- 
tered, he delivered what had paſſed betwcen him and 
Phileclea; beſeeching her to try what her perſuaſions 
could do with her, while he gave order for all ſuch thi 

as were neceſſary againſt ſuch forces, as he looked dayly 


Bafilius would bring before his caſtle. His mother bade 
him quiet himſelf, for ſhe doubted not to toke fir times: 


Ln way was, firſt to let her own paſſion tire | 
N ie:*, 
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So they calling Clinias, and ſome other of their coun- 
cil, adviſed upon their preſent affairs. Firſt, he diſpatch- 
ed private letters to all thoſe principal lords and 
men of the country, whom he thought either alli 
or friendſhip to himſelf, might draw ; with ſpecial mo- 
rn 
all ſuch, whom either youthful age, or i i 
did fill with unlimited deſires: beſides ſuch whom any 
diſcontentment made hungry of change, or an over - 

want, made want a Civil war: to each (according 


to the counſel of his mother) 
their humours. To his friend, 


ning, as they rather ſeemed given over unto them as par» 
takers, than promiſes ſprung of neceflity. Then ſent he 
to his mother's brother, the king of Ages; but he was 
then ſo over lid with war hi as from thence he could 
attend {mall fuccour. 

But becauſe he knew how violently rumours do blow 


the fails of popular judgments 


and how few there be that 
can diſcern between truth and truth likeneſs, between 
ſhews and ſubilance; he cauſed a juſtification of this his 
action to be written, whereof were ſowed * abroad many 
copies, which ich ſome gloſſes of probability, might 
hide indeed the foulneſs of his treaſon ; and from true 
common places, fetch down molt falſe applications. For be- 
ginning in how much the duty which is owed to the coun- 
try, goes beyond all other duties, fance in itſelf it contains 
them all ; and that for the reſpect thereof, not only all 
tender reſpects of kindred, or whatſoever other friendſhips, 
are to be laid aſide, but that even long-held opinions 
(rather builded upon a fecret of „ than any 
of truth) are to be forſaken ; he fell by degrees to 

w, that ſince the end whereto any thing is directed, 
is ever to be of more noble reckoning, than the thing 
thereto directed; that therefore the weal-publick was more 
to be regarded than any perſon or magiitrate, that there- 
unto was ordained : the feeling conſideration whereof had 


® j, 6 Scattered, 
moved 
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him (tho? as near of kin to Baſſlius as could be, 
to ſet principally before his eyes, the good eſtate of 
ſo many thouſands, over whom Baji/ius reigned, rather 
than fo to hood wink himſelf with affeftion, as to ſuffer 
the realm to run to manifeſt ruin. The care whereof, did 
kindly appertain to thoſe who being ſubaltern magiſtrates 
and officers of the crown, were to be employed, as from 
the prince, fo for the people; and of all other, eſpecially 


213 


himſelf, who being deſcended of the royal race, and next 
heir male, nature had no ſconer opened his eye, but that 
the foil whereupon they did look, was to look for at his 
hands a continual carefulneſs : which as from his child- 
hood he had ever carried ; fo now finding that his uncle 
had not only given over all care of gove:nment, but had 
put into the hands of Phi/arax (a man neither in birth 
comparable to many, nor for his corrupt, proud, and 
partial dealing, liked of any) but beſide, had ſet his 
daughters, in whom the whole eſtate, as next heirs there- 
unto, had no leſs intereſt than himſelf ; in fo unfit and i 
guarded a place, as it were not only dangerous for their 
perſons, but (if they ſhould be conveyed to any foreign 
country) to the whole common-wealth pernicious : that 
therefore he had brought them into this frong caltle of 
his: which way, if it might ſeem ſtrange, they were to 
confider, that zexv nec/ities required new remedies ; but 
there they ſhould be ſerved and honoured us belonged to 
their greatneſs, until by the general aſſemb y of the ſtates 
I be determined how they ſhould to their belt 

and publick) advantage be matched; vow- 
ich and duty both to the father and children, 
to be violated. But if in the mean time, 
ſtates could be aſſembled, he ſhould be aſſail- 
then for his own defence take arms; deſi- 
either tendered the dangerous caſe of their 
in their hearts loved juſtice, to defend him 
And if the prince ſhould command 
ile, yet to know, that therein he was no 
o be obeyed, if he ſhould call for poiſon to 
kurt himſelf withal : fince all that was done, was done 
for his tervice, howſoever he might (ſeduced by P4:1a- 


2ax } interpret of it; he proteſting that whatſoever he 
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ſhould do for his own defence, ſhould be againſt Philanax, 
and no way againſt Ba//ius. 

To this effect, ampl.fied with arguments and examples, 
and painted wich rhetorical colours, did he ſow * abroad 
many diſcourſes ; which as they prevailed with ſome of 
more quick than found conceit, to run his fortune with 
him; fo in mary did it breed a coolneſs, to deal violent- 

againſt him, and a falie-minded neutrality to expect 
the iſſue. But beſides the ways he uſed to weaken the 
2dverſe party, he omitted nothing for the ry cn 
of his own. The chief truſt whereof, becauſe he 
men to keep the field, he repoſed in the ſurety of his ca- 
ſte, which at leaſt would win him much time, the mo- 
ther of many mutations. To that therefore he bent both 
his outward and inward eyes, ſtriving to make art ſtrive 
with nature, to whether of them two that fortification 
ſhould be moſt beholding. The feat nature beſtowed, 
but art gave the building ; which as his rocky hardneſs 
would not yield to undermining farce, fo to open aflaults 
he took counſel of ſkill, how to make all approaches, if 
not impoſible, yet difticult ; as well at the foot of the 
caltle, as round about the lake, to give unquiet lodgings 
to them, whom only enmity would make nei 
Then omitted he nothing of defence, as well fumple 
defence, as that which did defend by offending, fitti 
inſtruments of miſchief to places, whence the miſchi 
might be moſt liberally beſtowed. Neither was his 
ſmalleſt care for victuals, as well for the providing that 
which ſhould ſuffice, both in ſtore and goodneſs, as in 
well preſerving it, and wary diſtributing it, both in 

ity and quality; ſpending that firſt which would 


quanti 
keep leaſt 

But wherein he ſharpened his wits to the pierci 
point, was touching his men (knowing them to be the 
weapon of weapons, and maſter - ſpring, as it were, which 
makes all the reſt to ſtir: and that therefore in the art 
of man ſtood the quinteſſence and ruling Kill of all proſ- 
perous government, either peaceable or military) he choſe 
in number as many as without peſtering (and ſa danger 
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his benefit of each ability, and not forcing be- 
Time to every thing by juſt proportion he 
as well in that, as in every thing elſe, no 
winkt at, leſt greater ſhould be animated. 
made his profit, malcing the cowardly 
to have care of the watch, which he knew his 
make him very wakefully perform. And 
ſiege „ he himſelf cauſed rumours to be 
bels to be ſpread againſt himſelf, fuller of 
itty pertwaſion; partly to know thoſe that 
to tumble at ſuch motions, that he might 
the faithfuller band; but principally, 
e in neceflity they thould not know when any 
ings were in earneſt atrempted, whether it were, 
his own invention. But even then (before the 
face came near to breed any terror) did he exer- 
ciſe his men daily in all their charges, as if danger had 
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The only odds was, that when others took breath, he 
ſighed; and when others relled, he croſt his arms. For 
love 
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Book III. 
love paſſing thorough the pikes of danger, and tumbling 
itfelf in the duſt of labour, yet ſtill made him remember 
his ſweet defire, and beautiful image. Often when he 
had begun to command one, ſomewhat before half the 
ſentence were ended, his inward guett did fo entertain 
him, that he would break it off, and a pretty while after 
end it, When he had (to the marvel of the ſtanders by} 
ſent himſelf to talk with his own thoughts. Sometimes 
when his hand was lifted up to do ſomething, as if with 
the fight of Gorgon's head he had been ſuddenly turned 
into a ſtone, ſo would he there abide with his eyes plant- 
ed, and hands lifted, till at length coming to the uſe of 
himſelf, he would look about whether any had perceived 
him; then would he accuſe, and in himielf condemn all 
thoſe wits, that durſt affirm idlencf> to be the well> 
ſpring of love. O, would he fay, all you that aſſet the 
title of wiſdom, by ungrateful icorning the ornaments of 
natüre, am I now pirizs in 2 ſhadow? Or do 
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a 


ſcatners now inwrap me? Is not hate before me, and 
doubt behind me? Is not danger of the one fide, and 
ſhame of the other? And do 1 not ſtand pain and 
travail, and yet over all, my affeftion triumphs ? The 


4 
SF 


more I ſtir about urgent affurs, the more me 
very ſtirring breeds a breath to blow the coals 
love: the more I exerciſe my thoughts, the more 


increaſe the appetice of my deſires. O fweet Philachea 


Ly 


thy ſweet virtue, my ſweet philoſophy ; let me profit 
therein, and farewel all other cogitations. But alas, my 
mind miſgives me, for your planets bear a contrary 
aſpect unto me. Woe, woe is me, they threaten my de- 
ſtruction; and whom do they threaten this deſtruction ? 
even him that loves them; and by what means will they 
deſtroy, but by loving them ? O dear, illi 
eyes, ſhall death head his dart with the gold of Cid s 
arrow ? ſhall death take his aim from the reſt of beauty ? 
O beloved, though hating, Pliliclaa, how, if thou be'ſt 
merciful, hath cruelty ſtolen into thee ? or how, — 


, doth crue'ty look more beautiful than ever 
id ? or alas, is it my deltiny that makes mercy 
like an evil veſſel which turns ſweet liquor to 
? ſo when thy grace falls upon me, my wretch- 
conſtitution makes it become ſierceneſs. I hus would 
he exerciſe his eloquence, when ſhe could not hear 
him, and be dumb-ſtricken, when her preſence gave him 
fit occaſion of ſpeakivg : ſo that his wit could find out 
no other refuge, but the comfort and counſel of his mo- 
ther 
to uſe for his fake the moſt prevailing manners of inter- 
ceſſion. 

She ſeeing her ſon's ſaſety depend thereon, though 
pride much diſdained the name of a deſirer, tcok 


* 


weighing Philoclea's reſolutions by the counterpoiſe of 


her own youthful thoughts, which ſhe then called to 


mind, ſhe doubted not at leaſt to male / hiloaclea to re- 
ceive the 
little diſguiſing had drank up thirſtily. 
went ſoft.y to Philochea”s chamber, and pe: ping through 
the fide of the door, then being a little open, ſhe ſaw 
Pbilaclaa fitting low upon a cuſh or, in ſuch a given- 
over manner, that one would have thought ſilence, ſoli- 
tarineſs, and melancholy were come there under the en- 
fign of miſhap, to con quer delight, and drive him from 
is natural feat of beauty: her tears came drep- 
ping like rain in ſun-ſhine, and ſhe not tak- 
ing heed to wipe the tears, they hung upon her cheeks 
upon cherries which the dropping tree be- 


Cecrogia, ſtirred with no other pity but for her ſon, 


came in, and haling kindneſs into her couritenance, 
hat ails this ſweet lady, faid ſhe, will you mar fo good 
a eyes 
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defiring her, whoſe though:s were unperplexed, 


poiſon diſtilled in ſweet liquor, which ſhe with 
Therefore ſhe. 
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fended : you eſteem your ſelf a CID 


foli- 


you fear 1 


truth, a millrefs 
And truly, 


unto you, but 
obſtinately 
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you wooe his fellowſhip, I will ſpare my 
hold my peace: And fo ſtayed indeed, 


Pbilaclea would have had a temaie —— 


ſa 


had a thing to 


matter; fince I find you are 


as that 
and 
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ſpeak reaſon, let rea- 
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with fighs, and praying with 
delivery: imagine niece (I ſay) 
it ſhould appear unto you, and 
you follow him through the door that goes into 
you ſhould thereby return 


that ſome heavenly ſpirit 


— 


5 FK 


your mind eiteems delights ; would you (\veet niece) 
would you refuſe to follow him; and ſay, that if he led 
you not through the chief gate, you would not enjoy 
your over-defired liberty? Would you not drink the wine 
you thirſt for, without it were in ſuch a gla's as you e- 
ö fancied? ell me (dear niece) but | will am 
tor you, becau'ie [ know your reaſon nu wit 5 
ſuch, as mull needs conclude, that ſuch n:cench can no 
more be in you, to diſgrace fuch a mind, thin diſgrace 
fulgeſs can have any > in fo faultleſs a beauty. Your 
wiſdom would affuredly det rmine, how he mark were 
hit, not whether the bow were of yew or no, wherein you 
ſhot. If this be fo, and thus ture (my dear niecr) it is, 
then, I pray you, imagine, that I am that ſame good 
who grieving in your grief, and, in truth, not. 
to ſuffer, that bitter ſighs ſhould be ſent forth with 
ſo ſweet a breath, am come to lead you, not only to 
your deſired and imazined happine's, bu: tz a tre and 
eflential happineſs ; not only to liberty, but to liberty 
with commandment. The way I will ſhew you ; which 
if it be not the gate builded hitherto in your private 
choice, yet ſhall it be a dcor to bring you th;ongh a ga- 
den of pleaſures, as fweet as this life can bring -_— 
ray rather, which makes this life to be a lite : My fon 
(let it be no blemiſh to him that I name bim my fon, 
who was vour father's own nephew; for you know I am 


ao ſmall king's daughter) my fon, 1 ay, r 


| 
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nearneſs of his kindred, with nearneſs of good will, and 
ſtriving to match your matchleſs beauty with a matchleſs 
aſſection, doth by me preſent unto you the full enjoying 
of your liberty, ſo as with this gift you will accept a 
„Which is, this caſtle, ui h all the reſt which you 

he hath in honourable quantity; and will con- 

firm his gift, and your reteipt of both, with accepting 
him to be yours. 1 might fay much bath for the per- 
fon and the mater, but who will cry out the ſun ſhines? 
It is ſo maniſeil a p oſit unto you, as the meaneſt judg- 
ment mult ftreight apprehend it; fo far it is from the 
of yours, thereof to be ignoran'. Therefore 

(ſweet niece !) let your gratefulne's be my interceſſion, and 
your gentleneſs my eloquence ; and let me carry com- 
fort to a heart which greatly needs it. Philcclea looked 
upon her, and caſt down her eye again: Aunt, ſaid the, 
I would I could be fo much a miſtres of my own mind, 
as to yield to my cocfin's virtuous requeſt; for fo I 
conſtrue of it. But my heart is already ſet (and ſtaying 
a while on that word, {te brought forth afterwards) to 
lead a virgin's life tony deat! ; for fuch a vow I have 
in my felt devoutly made Ihe heavers prevent fuch 
a miſchief, faid Cecropra. A vow, quoth you? No, no, 
my dear niece, nature, when you were fi it born, vowed 
you a woman, ande be made you child of a mother, 
ſo to do your beft te Le mother of a child: She gave 
beauty to move luve ; the gave you wit to know 
: ſhe gave you an cxce!!ent body to reward love; 
which kind of liberal rewardivrg is crowned with an 
unſpeakable felicity. Fer tlis, as it bindeth the receiver, 
ſo it makes happy the beftower ; I his doth not impo- 
vet, but invich the giver. O the Ffyeet name of a 
mother! O the cainfort of comforts, d fee your children 
grow up, in whom you are, as it were eternized ! if you 
could conce.ve vat a heart-tickling joy it is to fee your 
own ide once, with awful love come running to your 
lap, and ke ,ittle models of your felf ſlill carry you a- 
bout them; you would think unkindneſs in your own 
thoughts, ct ever they did rebel again! the mean unto 
it. Bur pes chance | tet this blefledneſs before your cyes, 
as cap tun do victory before their ſoldiers, W 
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lence would offend for ſullennefs) what contentment you 


ſpenk of ; but I am ſure the NR 


l 


knowledge, that I now enjoy ſuch a liberty as 
the baniſhed man hath ; who may, if he liſt, wander & 
ver the world, 1 whey eget 
as 

ing firſt deprived of eyes, is 


heve me, man's is woman's beſt eye-bght, 
Have you ever ſeen a pure roſe water kept in a cry ſtal 
? How fine it looks, how ſweet it ſmells while that 
utiful glaſs impriſons it ? Break the priſon ; and let 
the water take his own courſe, doth it not embrace duſt, 
and loſe all his former ſweetneſs and fairneſ: ? Truly fo 
are we, if we have not the ſtay, rather than the reſtraint 
of cryilallire marriage. My heart melts to think of the 
ſweet comforts I, in that happy time, recei ved. hen I had 
never cauſe to care, but the care was doubled: When | 
never rejoyced, but that I ſaw my joy ſhine in ancther's 
eyes. What ſhall I ſay of the free delight which the 
heart might embrace, without the accuſing of the in- 
ward conſcience, or fear of outward ſhame ? And is a fo 
litary life as good as thi ? Then can one ſtring make as 
good muſick as a conſort : Then can one colour ſet forth 
a beauty, But it may be, the general conſideration of | 
marriage doth not fo much miſlike you, as the 
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dls ant hatred the ſweet Philclea, fearing leaſt fi- 
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Ons 


then by the falconer caſt eff: For belicve me niece, be. 


HEI 


8 


it with 
ing of it to him. He is my ſon, I muſt confeſs, I fee picks 


him with a mother's eyes, which if they do not much 


deceive ? 


II. 


No, 

. I carry all comelineſs, nobility and riches, he loves you ; 
t i- and he loves you who is beloved of others. Drive not 
7 his aſfection (ſweet lady) and make no other 

t 

iece 

„ in- 

h by 

you 

oddy | 

neſs 

em- 

to be 

with 

rty as 

er & the other; ſhe only told her that whilſt ſhe was ſo captiva- 
ſt de- ted, ſhe could not conceive of any ſuch perſuaſions, (though 
ws the never fo reaſonable) any otherwiſe, than as conſtraints : and 
es, i asconſtraints muſt needs even in nature abhor them, which 
2, be at her liberty, in their own force of reaſon, might more pre- 
fight. vail with her; and fo fain would have returned the ſtrength 
try tal of Cecropia's perſwaſions, to have procured freedom. 

e that But neither her witty words in an enemy, nor thoſe 
nd let words, made more than eloquent with paſſing thro” ſuch 
e duſt, lips, could prevail in C:cropia, more than her per- 
ruly ſo ſuaſions could win Ph:/ec/ca to diſavow her former vow, 
{traint or to leave the priſoner Z-/mane, for the commanding 
of the alus. So that both fides being defirers, and neither 
1 had granters, they brake off conference; Cecropia ſucking up 
ben more and more ſpite out of her denial, which yet for 
cthers her ſon's ſake, the diſguiſed with a vizard of kindneſs, 
ch the leaving no office unperformed which might either wit- 
the in- nels, or endear her ſon's affefti-n. Whatſcever could 
is a io be imagined likely to pleaſe her, was with liberal 
ake 25 dili : mulicks at her window, and e- 
er forth ſpecially muſicks as might (with doleful embaſ- 
tion of call the mind to think of forrow, and think of 


apply- tt with fweetnefs ; with ditties fo ſenſibly expreſſing Am- 


deceive Þ 


a Ihialas's caſe, that every word ſeemed to be but a di- 


verſify ing 


T F 


hs 


„ 
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ſtriven 

did the 

of his dif. 

and the de. 

ene 

i ity was manifeſt. And the bondage 
wherein the lived, all means uſed to known, that 
if it were a bundage, it was a bu knit in love · 
Knots : but ſhe in heart already underſtanding no ln 
guage but one, doleful- 
neſs, but it w power: tie 
ditty intended for to Zelmane: 
f the pre ents ſeemed ſo many of a chrallei 
the more it did exprobate, as ſhe her 
unworthy eſtate : ſervice, had 
ing her fervi- 
and a right 

ſoever 

by the 


: wherefeore, the bet | 
tempt Pamela, u hoſe beauty being equal, ſhe hoped i 
the might be won, that her ion's thoughts would rathe 
reſt on a beautiful gratefulncſ, than fill be tormented with 
a diſdaining beauty. I herc ſore giving new courage to her 
wicked inventi ns, and vfing the more induſtry, becault 
ſhe had miſſed in this, and taking even precepts of pre 


her chamber, and (according to her ou | 
of ſubtle procceding) ſtood liſteniug at the door, o cant 
that out of the circunutance of her preſent behaviow 


vailing in Pa-:cla, by ker failing in P, the went u. 


then 
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there might kindly ariſe a ft beginning of her intended 
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11 And fo ſhe might rerceive that Pamela did walk up 
e chief and down, full of deep, h patient thoughts. For 
vis dif. her look and countenance was her pace ſoft, and 
| invite almoſt ſtill of one meaſure, without any paſſionate geſture, 
the ck. er violent motion: till at length, as it were awaking, and 
eſenter ing her ſelf; well, faid ſhe, yet this is the belt, 
otable, and of this 1 am ſure, that howſoever they wrong me, 
ondage they cannot over · maſter God: no darkneſs blinds his eyes, 
„ that no jayl bars him out. To whom then elſe ſhould I fly, 
n love. but to him for ſuccour? and therewith Kneeling 

10 ln even where ſhe ſtood, ſhe thus faid. © O all ſeeing light, 
tolefal. and eternal life of all things, to whom nothing is either 
r: th: © ſogreat, that it may reſiſt, or fo {mall that it is contemn- 
lmant: * ed: look upon my miſery with thine eye of mercy, 
hralle and let thine infinite power vouchſafe to limit out ſome 


> ion of deliverance unto me, as to thee hall 
y > — Let not injury, O Lord, triumph 


over me, and let my faults by thy hand be corrected, 
and make not mine un juſt enemy the miniſter of thy 
a righ © juſtice. But yet my God, if in thy wiſdom, this be 
| err © the apteſt chaſtiſement for my unexcuſable folly, if this 
by the © low bondage be ficteit for my over high deſires ; if the 
ty © Pride of my not enough humble heart, be thus to be 
x * broken, O Lord, I yield untothy will, and joy fully em- 
— *© brace what forrow thou wilt have me ſuffer. Only 
but thus much let me crave of thee, let my craving, O 
be 
at- 


Lord, be accepted of thee, (fince even that proceeds from 
* thee) let me crave, even by the nobleſt title, which in 
* my greateſt affliction I may give my ſelf, that I am 
thy creature, and by thy geodneſs, which is thy ſelf, 
that thou wilt ſuffer ſome beam of thy majeſty ſo to 
10 * ſhine into my mind, that it may fill depend confidently 
becaut upon thee. Let calamity be the exerciſe, but not the 
; of pre © overthrow of my virtue: let their power prevail, 
went . 
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let never their wickedneſs have ſuch a hand, but that 


prayer ſo 
like a treaſure, that it would icarce truſt her own lips 
withal. But this prayer, ſent to heaven, from ſo hex 
* * AS 1 


another, as if the right had been 


of rumble neſs, Which both 


— if it found not a love of that goodneſe, yet it felt 
an abaſhment at that goodneſs, ard it ſhe had not a kind 
zemorſe, yet had the an irkſome accuſation of her own 
naughtineis ; fo that ſhe was put from the byaſs of her 
fore-intended leſſon. For well ſhe found there was no 
way at that time to take that mind, but with ſome, at 
leaſt, image of virtue; and what the figure thered 
was, her heart knew not. 

Yet did ſhe prodigally ſpend her uttermoſt eloquence, 
leaving no ent unprovided, which might w:th any 
force invade her excellent judgment; the juſtneſs of the 
being, but for marriage; the worthineſs of the 
ſuiter: then her own preſent fortune, wiich ſhould not 
only have amendment, but felicity : beſides falſly mak- 
ing her believe, that her filter would think ker ſelf hap- 
PY, if now ſhe might have his love, which befure the 


contemned : and obliquely touching, what danger it 
ſhould be for her, if her ſon ſhould accept Philacles in 


marriage, and ſo match the next heir apparent, ſhe be- 
ing in his power : yet plentifully perjuring how extremes 


ing in his 
Jy her fon leved her, and excuſing dad 
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fellow 
h, and 
| been 
h both 
ptable. 
aments 


work- 
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xtreme 
LEWS he | 
made 
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made of it, with the dutiful reſpect he bare unto her ; 
and taking upon her ſelf that ſhe reſtrained him, fince 
the found ſhe could ſet no limits to his paſſions. And as 
ſhe did to Philochha, fo did the to her, with the tribute 
of gifts ſeek to bring her mind into ſervitude : and all 
other means, that might either eftabliſh a beholdin 
or at leaſt awake a kindneſs ; doing it fo, as by of 
their impriſonment, one ſiſter knew not how the other 
was woced, but each might think, that only ſhe was 
fought, But if Philoclea with ſweet and humble dealing 
did avoid their aſſaults, ſhe with the majeſty of virtue did 
beat them off. 

But this day their ſpeech was the ſooner broken eff, 
by reaſon that he, who ſtood as watch upon the top of 
the Keep, did not only fee a great duit rife (which the 
earth ſent up, as if it would ſtrive t have clouds as well 
as the air) but might ſpy ſometimes, eſpecially when the 
duſt (wherein the naked wind did apparel it felf) was 
carried aſide from them, the ſhining of armour ; like 
flaſhing of lightning, wherewih the clouds did ſeem to 
be with child; which the fun gilding wich his beams, it 
gave a fight delightful to any, but to them that were to 
abide the terror. But the watch gave a quick alarm to 
the ſoldiers within, whom practice already having pre- 
pared, began each, with unbaſhed hearts, or at leaſt 
countenances, to look to their charge, or obedience which 
was allotted unto them. 

Only Cirias and Amplialus did exceed the bounds of 
mediocrity ; the one in his natural coldneis of cowardice, 
the other in heat of courage. For Clinias (who was bold 
only in buſy whiſperinge, and even in that whiſperingneſs 
rather, indeed, confident in his cunning, that it ſhould not 
not be bewrayed, than any way bold, if ever it ſhould 
be bewrayed) now that the enemy gave a dread!ul aſpect 
unto the caſtle, his eyes ſaw no terror, nor ear heard any 
martial found, but that they multiplied the hideouſneſs of 
it to his matted mind. Betore their coming he had many 
umes felt a dreadful expectation, but yet his mind (that 


82 A ſtrong tower in the middle of a caſtle, the laſt reſort of 
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him; fo unkindly did either take 
a ſcent of danger. He thought the lake was two ſhallow, 
and the walls two thin: he miſdoubted each man's treaſon, 
and conjectured every poſſibility of misfortune, not only 
fore-caſting likely perils, but ſuch as all the planets toge 
ther could ſcarcely have conſpired : and already began to 
arm himſelf, though it was determined he thould tat) 
within doors; and while he armed himſelf, imagined i 


ſhould do valiantly, but himſelf ; and therefore was + 
fraid to ſhew his fear, but for very fear would have hit 
his fear, leaſt it ſhould dil comfort others: but the more be 
— diſguiſe it, the more the unſutableneſs of a weak 
voice to high brave words, and of a pale ſhakin 
— to a geſture of animating, did diſcom 
But quite contrarily Amphialus, who, before the em 
mies came, was careful, providently diligent, and n 
ſometimes without ing of the Iſfue ; now the neart 
danger approached ( like the light of a glow-worm } d 
leſs ſtill it ſeemed : and now his courage began to boil it 
Choler, and with ſuch impatience to deſire to pour out boti 
upon the enemy, that he iſſued preſently into certain boat 
he had of purpoſe ; and carrying with him ſome choic 
men, went to the fortreſs he had upon the edge of ti: 
Ike, which he thought would be the firſt thing that tt 
enemy would attempt, becauſe it was a paſſage, wid 
commanding all that fide of the country, and being lu, 
. 


re, As 


irltiftek 
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ing of a hill, which was over-ſhaddowed with a wood ; 
he with his horſemen went a quarter of a mile farther ; 
aſide hand of which he might perceive the many troops of 
the enemy, who came but to take view where beſt to en- 
camp themſelves. 

But as if the fight of the enemy had been a 
ſtone to his courage, he could not contain himſelf, but 
ſhewing his face to the enemy, and his back to his ſoldiers, 
uſed that action, as his only oration, both of de 
warto the one, and perſuading help from the other. Who 


yet did not bewray his ſex with fo much as ſhew of hairs 
of a mind having no limits of hope, not knowing why 
to fear ; full of jollity in converſation, and 
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; ſet 
horſe, and with youthful bravery calting his 
his head, put ic then into his reſt, as careful of 
was K. a © oc nk to) das a rin 
the lookers on ladies. But Amphialus's lance was 
come to the laſt of his deſcending line, and 
make the full point of death againſt the | 
young gentleman ; when * 
and beauty, compaſſion ſo 
that he ſpared that fair nl 
Azenor's vampalt : fo as both with — 4— 
ſhould hurtleſiy have per formed that match, but that the 
Santee of — 1 
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tably cried unto him to ſtay, when he ſaw him begin his 
rere of the one, or 
revenge againſt the other, as then the ſoveraignty 

But while he directed his eye to his 


in his 
friend, and his hand to his enemy, fo wrongly conſorted 
a power could not reſiſt the ready minded force of Ampbi- 
alas who perceiving his ill directed direction againſt 


him, ſo paid him his debt before it was lent, that he 
alſo fell to the earth, 
time, did finiſh both 

But by this ti 
either fide : 
noiſe, the ſhaki 
launces according 
gui did! i 
pieces, as 
failed on earth. 
either by (the prince of weapons) the ſword, or by fome 
heavy mace, or biting axe; which hunting ftill the 
weakeſt chace, ſought ever to light there where ſmalleſt 
reſiſtance might worſe prevent miſchicf, The claſhing of 
armour, and cruſhing of ſtaves, the juſtliag of bodies, the 

ing of blows, was the firit part of that ill-agree- 
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abaſhed with the madneſs of mankind. The earth it ſelf 
(wont to be a burial of men) was now, as it were buried 
with men : ſo was the face thereof hidden with dead 
bodies, to whom death had come masked in divers man- 
ners. In one place lay diſinherited heads, diſpoſſeſſed of 
their natural ſeignories ; in another whole bodies to fee 
to, but that their hearts wont to be bound all over fo 
cloſe, were now with deadly violence opened: in others, 
fouler deaths had uglily diſplayed their trayling guts. 
There lay arms, whoſe fingers yet moved, as if they 
would fee! for him that made them feel : and legs, which 
contrary to common reaſon, by being diſcharged of 
their hurthen, were grown heavier. But no ſword payed 
ſo lar e a tribute of fouls to the eternal Kingdom, as 
that of Amphialus ; who like a tyger, from whom a 
company of wolves did feek to raviſh a new gotten 
y; ſo he (remembring they came to take away Pi- 
kelea) did labour to make va'our, firength, choler and 
hatred, to anſwer the proportion of his love which was- 
infinite. 
There died of his hand the old knight E/hylus, who 
though by year might well have been allowed to uſe 
rather the exerciſes of wiſdom than of courage, yet hav- 
ing a laſty body and a merry heart, he ever took the 
ſummons of time in jeſt, or elſe it had fo creeping 


＋ 


therefore feared the leis the arm of an enemy. 

when A4mphialus's (word was paſſed through his 
he thought himſelf abuſed ; but that before he died, his 
fon indeed ſeeing his father to fall, held him 

in his arms, til! a pitileſo ſoldier of the other with 
2 mace brained him, making father and 
twins in the never again dying birth. As for Draa, 
Memnen, Nijas aud Pocrates, the firſt had his eyes cutout 
ſo, as he could not iec to bid the near following death wel- 
come; the ſecond had met with the ſame prophet that old 
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38 


Eſchyhus had ; and having found many of his ſpeeches 
true, believed this too, that he ſhould never be killed 
but by his own companions ; and therefore no man was 
more valiant than he againſt an enemy, no man more 
ſuſpicious of his friends: fo as he ſeemed to fleep in ſe- 
curity, when he went to a battle, and to enter into a bat. 
n ſuch guards he would ſet 


horſe, is own companions coming with a freſh ſupply, 
preſſed him to death. N:/us graſping with Amphialu, 
was with a ſhort dagger ſlain. And for Polycrates, while 


;3 where, with the convulhons 
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of death, ſetting his ſpurs to his horſe, he gave fo brave a 


upon the enemy, as it grew a proverb, that 


charge | 
Palyerates was only valiant after his head was off, But no 


long loved Philaclia, though for the meanneſs of 
his eſtate he never durſt reveal it, now knowing Lmpbi- 
als, ſetting the edge of a rival upon the iword of an 
enemy, he held ſtrong fight with him. But 
had already in the molt dangerous places diſarmed him, 
and was liſting wp his ford t0 nd him away from bin 
ſelf ; when he thinking indeed to dye, O Pbilaclia, ſaid 
he, yet this joys me, that I dye for thy fake. The 
name of Philc/ca firſt flayed his fword, and he heard 
him out, though he abhorred him much worſe than be- 
fore, yet could he not vouchſafe him the honour of dy- 
ing for Philaclaa, but turned his ſword another way, 
doing him no hurt for over much hatred. But what good 
did tnat to poor Phebilus, if eſcaping a valiant hand, he 
was flain by a baſe ſoldier, e ee 

thruſt him through ? 

But thus 1 valour of 
were the other almoſt over thrown, when Philanax, 
who was the marſhal of the army, came in, with new 
13 decayed courage of his ſoldiers. 
Fer crying to them, and asking them mn 


x eſcaped ſo well his hands as Phebilus did: for he 
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— Crefipbon, and Mile, loſt their lives upon 
Philanax's word. But no body's caſe was more vittied, 


than of a young ſquire of .Lmphialrs, called Jenn, 


who never abandoning his mailer, and ma 
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14. horſe, 


this time that his ſide was put to the worſt, and that 
hiatus — — was the only ſtay of them from de- 


Imphi- tender age aſpire to acts of the ftrongeſt 
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could follow it, yet his own judgment 
it. There died of his hand, Sarpedon, P 


Hippolitus, men of great proof in | 
who bad that day undertaken the guard of 
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cruelty doth never enjoy a good cheap . 
ſent he Palemon, who had that 
bravery, to be the death of ten ; 
had killed, and was careful to perform his, 
formed, vow, when the black knight helped him to 
up the tenth himſelf. 

And now the often changing 
change the hue of the battels. For at 
r were terrible, yet terror was deckt 
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rich furniture, git ſwords, ſhining armours, pleaſang 
penſi's, that the eye with delight lcarce leiſure to be 
afraid: but now all univerſally defiled with duff, blood, 
broken armour, mangled bodies, took the mask, 
and ſet forth horror in his own horrible manner. But 
mayable courage, nor yet ſeem ugly to him, whoſe truly 
int it over with the beauty cf 

rather inflamed, than 

„ and glad tofind a 


5 
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worthy ſubject to exerciſe his courage, 


new knight, whom he might eaſily : like a 
neighbours houſe, 

© make himſelf the better proſpect: ſo had his fword 

made him fo ſpacious a room, that Amp had 
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Whole brains boil not in woes, nor breaſts with beat- | 
ings ake, 

With nature's praiſe are wont in ſaſeſt home to take. 


Which heav'nly pureſt gifts defile with muddy cares. 
Nay could my foul it felf accute of fuch a fault, 
As tender conicience might with furious pangs aflault. 
ike the feeble flower, whole itallk: cannot fullain 
ighty top, his top downward doth drooping lean ; 
filly bird in well acquainted neſt 
his head with cares, but only to reſt : 
courſe, and unintangled mind, 
lids mine eyes, then clear, to blind ; 
my head, did nature's rule obſerve, 
forgot, then fancies loſt their force; 
t length poſſeſt my living coaric. 
: but ah my wakeful mind 
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Flew up with freer wings free ; 
And having plac'd my thoughts, my thoughts thus 
me. 
Methought, nay ſure I was, I was in faireſt wood, 
Of Samethea land, a land which whilom ſtood 
An honour to the world, while honour was their , 
And while their line of years they did in virtue bend. 
But there I was, and there my calmy thoughts I fed 
On nature's ſweet repaſt, as healthful ſenſes led. 
Her gifts my ſtudy was, her beauty were my {port , 
My work her works to know, her dwelling my reſort. 
— 2 — baud, 
ever turning ſpheres, the never moving ground ; 
What eflence er 
Whence our immortal fouls to mortal earth do flow: 
What life it is, and how that all theſe lives do gather, 
With outward maker's force, or like an inward tather. 


Such 


Book III. Pembrotes AR cA DIA. 45 


Such thoughts, methought, I thought, and ſtrain'd my 
fingle mind, 


Then void of nearer care, the depth of things to find, 

When lo with hugeſt noiſe, ſuch noiſe a tower makes 

When it blown down with wind, a fall of ruin takes, 

Or, ſuch a noiſe it was, as higheſt thunders fend, 

Or cannons thunder-like, ail thot together lend. 

The moon aſunder rent, whereout with ſudden fall 

(More ſwift than falcons ſtoop to feeding falconers call) 

There came a chariot fair, by doves and ſparrows gui 

Whole ſtorm · like courſe ſtaid not till hard by me it bided. 

I wretch aſtoniſht was, and thought the deathful doom, 

Of heaven, of earth, of hell, of time and place was come. 

But {trait there iſſued forth two ladies, ladies ſure 

They ſeemed to me, on whom did wait a virgin pure. 

Strange were the ladies weeds, yet more unke than 
ſtrange. 

The firſt with cloths tuckt up, as nymphs in woods do 
range, 

Tuckt up even with the knees with bow and arrows preft : 

Her right arm naked was, diſcovered was her breaſt. 

But heavy was her pace, and ſuch a meager cheer, 

As little hunting mind, god knows, did there appear. 

The other had with art, more than our women know, 

As ſtuff meant for the ſale, ſet out to glaring ſhow, 

A wanton woman's face, and with curi'd knots had twin d 

Her hair, which by the help of painters cunning ſhin'd, 

When I ſuch gueſts did fee come out of ſuch a houſe, 

The mountains great with child, I thought brought forth 
a mouſe, 

But walking forth, the firſt thus to the ſecond faid. 

Venus come on: ſaid ſhe Diana you are obey'd. 

bo abaſh'd me much, when thoſe great names 


_  w____ (me ſeem's) from truth had greatly 
As I thus muſing flood, Diane call'd to her 

The waiting nymph, a nymph that did excel as far 

All things that earſt I ſaw, as orient pearls exceed 


Indeed 
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Indeed a perfe&t he w, indeed a ſweet conſent, | 
Of all thoſe graces gifts the heavens have ever lent, 
And fo ſhe was attir'd, as one that did not prize ; 
Too much her peerleſs parts, nor yet could them defpile. 
But call'd, ſhe came apace ; apace, wherein did move 
The band of beauty's all, the little world of love. 
And bending humbled eyes (O eyes the ſun of 
She waited miſtreſs's will; who thus diiclos d her ſpright; 


Betwixt us two; how much that diſcord foul hath ſtain d 
Both our eſtates, while each the other did deprave, 
Proof ſpeaks too much to us, that feeling tryal have, 
Our names are quite forgot, our temples are deſac d; 
„ Ae prieſts from prieſt hood are dil- 
Is this the fruit of ſtriſe? thoie thouſand churches high, 
Thoſe thouſand altars fair now in the duſt to lie? 


Are we their ſervants grown? no doubt a noble ſtay : 
Celeſtial . 
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Although we be divine, our grandſire Saturn is 
With ages force decay'd, yet once the heaven was his. 


And now before we ſeek by wiſe Apollo's skill, 
Our young years to renew, for ſo he faith he will, 
Let us a perfect peace between us two reſolve ; 

Which leaſt the ruinous want of government diſlalve, 
Let one the princeſs be, to her the other yield: 

For vain equality is but contention's field. 

And let her have the gifts that ſhould in both remain ; 
In her let beauty both, and chaſtneſs fully reign. 

So as if I prevail, you give your gifts to me, 

If you, on you I lay what in my office be. 
Now reſtech only this, which of us two is the, 

lo whom precedence ſhall of both accorded be. 

For that, ſo that you like, hereby doth lie a youth, 

She beckoned unto me, as yet of ſpotleſs truth; 

Who may this doubt diſcern : for better wit, then lot, 
Becometh us: in us fortune determines not. 

This crown of amber fair, an amber crown ſhe held, 

To worthieſt let him give, when both he hath beheld : 
And be it as he faith. Venus was glad to bear 
3 made, which ſhe well ſhew'd with ſmiling 


As though ſhe were the ſame, as whey, by Paris doom 
She had chief in beauty overcome. 

And ſmirkiy thus gan fay, I never ſought debate, 
Diana dear, my mind to love and not to hate 

Was ever apt: but you my paſtimes did deſpiſe. 

I never ſpiced you, but thought you overwile. 

Now kindneſs proterr'd is, none kinder is than I ; 

And io moſt ready am this mean of peace to try ; 
And let him be our judge : the lad doth pleaſe me well 


I that was firſt agaſt, when firſt I ſaw their ſhow ; 
n waxt, want proud, that I ſuch fway muſt 
; 


And 
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And having bound them faſt by Styx, they ſhould obey | his acc: 
To all what I decreed, did thus my verdict ſay. 

How ill both you can rule, well hath your diſcord taught; 
Nay yet for ought I ſee, your beruties merit ought. 

To yonder Nymph therefore, to Mira ] did point, 
The crown above you both for ever I appoint. 

F would have fpoken out; but out they both did cry; 
Fie, ke, what have we done? ungodly rebel, fic. 

But now we needs mult yield, to that our oaths 

Yet thou ſhalt not go free, quoth F'-»zs, ſuch a fire 

Her beauty kindle ſhall within thy fooliſh mind, 

That thou full oft ſhall wiſh thy judging eyes were blind, 
Nay then, Diana taid, the challnets 1 wil give, 

In aihes of deipair, though burat, ſhall make thee live. 
Nay thou, faid both, ſhalt fee ſuch beams ſhine in her 


face, 
That thou ſhalt never dare (cel: help of wretched caſe. 
And with that curſed curie away to heavon they fled, 
Firſt having all their gifts upon fair Mira ſpread. 
The reſt I cannot tell; for therewithal I wak'd, 
And found with deadly fear that all my ſinews male d. 
Was it a dream? O dream, how hatt thou wrought in me, 
That I things ereſt unſeen ſhouid firſt in dreaming fee? 
And thou, O tray tor ſlcep, made for to be our rett ; 
How haſt thou fram'd the pain whercwith lam oppref'd? 
O coward Capid thus doſt thou thy honour keep, 
Unarm'd, alas, unwarn'd to take 4 man aſleep ? 


* but the heart of the 
conqueror at her feet. But ſhe receiving him after her 
wonted forrowful, but otherwiie un moved. manner, it 
good ſucceſs was but as a pleaſant 

n 
not to her taſte. 


not only long hated, but now had his hate greatly encreai- 


death of his ſquire Inu. Belides, he had 
i of the chief cauſes that moved him to 


obey 


his accomplices by making them guilty 
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of ſuch a tre 

in ſome formal fort to cauſe him to be executed, 

ing alſo greatly e thereunto by his mother, and 

ſome other, who long had hated Philanax ; only becauſe 
he was more worthy, than they, te be loved. 

But while that deliberation was handled, according 
rather to the humour, than the reaſon of each {ſpeaker ; 
Plilackea coming to the knowledge of the hard plight 
wherein Philanax flood, ſhe defired one of the gentle- 
women appointed to wait upon her, to go in her name 
and beſeech Amphialus, that it the love of her had any 
power of perſwaſion in his mind, he would lay no farther 
puniſhment, than impriſonment upon Philanav. This 
meſſage was delivered even as Philana was entring to 
the preſence of Amphialus, coming, according to the 
warning was given him, to receive judgment of death. 
But when he with manful reſolution, attended the fruit 
of ſuch a tyrannical ſentence, thinking 


only defiring thus much of him, that he — let him 
know the diſcourſe and intent of Paſlius his proceeding. 
Truly, my lord, anſwered Philarax, if there were 
any ſuch, known to me, ſecret in my maſter's counſel 
3s that the revealing thereof might hinder his good 
cels, I ſhou'd loath the keeping of my blood, with 
lok of my faich ; and would think the juſt name 
traitor a hard purchaſe of a few years living. on 
no 
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it is ſo, that my maſter hath i 
praftice ; but means openly and forcibly to 
you, I will not ſtick, in few words 
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hold of every occaſion to move forward her ſon's deſire, 
and remove their own reſolutions : uſing the ſame argu- 
ments to the one ſiſter, as to the other: ning that 
whom ſhe could win firſt, the other ſhould, CO 
fon's knowledge, by poiſon be made awzy. though 
Rr 
diverſe, according as ſhe ſaw their humours to prepare 
a more or leſs aptneis of apprehenſion. This day having 
long ſpeech to Philoclea, amplifying not a little the great 
dutifulneſs her fon had ſhed in delivering Ph:/anax ; of 
whom ſhe could get no anſwer, but a filence ſealed up in 
virtue, and ſo ſweetly graced, as that in one inftant it 
carried with it both refiitance, and humbleneſs : Cecropia 
threatning in her ſel f to run a more rugged race with her, 
went to her ſiſter Pamela: who that day having wearied her 
ſelf with reading, and with the height of her heart diſ- 
daining to keep company with any of the gentlewomen 
appointed to attend her, whom ſhe accounted her jaylors, 
was working upon a purſe certain roſes and lillies, as by 
the fineneſs of the work, one might ſee ſhe had borrow- 
ed her wits of the ſorrow that then owed them, and lent 
them wholly to that exerciſe. For the flowers ſhe had 
wrought carried ſuch life in them, that the cunningeſt 

inter might have learned of her needle : which with 

pretty a manner made his careers to and fro through 
the cloath, as if the needle it ſelf would have been loth 
to have gone fromward ſuch a miſtreſs ; but that it hoped 
to return thitherward very quickly again, the cloath 
looking with many eyes upon her, and lovingly em- 
bracing the wounds ſhe gave it : the ſhears alio were at 
to behead the filk that was grown too ſhort. And 
put her mouth to bite it off, it ſeemed, 
had been long in making of a roſe with 
would in an inſtant make roſes with her 
3 as ies ſeemed to have their whiteneſs rather of 
hand that made them, than of the matter whereof they 


—— — 


ſhe 
ſhe 
lill 


8 upon 
them. But the colours for the were ſo well cho- 
ſen, neither ſullenly dark, nor glaringly lightſome ; 


the counſel of a glaſs, and that her hands had pleaſed 
themſelves in paying the tribute ot undeceiving skill, to 
ſo high ions of nature. 
The fight whereof fo divers from her ſiſter, who n- 
ther ſuffered ſorrow to dreſs it ſelf in her beauty, than that 
ſhe would beſtow any entertainment of fo unwelcome a guel 
the made Cecropia take a fudaen aſſatredneſs of Lope, that 
ſhe ſhould obtain fomewhat of P.. ».c/2: thinking, according 
to the ſquaring out of her own gocd nature, that beauty 
carefully ſet forth, would ſcon prove a fign of an unrefuſing 
harborough. Animated therewith, ſhe ſat down by Po- 
mala, and taking the purſe, and with affected curiohity 
looking upon the work ; fully happy is he, taid the, at 
leaſt it he knew his own happineis, to whom a purſe in 
this manner, and by this hand wrought, is Cedicated. In 
faith he ſhall have cauſe to account it, not as a purſe for 
trealure, but as a treaſure it ſelf, worthy to be puried up 
in the purſe of his own heart, and think you to inderc, 
* ſaid Pamela half imiling?* I promiſe vou I wroutht it, 
butto make ſome tedious hours believe, that I thought not 
of them; for elſe I va'ued it but even as a very purie. It 
is the right nature, ſaid Cecropia, of beauty, to work un- 
wuting effects of wender. Iruly, fiid Pamela, I never 
thought till now, that this outward gloſs, intituled beauty, 
which it pleaſeth you to lay to my as I think * unguilty 
was but a pleaſant mixture ot natural colcurs, de- 
lightful to the eye, as mulick is to the ear, without any far- 
ther : fince it is a thing, which not only beaſts 
have, but even ſtones and trees many of them do greatly 
excel in it. That other things, anſwered, Cecropia, have 
ſome portion of it, takes not away the excellency of it, 
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where indeed it doth excel : ſince we fee that even thoſe 
beats, trees and ſtones are in the name of beauty only 
highly prailed. But that the beauty of human perſons is 
beyond all other things, there is great like yhood of rea- 
ſon ; fince to them only is given the judgment to diſcern 
beauty; and among reaſonable wights, as it ſeems, that 
our ſex hath the preheminence, ſo that in that 
ence, nature countervai!s all other liberalities, wherein 
ſhe may be thought to have dealt more favourably toward 
mankind. How do men crown, think you, themſelves 
with glory, for having either by force brought others to 
yield to their mind, or with long ſtudy, and premeditated 
orations, perſuaded what they would have perſuaded ? and 
ſee, a fair woman ſhall not only command without autho- 
rity, but perſuade without ſpeaking. She ſhall not need 
to procure attention, for their own eyes will chain their 
ears unto it. Men venture lives to conquer, ſhe conquers 
lives without venturing. She is ſerved, and obeyed, which 
is the moſt notable, not becauſe the laws fo command it, 
but becauſe they become laws themſelves to obey her; not 
for her parents iake, but for her own fake. She need not 
diſpute, whether to govern by ſear or love, ſince without 
her thinking thereof, their love will bring forth fear, and 
their fear will fortify their love; and ſhe need not ſeek of- 
tenfive or defenſive force, ſince her only lips may ftand for 
ten thouſand ſhields, and ten thouſand inevitable ſhot go 
from her eyes. Beauty, beauty, dear niece, is the crown 
of the feminine greatne:s ; which gift on whomſcever the 
heavens, therein moſt niggardly* do beſtow, ui haut 
quettion, ſhe is bound to ule it to the noble purpoſe for 
which it is created; not only winning, but preſerving z 
face that indeed is the right happineis which is not only 
in it ſelf happy, but can alfo derive the happineſs to a- 
nother. Certainly, aunt, ſaid Pamela, i fear you 
will make me not cnly think my felf ſairer than ever I 
did, but think my lairneis a matter of greater value than 
beretofore I could imagine it. For | ever, till now, con- 
ceived thoſe con que ils you ipeak of, rather to proceed from 
the weakne(s of the C nquered, than from the ſtreugth of 
the conquering power: as they fay, the Crazes overthrow 
Whole batiles of Pad, not ſo much of their craniſh 
courage, 


foul a title. My meauing is, to join your beauty u 
your youth to delight. For, truly, as colour 
ſhould be as as nothing, if there were no eyes tobe 
hold them ; fo is beauty nothing, without the eye of love 
behold it: and therefore fo far is it trom defiling it, that 
it is only the honouring of it, only the preſerving of it ; for 
beauty goes away, devoured by time : but where remains 
it ever flouriſhing, but in the heart of a true lover ? and 
ſuch a one, if ever there were any, is my fon : whoſe love 
is ſo ſubjected unto you, that rather thau breed any offence 
unto you, it will not delight it ſelf in beholding you 
There is no effect of his love, aniwered Pamela, beter 
me than that: but as I have often anſwered you, 
fo reſolutely I ſay unto you, that he muſt get my parent 
conſent, and then he ſhall know further of my mind: for, 
without that I know I ſhould offend god. O ſweet youth, 
faid Cecropia, how untimely ſubject it is to devotion ? no, 
no, ſweet niece, let us old folks think of ſuch preciſe cor- 
fiderations : do you enjoy the heaven of your age, here 
of you are ſure ; and like good houſholders, which ſpend 
thoſe things that would not be kept, io do you pleaſantly 
enjoy that, which elſe will bring an over late re 
when your glaſs ſhall accuſe you to your face, what 3 
change there is in you. Do ycu ſee how the ſpring-tim? 
is full of flowers, decking it ſelf with them, and nat 2 
ſpiring to the fruits of Autumn? what eſſon is that unto 
you, but that in the april of your age, you ſhould be like 
April? let not ſome of them for whom already the grave 
| and perhaps envy the felicity in you, which them 
ves cannot enjoy, periuade you to loſe the hold of o& 
caſion, while it may not only be taken, 2 
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father hath refuſed ali offers made by the greateſt princes 
about you, and will you fuſter your beauty to be hidden 
in the wrinkles of his p:eviſh thoughts ? If he be pee- 
viſh, ſaid Pamela, yet is he my father; and how beau- 
tiful Fever I be, I am his daughter: fo, as God, claims 
at my hands obedience, and makes me no judge of his 
imperfections. 

Theſe often replies upon conſcience in Pamela, made 
Cecropia think that there was no righter way for her, 
than as ſhe had, in her opinion, ſet her in liking of 
beauty, with perſwaſion not to ſuffer it to be void of 
purpoie ; ſo if ſhe could muke her leſs fecling of thoſe 
heavenly conceits, that then ſhe might eafily wind her 
to her crooked byaſs. I hereforte employing the uttermoſt 
of her miſchievous wit, and ſpeaking the more earneſtly, 
becauſe ſhe ſpake as ſhe thought, ſhe thus dealt with her. 
Dear niece, or rather dear daughter, if my affection and 
wiſh might prevail therein, how much doth it increaſe, 
through you, the earneſt deſire I have of this 
match, to ſee theſe virtues of yours knit faſt wich 
zeal of devotion (indeed the beit bond) which the 
tick wits have found, to hold man's wit in wel 
ing? For as childien muſt firſt by fear be ind 
know that, which after, when they do know, 
moſt glad of; fo are theſe bugbears of opinions 
by great clerks into the world, to ſerve as ſhewels 
keep them from thoſe ſaults, whereto elſe the varity of 
the world, and weaknets of fenies might pull them. But 
m you, nicce, whoie excellency is ſuch, as it nerd not to 
be held up by the ſlaff of vulgar opinions, I weu'd not you 
ſhould love virtue ſervilely, lor tear of I know not what, 
which you ſce not; but even for the good eſſects of vir- 
tue which you ſee. Fear, and indecd foo'ith fear, and 
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marking that the alterations be but upon particular acci 
| but as to-day, and to morrow will tread the ſame 
of his foregoers: fo as it is manifeſt encugh, that all 
things follow but the cour'e of their own nature, faving 
only man, who while by the of his imaging, 
tion he ſtrives to chirgs ſupernatural, mean while he loſeth 
His own natural felicity. Be wiſe, and that wiſdom ſhall 
be a God unto thee ; be contented, and that is thy hes 
ven: ſor elſe to think that thoſe powers, if there be any 
ſuch, above are moved either by the eloquence of oy 
prayers, or in a chafe at the folly of our actions, carrig 
as much reaſon, as if flies ſhould think that men take 
great care which of them hums ſweeteſt, and which d 
them flies niwbleſt. 
She would h-ve ſpcken further, to have enlarged and 
confirmed her diſcourſe ; when Pameln, whoſe cheeks 
were died in the beautifulleſt grain of virtuous anger, 
with eyes which gliſtered forth beams of diſdain, thus in- 
terrupted her. Peace, wicked woman, peace, unworthy 
to breathe, that doſt not ackaow ledge the breath giver; 
moſt unworthy to have a tongue which ſpeaketh againk 
him, through whom thou ſreakeſt: keep your affectia 
to your ſelf. which like a bemired dog, would defile with 
fawning. You ſay yellerd:y was as to-day. O feolih 
woman, and moſt miterably fooliſh, fince wit makes you 
fooliſh ; what doth that argue, but that there is a con 
fancy in the everlailirg governor ? Would you have at 
inconſlant God, ſince we count a man fooliſh that is in- 
conſtant ? He is not ſeen, you fay, and would you think 
him a God, who might be ſeen by fo wicked eyes ® 
yours ? Which yet mi ht fee enou;h if they were nd 
like fuch, who for ſport ſake withrg!y hood-wink them 
{elves to receive blows the eaſier. But though I ſpeak to 
you withcut any hope of fruit in fo rotten a heart, and 
there be no body elſe here to judge of my ſpceches, Jet 
be thou my wit eſs, O captivity, that my ears ſhall nt 
be willingly guilty of my creator's blaſphemy : you fa 
becauſe we know not the cauſes of things, therefore feat 
was the mother of ſuperttition : nay, becauſe we know 
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and lively devotion. For this god y work of which we 
are, and in which we live, lata not his being by 
chance; on which opinion it is beyond marvel, by what 
chance any brain could ſtumble For if it be e ernal, 
25 vou would feem to conceive of i-, eternity and chance 
are things unſuff-rab'e together. For that is chanceable 
which happeneth ; and if it happen, there was a time 
before it happened, when it might not have happened ; 
or elſe it did not happen, and it fo chan euble, not eter- 
nal. And as abſurd it is to think, that if it had a be- 
ginning. his beginning was derived from chance: for 
chance could never make a'l things of nethivg ; and 
there vere ſubilances before, which by chance ſhould 
meet to make up ths wok; thercon follows another 
botte mleſo pit of abſurdiries. For then thoſe ſubitances 
muſt necds have been from ever, and fo eternil: and 
that eternal cauſes ſhould bring forth chanceab e effects, 
is as ſenſible, as that the ſun ſhou'd be the author of 
darkneſs. Again, if it were chances ble, then was it 
not neceſſiry; whereby you take away all conſequence. 
But we fee in all things, in fore reſpect or other, ne- 
celfity of conſcquence : therefore in rcafon we muſt needs 
know that the cauſes were necefiry. Laſtly, chance is 
variable, or elſe it is not to be called chance: but ve 
ee this work is ſteady and permanent. If nothing but 
chance had glewed thoſe pieces of this All, the bevy 
parts would have gone infinitely downward, the Liglit 
nfinitely upward, and fo never have met to have made 
up this goodly body. For before there was a heaven, 
or carth, there was neither a haven to flay the height 
ef the ring, or an erb, which (in re/pe& of the round 
walls of heaven) ſhould Lecome a center. IA perfect 
order, perfect beauty, purfect conſtancy, if thete be the 
children of chance, let wiſclom le counted the rot of 
wickedneſs. But you will ſ:y, it is fo by niture; as 
much as if you faid, it is o, b-czu% it is {o, If you 
mean of many natuc. s contpiring tog ether, as ia a 
pular gove:nment to ellabliſh this fair ellate; as if the 

iſh and ethereal parts ſhould in their town-houſe 
et down the bounds of cach one's office: then conſider 
muſt needs have been a wiſ- 
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dom which made them concur : for their natures he. 
ing abſolutely contrary, in nature rather would have 
ſought each othe:s ruin, than have ſerved as well 
conſorted parts to ſuch an unexpreſſible harmony. For 
that contrary things ſhould meet to make up a per- 
fection without force ard wiſdom above their powers, is 
abſolutely impoſſible ; unleſs that you will fy to that 
hiſſed out op nion of chance again. But you may, per- 
haps, affirm that one univerſal nature, which hath been 
for ever, is the knitting together of theſe many parts 
to ſuch an exc: ent unity. It you mean a nature of 
wiſdom, geodnti and providence, which knows what 
it doth; then ſay you that which J ſeck of you, and 
cannot conclude thoſe blaſphemics, with which you 
defiled your mouth, and mine cars: but if vou meana 
nature, as we ſpeak of the fire, which goeth upward, 
it knows not why: and cf the natwe of the fea, which 
in ebbing and Rowing ſcems to cbſerve to jult a dance, 
and yct under lands ne mufck, it 1s but ſtill the fame 
abſurdity ſuperſcribed with another title. For this word, 
One, being attributed to that which » All, is but one 
minglivg 6 nany, and many ches; as in a leis matter, 
when we {ay (ene Kingdom u hich contains many cities, 
er one city Wii.ch contains muy perſons, M herein the 
under - ones, if there be not a ſuperior power and Wit 
dom, cannat by nature h ve regard to any pricſervaticn 
but ef themfſclies : no more we fee they do, fince the 
water willingly quencies the ire, and diowus the earth, 
fo far are they frem a conipircd unity 3 but that a 
right Leavenly nature indeed, as it were unnaturing 
them, det fo bridle them. Again, it is 25 abfurd in 
nature, that from an city man; Contrares ſuhguld pro- 
ceed ſcill kept in an uiicy ; as that from the number of 
contrarieties au unity ſhould arie. I fiy ill. if you 
baniſn koch a ftagulcrity, and plurality cf judgment 
from amou them, then (if fo caithly a mind can lift it 
ſelf up { high) do but conceive, how a thing whereto 
yon give the kigl.cit aud moſt excellent kind of being, 
which is eternity, can be of a baſe and vileit degree of 
being, and next to a not being: which is fo to be, as 


not to er joy his own being? 1 will not here call all your 
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ſenſes to witneſs, which can he nor ſercthing, hin 


yields not molt evident evider e the mn dans 
of that wiſdom: each thin fern onto ton cad, 
and an end of preſervation + s of jr 
ment, as ſpeaking and laug »-, 


18 ; Oer (K 
amm und. But 


what mad fury can ever a5 0 
ſee our mortal and corrug 2 3 to » 2 76:10, 
and that this univerſality, wacret wo lat 
pieces, ſhou'd be utterly devot ce ne ſhould 
ay, that ones f.ct might be | Fool.th : 
this heard I once al edg d "| Lo ff, mind 
as yours, who being Griv cn leg: t!1'5 beaftly 


abſurdity, that our hodie ton bc better than the whole 
world, if it had the know le.7-, creof the other were 
vid ; he ſought, not able to anner direct y, to lift it 
off in this Crt; and if tit reaſun were due, then mutt 
it follow allo, that the worll muil have ia it a fpirit, 
that could write and read too, and be learned, iince that 
was in us commendable. Wretched fuol, not conſuler- 
ing that 6254: be but ſup? cs of diets 5 and fo are prai- 
ed, becauſe they help or want. and therefore caunct 
be incident to the eternal intelligence. which need no 
recording of opinions to confirm lb.. knoledge, no 
more than the tun wants wx to be the fuct of his glori - 
ous lightfuln cee This world there fore cannot otherwiſe 
conitit but by a mind of wiſdom, which grver's it; 
which whether you will allow to be the creator thercot. 
as undoubtedly he is, or the foul and oovernar thereot, 
mott certain it i;, that whether kh: 2 ern all, or mike 
al, his Power is above either his (enturts, or 11.5 (2+ 
verument. And if his power be above ii things, wen 
coniequent'y iz me ſt needs Le infinits, tice theis ho- 
thing above it to limit it. For beyond which ne is 
nothing, muit needs be boundleis ant intnie: it 13 


power be infinite, then likewiſe mutt nis knowledge be 
infinite ; for elſe there ſhould be an infinite proportion of 
power which he ſhoald not know how to uſe, the unſen- 
hblere(s whereof I think even you can cuiccive : and if 
inanite, then mutt nothing, no not the eſtate of flies, 
_ _ with ſo unſavcury ſcorn did jeſt at, be known 


For if there were, then there were his 
D 3 know- 
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knou led ge bourdtd, and fo not infinite: if his know: 
ledge and power be in finite, then mull needs his good - 
neſs and juſtneſs march in the ſame rank: fer inſiniteneſi 
of power and knowledge, witl:out like meaſure of gocd- 
neſs, mull neceſſarily bring forth dell ruction and ruin, 
and not ornament and preſervation Since then there i; 
a God, and an ali knowing God, fo a+ ie ſceth into the 
darkeſt cf all natural ſectete, which is the heart d 
man; and ſe-s therein the deepeſt diſſen-bled thoughts, 
ray fees the thought b-fore they be thought: fince he is 
juſt to exurciſe his might, and mighty to perform his 
juſtice, aſſure thy ſelt, moit wicked woman, tllat kak 
ſo plaguily a corrupted mind, as thou can't not ke 
thy ficknels to thy fc f. but muſt moſt wicked'y whec 
others; aſſure thy ic f, I HV, for waat J depends t 
everlaſt ing and untem ve Llc canſes, that the time wil 
come v ken thou fal: row het rower by feeling it; 
when thou ſhalt fee l. villon in the mavieting thy 
ugly ſrumecſuineſs, ard hit only perceive him to have 
been a Creator in thy deliruftion, 


Thus the faid, thus ſhe ended, with ſo fair a majely | 


of unconque ed virtue, that captivity might ſcem 1 
have authority over tyranny : ſo fou ly was the filchineß 
of impiety diicovered by tie fl:ining of her unitaincd 
goodneſs, fo far as either Crcropra far indeed, or ve 
the guilty amazement cf a ſelf exc:{ing conf. ience mate 

eyes untrue judges of ticir natural cbject, that 
there was a light more than human, which gave a 
luſtre to her perfeftions. Eut Cecrovin, like a bet, 
which though it have eyes to C.fcern that there is 2 
fun, yet hath fo evil cyes that it cannot delight in the 
ſun, found a truth but could not love it. But as great 
per.ons are wont to make the wrorg they have done, 
to be a cauſe to do the more wrong, her knowledye 
roſe to no higher peint, but to envy a worthier ; 
and her will was no otherwiſe bent, but the more to 
hate, the more ſe found her enemy provided againit 
her. Vet all the while ſhe ſpake, though with eye 
caſt like a horſe that would ſtrike at the ſtirrup, ard 
with colour which bluſhed through yellowneſs, the 
fat rather till than quiet, and after her ſpeech rather 
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muttered, than replied : for the war of wickedneſs in her 
ſelf, brought forth diſdainful pride to refift cunning diſ- 
{mulation ; fo as, ſay ing little more unto her. but that 
he ſhould have leiſure enough better to bethink her felf ; 
ne went aw y repining, but not repenting, cond-mni 
greatly, as Ae thought, her lon”: over fceble humbleneſs, 
and purpoſing to egg him for uad to a courſe of violence. 
Fer her ſe f, determining to deal with neither of them 
both any more in manner of a ſuitor : for what mayetty 
of virtue did in the one, that did filent hamb'eneſs in the 
other. But friading her fon over-apt to lay both condem- 
union, aud execution of ſort upon himiclf, fhe ſought 
to miug ite his mind with tigned delays of comfort, Who 
auving this wward overthrow in him elf) was the more 
vexed, that he could wot utter the rage thereut upon his 
catward en me | 

But Bi, taught by the laſt day's tryal, what dag- 
gerous efcCts choſen courage, can bring forth, rather uſed 
the ſpide, than the ſword ; or the tword, but to defend 
the ſpade, girding abaut the v hole rown with trenches ; 
which beginning a good way off tom the town, with a 
number of well directed piuncers, he ſtill carried before 
him, till tlley came to a near dillance, where he builded 
for s, one anſwering the other, in ſuch fort, as it was a 
pre ty conkderation in the diſcipline of war, to ſee build- 
ing uſed for the in{trument of ruin, and the aſſayler in- 
trenched as f he was befieged But many ſallies did Am- 
phialus malte to hinder tneir working, But they (cxer- 
ciing more melancholy than choler in their refolution) 
made him find, that if by the advantage of the place, few 
ue able to defend themſelves trom many, that manv muſt 
needs have power (making themſelves fireng in ſear) to 
repel few, rete: ring the revenge rather to the end, than 
to a preſent requital. Yet oftentimes they dealt ſome 
blows in light ſcirmiſhes, each fide having a wrong retir- 
ing place, and rather fighting with many alarm:, to ver 


the enemy, than for any hope cf great ſucceſ-. 


Which every w:y was a tedious cumber to the im- 
patient courage of Amphialus ; till the fame of this war, 
bringing thitLer diverie, both firangers and ſubjecte, av 
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well of princely, as noble houſes, the gallant Phalantu, 
who refrained his ſportful delights as then, to ſerve Ba-. 
fins (whom he bono red for received honours) when he 
had ſpent ſome time in conſiderirg the A cadian manner 
in marching, encamp:n” and fighting; and had learned in 
what points of government, and obedience their diſci- 
pline differed from others, and fo had fatisfied his mind 
in the knowledges, both fr che cutting off the enemies 
helps, and furniſhing one's ſelf, which Ba#/izs's orders 
could deliver unto him, his young ſpirits (weary of want. 
ing cauſe to be weary) deſired to keep his valour in know. 
lage, by ſome private act, ſince the publick policy re- 
trained him; the rather, becauſe his old miſtreſs Arteſa 
might ſee whom ſhe had ſo lightly forſaken : and there- 
fore ing and obtaining leave of Ba/i/ins, he cauſed 
a herald to be furni with apparel of his office, and to- 
kens of a peaceable meſſage, and ſo ſent him to the gate 


of the town to demand audience of Lnphialu;: who, un- 


derſtanding thereof, cauſed him both ſafely and courteouſ- 
ly to be brought into his ce : who, making lowly 


reverence unto him, his letters, defiring Am. 


| phialus, that whatſoever they contained, he would con- 
ſider he was only the bearer, and not the inditer. An- 


phialus with noble gentlene is aſſured him both by honov- = 


rable ſpeeches, and a demeanour which anſwered for 

him, that his revenge, whenfoever, ſhould fort anto it 

ſelf a higher ſubject. But opening the letters, he found 
them to ſpeak in this mancer. 


* Phalantus of Corinth, to Amphialus of Arcadia, ſend- 
eth the greeting of a hateleſs enemy. The liking of 
martial matter without any diſlike of your perſon, hath 
* brought me rather to the company, than to the mind 


of your befiegers : where larguithirg in idlenefs, I de- 


© fire to refreſh my mind with fome exerciſe of arms, 
* which might make known the ders, with delight ef 
© the beholders. Therefore if there be any gentleman 
in your town, that either for the love of honour, or 
* honuur of his love, well armed on horſeback, with 
* launce, and ſword, win another, or loſe himſelf, — 
— 
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© be priſoner at diſcretion of the ueror, I will to 
a =- morning by ſun-rifirg, with a trumpet and a 
« ſquire only, attend him in like order furniſhed. The 
6 [ think fitteſt, the iſland within the lake, becauſe 
« jt ſtands ſo well in the view of your caſlle ; as that the 
ladies may have the pleaſure of ſeeing the combat: 
« which, though it be within the commandment of your 
« caſtle, I defire no hetter ſecurity, than the promiſe I 
make to my ſelf of your virtue. I attend your anſwer, 
and wiſh you ſucceſs as may be to your honour, rather 
in yielding to that which is juſt, than in maintaining 
* wrorg by violence. 


Amphialus read it with chearful countenance, and 
thinking but a little with himſelf, called for ink and pa- 
per, and wrote this anſwer. 


* Amphialus of Arcadia, to Phalantus of Corinth, 
* wiſheth all his own wiſhes, ſaving thoſe which may be 
* hurtful to another. The matter of your letters { fic 
for a worthy mind, and the manner fo ſuitable to the 
* nobleneſs of the matter, give me cauſe to think how 
* happy 1 might account my fe!f, f | could get ſuch a 
friend; who eſteem it no mall haprinefs to kave met 
* with ſo noble an ciemy . Your challenge hall be an- 
* fwered, and both time, place, and weapon accepted. 
For your ſecurity from any t cachery (having no ho- 
* ſtage worthy to countervail you) take my word, which 
* I eſtcem above all reſpects. Prepare therefore your 
* arms to fight, but not your heart to ma ice, tince ne 
* valeur needs no other wiet//one then d./ire of Loneur. 


Hav ing writ and {oiled his letter, he delivered it to the 
herald, and wichal took a fair ckain from eff bis own 
neck, and gave ic kim. And fo with fate convoy ſent him 
away from cut his city : and ke being gone, Anplialu- 
ſhewed unto his mother, ard fome other of his chief 
countellors, what he had received, and how he had an- 
Iwered : telling them witha!, that he was determined to 
antwer the challenge in his own perſun. His mother, 
with prayers autho:izcd by motherly commandment ; his 
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, with perſwaſions mingled with reprehen- 
2 (that he would rather affect the glory of a private 
fighter, than of a wiſe general) Clinias with filling down 
at his feet, and beſeeching him to remember, that all their 
Lves depend upon his fatety, fought a'l to diſſwade him. 
But Amphialns (whoſe heart was inflamed with couroge, 
and cournge inflamed with affection) mode an imperious 


reſolution, cat off the tecliouſneſs of replies, giving them ö 


a charge what they ſhould do upon all occaſions, and par- 
ticularly to deliver the ladies. if otherwiſe than weil hap- 
pened unto him: only defiring his mother, that ſhe 
would bring P/hiloclea to a wii, dow, w hence ſhe might 
with eaſe perfectly diſcern the combat. And fo ſoon as 
the mori ĩug began to draw dew from the faireſt greens to 
waſh her face withal, agunit the approach of the burni 
ſun, he went to his ſtable, where himiclf choſ out 4 
- Horſe, whom, (though he was near twenty yes eld) 
he preſe red for 2 piece cf fure f-rvice, betore a great 
number of younger. His colour was of a brown bay: 
dapp'icd thick with black iput- ; his forchead marked 
with a white flar ; to which, in ail his body there was no 

rt ſuitable, but the left foot before; his main and tail 

lack and thic!, of goouly, and well proportioned grent- 
nefs. Fe cauſed him to Le trimmed with a ſump! OUS 
ſaddle of tawny, and gold enzmel, enriched with preci- 
dus ficnes : his farnicure was made into the fahion ef 
branches of a tree, from wh ch the leaves were fa ling: 
aud fo artificially were the leaves made, that as the borſe 
moved, it ſceme:! indeed, that th. leaves wagged, a when 
the wind plays with them ; ; and being made of a pale 
cloath of gold, they did bear the ſtraw coloured livery 
cf ruin. His armour was. aifo of tawny and gold, but 
formed into the figures of flames darkened, as when 
they ncw'y brake the priſon of a ſmoaky furrace. In 
bi fhic Id he had painted the Torpedo Fiſh, And io ap- 
po in:ed, he cauled himſelf with his trumpet and ſquire 
hom he had taken fince the death of //menus) to be 
terried over into the iſland, a p'ace well choſen for ſuch a 
purpo'e. For it was fo plain, as there was ſca cely 3 
ny buſh, or hillock, eicher to unlevel, or ſhadow it : 


*. 


— - 


great 
bay: 


arked 


as NO 
d tail 
great. 
un 
preci- 
on cf 
ling: 
» hork 
when 
| pale 
livery 
d, but 
when 
e. In 


Book III. Pembrot”s Arcania. 65 


length and bread:h enough, to try the uttermoſt both of 
launce and ſword ; and the one end of it facing the caſtle, 
the other extending it ſelf toward the camp, and no ac- 
cels to it, but by water, there could no ſecret treachery be 
wrought ; and for manifeſt violence. either fide might 
have time enough to ſuccour their party. 

But there he found Phaluntus, already waiting for him 
upon a horſe milk white, but that upon his ſhoulders and 
withers, he was freckled with red lain, as when a few 
firawberries are ſcat:ered into a diſh of cream. He had 
cauſed his main and tail to be dyed in carnation, his reins 
were vine branches, which ingendering one with the o- 
ther, at the end, when he came to the bit, there for the 
boſs brought forth a cluſter of grapes, by the workman 
made fo lively, that it ſeemed, as the horſe champed 
on his bit, he chopped for them, and that it did make 
his mouth water, to ſee the grapes ſo near him. His fur- 
niture behind was of vines, fo artificially made, as it 
ſeemed the horſe ſtood in the ſhadow of the vine, ſo pret- 
tily were cluſters of ruby grapes diſperſed among the 

which embraced his fides. His armour was 
blue like the heaven, which a fun did with his rays 
(proportionably delivered) gild in molt places. His ſhield 
was beautiſied with thiis device: a grey-hound which over- 
running his fellow, and taking the hare, yet hurts it not, 
when it takes it. The u were, The glory, not the 
prey. 

But as ſoon as Amphialus landed, he ſent his ſquire to 
Phaluntus, to tell him, that there was the knight, ready 
to know whether he had any thing to ſay to him ; Pha- 
lantus anſwered, that his anſwer now mult be in the lan- 
g'age of launces ; and ſo each attended the warning of the 
trumpets, which were to found at the intment of 
feur judges, who with conſideration of the ſeme had 
divided the Phalantus his horſe young, and 
feeling the youth of his maſter, flood co: vetting, which 


* being well governed by Phalantus, gave tuch a glittering 


grace, as when the tun in a clear day ſhines upon a 

waving water. Amphialus's horſe ftood pawing upon 

the ground, with his farther foot before, as if he would 
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fur his maſter's cauſe begin to make himſelf angry - 
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he ſtruck Phalantus juſt upon the 

the lams thereof, and mode his head almoſt touch 
the back of his horſe. But either fide having ſtayed the 
ſpur, and uſed the bit to ſtop their horks tary, caſting 
away the ti uncheons of their ſtaves, and drawing their 
ſwords, they attended the ſecond ſummons of the death- 
threatning trumpet, which quickly followed ; and they as 
foon making their horſe: anſu er their hards, with a ger 
tle gallop, ſet one toward the other, till they being come 
to the nearneſs of a little more than a ſtave's length. 
Amphialus ti uſting more to the ſtrength, than to the 
nimbleneſs of his horſe, put him forth wich ſpeedy vio- 
lence, and making his head join to the other's flank, 
guided his blow with difcretioa, and ſtrengthning it 
with the courſe of his horſe, firack Phalantus upon 
the head, in ſuch fort, that his feeling ſenſe did both 
dazzle his fight, and aftoniſh his hearing. But Pla- 
lantus (nut cuſtomed to be ungrateful to ſuch benefits) 
ſtruck him upon the fide of his face, with ſuch force, 
that he thought his jaw had been cut aſunder; though the 
faithfulneſs of his armour indeed guarded him from farther 
y 2 awhile ; rather angry 
wit ting, tin anger, till hialus's 
horſe leaning hard upon the other, and a | 
the other Eorſe feeling himſelf preſſed, began to * 
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little before, as he was wont to do in his cotvet, which 
Amphialus taking, ſet forward his own horſe 
with the farther ſpur, Yay Phalantus's horſe came over 
with his maſter under him. Which Amphialus ſeeing, 
lighted, with intention to help Phalantus. But his horſe 
that had faulted, rather with untimely art, than want of 
— up from burthening his burthen, io as Phalan- 
tus, in the fall having gotten his feet free off the 
could, though ſomething bruiſed, ariſe, and ſeeing 
hs near him, he asked him, whether he had given him 
any help in _— his horſe. Amphialus no. Tru- 
ly, 1. (aid Phalantus, I asked it, — I would not wil- 
lingly have fought with him, that had had my life in 
mercy. But now, faid Phalantus, before we 
farth-r, let me know who you are, becauſe never 
man bring me to the like fortune. Amphialus li 
keep himſelf unknown, told him he was a Z 
to whom Amphialus that day had given armour and 
horſe to try his vaiour, having never þefore been i in any 
combat worthy remembrance. Ah, faid Phalantus in a 
rage, and muſt be the exerciſe of your prentice age? 
and with that, choler took away either the bruiſe, or the 
feeling of the bruiſe, ſo as he entreda freſh into the com- 
bat, and boiling into his arms, the diſdain of his heart, 
ſtruck {o thick upon Ainphialus, as as if every blow would 
fain have been foremolt. But 4mphiclur, that many like 
trials had taught, great ſpending to {cave ſmall remnants, 
let paſs the liorm with ſtrong wards, and nimble avoid- 
ings, till his time fit, both for diſtance and nakednefs, he 
{truck him { cruel a blow on the knee, that the poor 
gentle man fell down withil in a ſwoon. 

But 4mphialus pitying approved valour, made preci- 
ous by natu: al courteſy, went to him, and taking off his 
head piece to give him air, the young knight (diſdaining 
to buy lite with yielding, bad him uſe his fortune ; for 
he was rcfolved never to yield. No more you ſhall, ſaid 
4mphialys, if it be not tomy requeſt, that you will account 
your ſelf to have great intereſt in me. Phalantus more 
overcome by his kindueſs, than by his fortune, defired 


yet ance gun to know his name, who in his fGirlt be- 
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ginning had ſhewed ſuch fury in his face, and yet ſuch 
Ray in his fury. Amphialus then named himſelf, telling 
him withal he would think his name much bettered, if 
it might be honoured by the title of his friend. But no 
balm could be more comfo: tible to his wound, than the 
knowledge thereof was to his mind, when he knew his 
miſhap ſhould be excuſed by the renowned valour of the 
ether. And fo promiting each to other aſſuredneſs of 
good will, Phalantus, of whom Amphialus would have no 
other ranſom but his word of friencſh'p, was conveyed 
into the camp, where he would but little remain among 
the enemies of Amphialus; but went to ſeck his adven- 
tures other-where. 

As for Amphialus, he was received with triumph in- 
to the caſtle ; although one might ſ-e by his eyes (hum- 
bly liſted up to the window where PH /-a ficok) that he 
was rather ſuppliant than viQorious : which occafion Ce- 
cropia taking, who as then ſtood by Philaclta, and had 
lately left Pamela in another room, hence alſo ſhe might 
ſee the combat. Sweet lady, ſaid ſite, now you muy lee, 
whether you have cauſe to love my ſon, who then lies 
under your feet, when he ſtands upon the neck of his 
braveſt enemies. Alas, fiid Philbelea, a ſimple ſervice 
to me, methinks it is, to have thoſe, who come to ſc- 
co2ur me deſtroyed : if it be my duty to call it love, be it 
ſo: but the effects it brings forth, I confefs I account 
hateful. Cecropia grew fo angry with this unkiad an- 
Wer, that ſhe could not abſtain from telling her, that ſhe 
was like them that could not ſleep, when they were ſoſtly 
hid : but that if her fon would follow her chunſel, he 
ſhould take anotner courſe with he: : and fo flung away 
from her. 

Yet, knowing the deſperate melancholy of .7n;4:a/as 
in like caſes, framed to him a very thankful — ge, 

dering it with ſome hope-giving phraſes ; which 
were of ſuch joy to Amphialus, that he, though againſt 
publick reipect, and importunity of diſiwacers, prefznily 
cauſed it to be made known to the camp, thi; whatſo- 
ever knight would try the like fortune as Phalautus did, 
he ſhould in like fort be anſwered : ſo as divers of the vali- 
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Bafilu:, attempted the combat with him; and according 
to every one”. humour, ſo were the cauſes of the challenge 
-ounded : one lay ing treaſon to his charge; another pre- 
ferring himſelf in the worthineſs to ſerve Phifockea ; a 
third, exalting ſome ladies beauty beyond e.ther of the 
filters ; a fourth lay ing dif.races to love it ſelf naming it 
the bewitcher of the wit, the rebel to reaſon, the betray- 
er of reſolution, the del ler of tlovghts, the underminer of 
magnanimi y, the flute. er of vice, the fl. ve of weakneſs, 
the inf ction of yourh, t'.c midnels of age, te curſe of 
life, and repro ch of death; a fifth diſduinng to caſt at 
lefs than at all, would male the cauſe of his quarrel the 
cauſers of love, and procl..1. hie blaſphemies againſt wo- 
mankind ; that namely, tat Lx 1-45 the overſight of na- 
ture, the d.frrace of reaſ en bleneſs, the obitinate cow- 
ards, the flave born tyrants, the ſhops of vanities, the gi d- 
ed wether cocks, in whom conſcience is but pecviſhnets, 
chaſtity, way wardneſ, and gratefu nefs a miracle. But 
all tueſe chal enges, how well ſo ever indited, were fo well 
anſwered, that forme by dcath taught others, though paſt 
lexrning chemfelve-, and ſome by yielding gavethemlclves 
the lie, for having blaſphemed ; to the great grief of Ba- 
filins, to fee his rebel previil, and in hi: own tight, to 
crown himſelf with Ceicrved non»ur. 

Whereupon thirfting for revenge, and elſe not hoping 
to prevail, the be!t of his camp being alrewdy ovirthrown, 
he ient a meſſer ger to Argaius, it: whole approved cou- 
rage and force, he had, and had cauſe, to have great con- 
hidence, with a letter; requiring him to take his quarrel 
in hand, from which he had hitherto ſpated him in re- 
ſpect of his late marri2ge. Butuow his honour, and (as 
he elleemed it) felicity ſtanding upon it, he could no 
longer forbe ir to challenge of him his faithful ſervice. 

The meſſenger made ſpeed, and found A, galus at a 
caſtle of his own, ſittiug in a pariour with the fair Par- 
thenia, he rea ing in a book the ftories of Hercules, ſhe 
by him, as to hear him read: but while his eyes Loked 
on the buok, ſhe looked on his eyes, and ſometimes ſtay- 
mg him, with ſome pretty queſtion ; not ſu much to be 
relolved of the doubt, as to give him occaſion to look 
"gon her: a happy couple, he joying in her, the joy ing 
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ſelf, but in her ſelf, becauſe ſhe enjoyed him : both 
their riches by giving to each other ; each mak. 
life double, becauſe they made a double life one ; 
defire never wanted fatisfaftion, nor ſatis faction 
ſatiety ; he ruling, becauſe ſhe would obey, or 
ſhe would obey, he therein ruling. 
when the meſſenger came in with letters in hi 
haſte in his countenance, though ſhe knew not 
fear, yet ſhe feared becauſe ſhe knew not ; but ſhe 
went afide, while he dclivered his let:ers and 
: yet a far off the looked, now at the meſſenger, 
at her husband : the fame fear, which made her 
have cauſe of fear, yet making her feek cauſe w 
nouriſh her fear. And well ſhe found there was ſome ſe- 
rious matter: for her husband's countenance figured ſome 
reſolution between lothneſs and neceſſity : and once his 
eye caſt upon her, and finding hers upon him, he bluſked, 
and ſhe bluſhed, becauſe he bluſhed, and yet ſtraight grew 
pale, becauſe ſhe knew not why he had bluſhed. But 
when he had read, and heard, and diſpatched away the 
meſſenger, like a man in whom honour could not be rock- 
ed aſleep by affection, with promiſe quickly to follow; 
he came to Parthen:a, and as forry as might be for part 
ing, and yet more ſotry for her forrow, he gave her the 
letter to rend. She with fexrful CowneSs took it, and 
with fearful quicknef: read it ; and having read it. Ah 
my Argalus, faid the, and hive you made ſuch haſte to 
anſwer ? and are you {o {yon relolved to leave me ? but 
he diſcourſing unto h-r, how much it imported his bo- 
nour, which fince it wa: dear to him, he knew it would be 
dear unto her, ker reaſon overclouded with ſorrow, fut- 
fered her not pre. ently to rep ly, but left the charge there. 
of to tears, and ſighis; which he not able to bear, left her 
alone, and went to give order for his preſ<nt departure. 
But by that time he was armed, and ready ww go, the 
had recovered a little itrength of ſpirit again, and com- 
ing out, aud iecing him armed, and wanting 10. 
thing for his departure but her farewell, ſhe ran to him, 
tovk him by the arm, and knee'ing down without regard, 
who either heard her ſpeech, or ſaw ker —_ 
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My Argalus, my Argalus, faid ſhe, do not thus forfake 
me. Remember, alas, remember that I have intereſt in 
you, which I will never yield ſhall be thus adventured. 
Your valour is already ſufficiently known: ſufficientl 
have you already done for your country: enough, eno 
there ate beſide you to lole lefs worthy lives. Woe is 
me, what mall become of me, if you thus abandon me? 
then was it time for you to follow theſe adventures, when 
you adventured no body but your cf, and were no bo- 
dies but your own. But now pardon me, that now, or 
never, I claim mine own ; mire you are, and without 
me you can undertake no danger: and wall you endanger 
Parthenta? Parthenia ſhall be in the battle of your 
fight: Partbenia ſhall ſmart in your pain, and your blood 
muſt be bled by Parebenia. Dear Parthenia, faid he, 
this is the firſt time, that ever you reſiſted my will: I 
thank you for it, but perſevere not in it ; and let not the 
tears of thoſe moſt beloved eyes be a preſige unto me of 
that, which you would not ſhould happen, I ſhall live, 
doubt not: for fo great a bleſſing as you are, was not 
given unto me, ſo ſcon to be deprived of it. Look for 
me, therefore, ſhortly, and victorious ; and prepare a 
joyful welcome, and Iwill wiſh for no other triumph. 
She anſwered not, but ſtocd as it were thunder-ſtricken 
with amazement ; for true love made obedience ſtand up 
againſt all other paſſions. But when he took her in his 
arms, and fought to print his heart in her ſweet lips, ſhe 
fell in a ſw oon, ſo as he was fain to leave her to her gen- 
tlewomen, and carried away by the tyranny of honour, 
though with many a back caſt look, and hearty groan, 
went to the camp. Where u ing the notable 
victories of Amphialus, he thought to give him ſome 
days reipite of roſt, becauſe he would not have his vic- 
tory diſgraced by the other's wearineſs. In which days, 
he ſought by all means (having leave to parley with him) 
to ciffvade him from his enterprize : and then imparting 
his mind to Baſilius, becauſe he found Amphialus wes 
inflexible, wrote his defy unto him in this manner. 
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It famous Amphialus, if my perſuaſion in reaſon, 
or prayer in good will, might prevail with you, you 
ſpould by better means be like to obtain your dire. Ya 
ſhould make many bra ve enemies become your faithful fer. 


<ants, and make your honour fl; up to heaven, being ca- 


ried up by both <eings of dt and juſtice; whereof now 


it avant the latter. But ſiuce my fuit nor coun/el can get 

no place in you, diſdain not ts recetve @ mortal challonge, 

from a man 5 infe tur unty you in virtue, that 1 ds nit 5 

much miſlike of the deed, as I hawe the der in admi; ati- 

en. Prepare therefore your fe, according ts the nib 

Manner you have uſed, and think not Ager of Rr Ver /6 
<ceat an arm, which rides with the freard of Ace. 

To this he quickly received thi: anſwer. 
Uch more famous Argalu, In never e bl 
could make afraid, am now terrified ty r ts 


Ble courteſy. For ærell Thnow, from hat height of vi. 
tne it doth proceed, and what cauje I have to doubt ful 


virtue bent to my rain: but late, which juftifeth the in 
Juftice you lay unto me, doth als animate me againf al 
dangers. finte I come full of him by him your jel” hav 
deen (i, I be not deceived) fometinces conquered, TI <xill 
therefore attend your atpearance in the ie, carrying this 
advantage with me, that as it ſhall be & fingular hongur, 
if I get the wiffory, (6 there can be no diſhanour in bun; 
overcome by Arg lus. 


The challerge thus denounced, and accepted 4-;0/u 
was armed in white armour, which was al! gi.ded over 
with knots of women's hair, which came down from the 
creit of his head - piece, and fprew it ff in rich quan- 
tity over all hi »+mour ; his furniture was cut out in the 
faſhion cf »n e:g'e, whereof the bak (made into a rich 
jewel) was fafiencd to the fadd!e, the tail cover. d the crup- 
per of the horſe, and the wirgs ſerved for traf pets; which 
falling off e ch fide, as the horſe ſtirred, the bi:d ſeemed 
to fly. His petrel and reins, we e embroidered with 
feathers ſuitable unt> it: upan his right am he 
wore a ſlocve which his dear Parthenia had made for 
him, to be worn in a juſt, in the time that fuccels was 
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engratcful to their well deſerved love : it was full of 
bleeding hearts, though never intended to any bloody 
enterprize. In his ſhield (as his own device) he had two 
palm trees near one another, with a word hgnifying, br 
that fart fourifhing. His horſe was of fiery forrel, with 
black feet, and black hit en his back, who with open 
noſtrels breathed war, before he could fee an enemy: 
and row up with one leg, ard then with another, 
ſeemed to complain of nature, that flie had made him 
any wh.t earthy. 

But he has ſcarcely viewed the ground of the iſland, 
and coniid-rcd te advantiges, if any were, thereof, be- 
tore the ciltle boat had del:vered imp in,, in all 
points proviced i give a hard entertainment. And then 
ſending each to other their tquires in huncurable man- 
ner. to know wh ther they ſhould attend au farther ce- 
remony, the wrumpe:s ſounding, the Lurie: ich ſmooth 
running, the ftaves with unſhaken m tion, obedient. y 
perform d their cholerick commandments. But when 
they drew near, Ai galus's horſe bring hot, preſt in with 
his head: w hich Amplialus petctiving, knowing if he 
gave him his fide, it ſhould be to his difacyantage, preſt 
in allo with him, fo as both the hories and men met 
ſhoulder to ſhou'der, fo as the hceries (hurt as much with 
the ſtriking, as being firickes) tumbled doun to the 
earth, dangerouſly to their matlers, but that they, by 
llreng h ntable, and by ute (ki lful in the failing, ſhun» 
ned the harm of the fa'l, and without more reſpite, drew 
out their (words with a gallant bravery ; each ſtriving 
to ſhew himſe f the leſs endumaged, and to make kroun 
tat they were g'nd, they had now nothing elie to truſt 
to, but their own virtue. "True it is that Amphialus 
was the ſooner up, but 4rgalus had his ſword out the 
foover : and then fell they to the cruelle!t combat, that 
any pel.utcye had feen. Their words firſt, like ca- 
ron, better ing down. the walls of their armour, making 
breaches almoſt in every place fer truops of wounds to 
emer. Among the reft, 4+ga/us gave a great wound to 
Anpbialus's diturined Face ; though part of the force of 
it Anphroius warded ufen his flueid, and withal, firſt 
calling his eve up to þ:/oclea's window, ae if he had 
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fetched his thence, feignirg to extend the ſame 
fort of blow, turned his ſword, and with a mighty re. 
verſe, gave a cruel wound to the rig t arm of Argalis, 
the unfaithful armour yielding to the fwords ſtreng. 
| —_ ſharpneſs. But though tlie blood accuſed the 
urt of A zals, yet would he in no action of his con- 

ſeſs it: but keeping himſelf in a lower ward, ſtocd 
watching wi:h timely thraus to repair his loſs, which 
quickly be did. For 4nptiais, following his fawning 
fortune, laid on fo thick upon {rga/:;, that his ſhield 
had almoſt fallen piece-meal to the earth, hen Aga 
coming in with bis right feut, and ſomething itauping 
to come under his armour, ttrult him into the belly 
dangerouſly ; and mortally it wou'd have been, but that 
with the blow before, 4np5:a/us had cover ſtricken him- 
ſelf ſo, as he fell ſideward down, and with falling && 
ved himſe'f from ruin; the {word by that means flip 
ping aſide, and not piercing :aore deeply. A galus few 
ing him fall, threatning vn voice and ſword, bad him 
yield. But he itriving wichout anſwer to rife, 4rgalw 
firuck him with all bis ::ight upon his head. But his 
hurt arm not ab'e to maler fo ſourd a force, let the 
ſword fall fo, as 4mp/:1/a5, though aſtoniſhed with the 
blow could ariſe : wh. ch 4ca/us conſidering, ran in to 
graſp with him, and . cloſed together; falling ſo tothe 
ound, now one getcing above, and then the other; at 
gth, both weary of ſo unloyv-iy embiacements, with 
a diſſenting conſent got up, and went to their ſwerds : 
but happened, each on his enemies; where - ga; find 
ing his ſoes ſword garniſhed in blood, hi- heart oſe with 
the fame ſword to revenge it, and on that blade to ally 
their bloods together. But his mind was evil waited on 
by his lamed force, fo as he received ſtill more and 
more wounds: which made all his armour ſeem to bloſh, 
that it had defended his maſter no better. But Anpbi- 
alas perceiving it, and weighing the ſmall hatefulnels ot 
their quarrel, with the worthineſs of the knight, defired | 
him to take pity of himſelf. But Argalus, the more re- 

pining, the more he found himſelf in diſadvantage, fill 
ing his veins with ſpite inſtead of blood, and making 
courage ariſe againſt faintneſs (like a candle, 2 
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little before it goes out, gives then the greateſt blaze) 
o did he unite all his force, that caſting away the lit - 
tle remnant of his ſhield, and taking tk tword in both 
hands, he ſtruck ſuch a notable blo'v, that he cleft his 
hhield, armour, and arm almoſt tu the bone. 

But then 4-p/ia/us forget all ceremonies, and with 
cruel blows made more of his beſt bie od ſucceed the reſt : 
till his hand being ſtayed by his ear, h car fiilea with 
a pitiful cry, the cry guided his ige e an exc llent 
fur lady, who came running as falt as the (ould, and 
yet becauſe ſhe could not ſo falt as fe would, the ſent 
her lamentable voice before her und eing come, and 
being known to them both to bi the beauutu! Parthenia, 
who had that right dreamed ſhe {.., her huſband in fuch 
eſtate, as ſhe then found him, which made her make 
ſuch haſte thicher, they both marvelled But Parthenia 
ran between them, fear of love making her forget the 
fear of nature, and then fell down at their feet, deter- 
mining ſo to part them, till ſhe could get breath to figh 
out her doleful fpeeches : aid when her breath, which 
running had ſpent, d c iſin ĩdneſs made Now to return, 
had by ſobs gotten into her ſorrow- cloſed breail, for a 
while fie couid fay nothin ;, but, O wretched eyes of 
mine, O wailful f gut, diy of darkneſs ! at length 
turning her eyes, M herein r ſwam, to Lmphialur, 
my lord, faid the, ic 1: far ;; ou love; in the power of 
that jove, I beierct you to have off this combat, as 
ever your heart may hnd court in his affect ion, even 
for her ſal e, I crave it: o Ii you be mortally deter- 
mined, be fo pitiful unto nic, 4+ firſt to kill me, that T 
might nat fee the deatnu o. 4. Amphialis was a- 
bout to nave :nſwered, wacn A.galus, vexed with his 
furture, but moit vexcd that the ſhould fre him in that 
fortune ; au Purthentia aid he, never until now unwel- 
come unto me, do yu come to get my life by requeſt ? 
and cannot Argalus live out by requett ? is that a life ? 
wit: tnat he went auge, for fear of hurting her, and 
would have began the combut afreſh. But Amphialus 
not only conjured by that wich held the monarchy of 
his mind, but even in i noble heart melting with com- 
Pallon at fo paſſionate a tight, deſed him to _ 
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hold his hands, for that he ſhould ſtrike one who ſought 


his favour, and would not make reſiſtance. A notable 
example of the wonderful effects of virtue, where the 


conqueror ſought for friendſhip of the conquercd, and the 


conquered would not pardon the conqueror: both indeed = 


being of that mind to love each other for accepti 


but not for giving mer<y, and neither affected to out- 


live a diſhenour: ſo that Argalus, nut for much ſtrivi 
with Anphialua, for if he had him in the like fort, in like 
ſort he wou'd have dealt with him, as latouring a gainſt 
his own power, which he clicefly deſpiſtd. fet himſelf 
forward, flretching his ſtrength to the uttermoſt. But 
the fire of that ſtriſe, blown with ti- inward rage, boyled 
out his blo d in ſuch abundance, that he was driven to 
reſt himſelf upon the pommel of his ſword : and then 
each ching beginn.ng to turn round in the dance of 
death before his eyes, his fight both dizled and dimmed, 
till, thinking to tit down, he fell in a ſwoon. Parthe 
nia, and Amprialus both haſtily went unto him: Am 
phialus took off his helmet, and Paribenia laid his head 
in her lap, tearing off her linen fl:eves and partlet to 
ſerve about his wounds: to bind which ſhe took off her 
hairlace, and wou!d have cut off her fiir hair her elf, 
but that the ſquires and judges came in with fitter thi 
for that purpoie : while ſhe bewailed her ſelf with 
lamentable i«ec:neis, as was enough to have taught for- 
row to the gladdeſt thoughts, and have engraved it in 
the minds of hardeſt mett.). 

O Parthenis, no more Part on;in, faid the, what art 
thou? what ſeeſt thou? how is thy blifs in a moment 
fallen? how werit thou even now before all ladies the 
example of perfedt happine's, and row the gazing flock 
of endleſs miſuy ? © God, what, hath becu my deſert, 
to be thus puniſh'd ? Or if fuch had been my deſert, 
why was I not my {elf puniſhed ? O wardering life, to 
what wilderne:s would{t thoy lead me. But forrow, I 
hope thou art ſharp enough to five my labour from 
other remedies. A4rgalus, Ae adus, I will follow ther, 
I will follow thee. 

; But with that drgalus came cut of his ſwoon, and liſt- 
ing up his languilling eyes, which a painful reit and 
uon 


voice, 
now e 
of thir 
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; did ſec c to lock up, ſeeing her in whom, even 
— lived, and himfelf ſeated in fo beloved a place, 
it ſeemed a little cheerful blood came up to his cheeks, 
like a burning cole, al moſt dead, if ſome breath a little 
revive it: and forcing up, the beſt he could, his feeble 
voice, my dear, my better half, faid he, I find I muſt 
now leave thee : and by that tweet hand, and fair eyes 
of thine I ſwear, that deith brings nothing with it to 
grieve me, but that I muſt leave thee, and cannot re- 
main to anſwer part of thy infinite delerts, with bei 
ſome comfort unto thee. But fince ſo it pl-afeth him, 
whoſe wiſdom and goodneſs guideth all, put thy confi- 
dence in him, and one day we ſhall bleſſedly meet again, 
never to depart : mean while live happily, dear Parthe- 
ria, and I perſuade my ſelt, it will increafe the bh eſſed- 
neſs of my foul, ſo to fee thee. Love well the remem- 
brance of thy loving, and truly loving Argalus : and 
let not, with that word he fighed, this diſgrace of 
mine, make thee one day think, thou hadit an unworthy 
huſband. I hey could ſcarcely under and the laſt words : 
for death began to ſcize himielf of his heart, neither 
could Parthenia make aniwer, fo full was her breaſt of 
apguiſh. But while the other ſought to ſtanch his re- 
medileſs wounds, ſhe with her kiſſes made him happy: 
for his laſt breath was dclivered into her mouth. 

But when indeed ſhe found his ghoit was gone, then 
forrow loſt the wit of utterance, and grew ragetul, and 
mad, ſo that ſhe tore her beautiful face, and rent her 
hair, as though they could ſerve for nothing, ſince A- 
galus was gone; till Amphialus (fo moved with pity of 
that fight, as that he honourcd his adverſaries death with 
tears) cauſed her, with the help of her w. men that came 
with her, partly by force to be conveyed into the boat, 
with the dead body of A gal, from which ſhe would 
not depart. And beirg come on the other fide, 
there ſhe was received by Ba/{ias himiclt, with all the 
funeral pomp of military diſcipline, trailing all their 
enſigns upon the ground, making their warlike inftru- 
ments found doleful notes, and Paſilius with comfort in 
his mouth and woe in his face, ſought to perſuade fome 
Gale into Partbenia”'s mind: but all was as caſeful to her, 

as 


78 
as the handling of fore wounds : all the honour 


being to her but the triumph of her ruin, ſhe finding 


no comfort but in deſperate yielding to forrow : and ra- 
ther determined to hate herſelf if ever ſhe would find 
eaſe thereof. And well might ſhe hear as the 
through tie camp, the great praiſes ſpoken of her huf- 
band, which were all records of her loſs. But the 
more excellent he was, being indeed counted ſccond to 
none in all Greece, the more did the breath of thoſe 
praiſes bear up the wings of Amphialus's fame: to 
whom yet ſuch was his caſe, that trophy upon trophy, 
till did but build up the monument of tis thraldom ; 
he ever finding himſelf in ſuch four of Philaclta that 
ſhe was moſt abſent, when le was preſent with her; 
ever ſorrieſt, when he had Left {ucceſs : which would 
ve made him renounce all ccmto:'t, but that his mo- 
with diverfity of dev.ces kr t up his heart. 
allayed chu bh > -urward glory with in- 
comfort, he was Ke o have been overtaken 
a notable treaſon, (te beginning whereof (though 
merely ridiculous) had like tu have brought forth to 
him a weeping «fect. 
Among other that attended Baf/:us in this expedition, 


Dametas was one; whether to be preſent with him, er 


abſent f om N or ce, certain it was without any mind 
to make his fword curied by any widow. Now — 
in the camp, hie dach talk ſcemed injurious, whi 
did nct -cknow.c ye ſome duty to the fame of {mphialus, 
it fell ont iomet ines in communication, that as the f 

of he ven doth often beget the mention of hell, fo the 
admirab e proweſs of Anphialus (by a contrary) braught 
forch he remembrance of the cowardiſe of Climias : in- 
ſomuch, as it grew almoſt to a proverb, A very a corvard 
as Cl nias; deicribing him in ſuch fort, that in the end 
Dametas began to think with himſelf, that if he made 
a cha lenge un'o him, he would never anſwer it ; and 
that then he ſhould greatly increaſe the favourable conceit 
of Bafilins. This fancy of his he uttered to a young gen- 


tleman hat waited upon Phil anaæ, in whole friend{hip be 


had eſpecial confidence, becauſe he haunted his company, 
laughing often merrily at his ſpeeches, and not a little ex- 
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ing the goodly dotes of MHH. be young gentleman 
— as if he had found a hae fitting, egged him on, 


breaking the matter with Prana, aud then, for fear 
the humour ſhould quail iu ham, wrots a challenge him- 
en tor Dametas, and brought it to him. But whem 
Dametas read at, puttiag his head on his ſhoulder, and 
ſomewhat ſmiling, he faid, It was pretty indeed, but 
needs indite it in this fort. 


' Clinias, thou C linias, the wickedeſt worm that ever 

vent upcn two legs ; the very tritter of fraud, 
« and ſerthing pot of iniquity : I Dametas, chief go» 
© vernor of all the royal cattle, and alſo of Pamela, 
* (whom thy maſter moſt perniciouſſy hath ſuggeſted 
* out of my duminion) do dely thee in a mortal af. 
* fray from the bodkin to the pike upward : Which if 
* thou duſt pretume to take in band, Iwill, out of that 
* ſuperfluous body of chine, make thy ioul to be eva- 
6 cuated. 


The young gentleman feemed dumb: itricken with ad- 
miration, and preſently took upon him to be he bearer 
thereof, while the heat of the at lied ; and having 
gotten leave of Paſilus (every body helping on to cate 
his mind, overcharged with melancholy) he went into 
the town, according to the manner before time uſed, and, 
in the preience of Amphialus, de ivered this latter to 
Cliias ; deſiting to have un anſwer, which might be fit 
for his reputation. Clinias opened it, read it, and, in 
the reading, his blood, not ding to be in o dangerous 
a place, went out ot his face, and hid it elt more in- 
wardly : and his very words, as if they were afraid of 
blows, came very flow ly out of his mouth : but, as weil 
a his panting breath would utter it, he bad him tell the 
out that ſent him, That ke diſdaincd to have ary ing 
to do with him. But Amplialus, perceiving tie matter, 
took him aſide, and very carneſtly deait with him, not 
to lame himſelf ; Aumplialus only de fraue to bring it io 
pak, to make ſome ſport to Phiboclea : but, no: vcing 
able to perſuade him, Amphialus licenced the gen- 

Ver. II. E tie man, 
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tleman, telling him, That by next morning he ſhould 


have an aniwer. 


The young gentleman, ſorry he had ſped no better, 


returned to Dame/as, who had fetched many a fower. 


breathed figh, for fear Clinias would accept the challenge. 
But when he perceived, by his truſty meſſenger, that this 
delay was in eſſect a denial, there being no diſpoſition in 
him to accept it, then lo, Dametas began to ſpeak his 
loud voice, to look big, to march up and down, and, in 
his march, to lift his legs bigher than he was wont, 
ſwearing, by no mean devotions, that the walls ſhould 
not keep the coward from him, but he would fetch him 
aut of his coney-burrow : and then was hotter than ever 
to provide himfelf of horſe and armour, faying, he would 
go to the iſland bravely addubed, and fhew himſelf to his 
Pamels. To this purpoſe many willing hands 
were about him, letting him have reins, pettrel, with 
the reſt of the furniture, and very brave baſes ; but all 
coming from divers houſes, neither colour nor faſhion, 
ſhewed any kindred one with ancther. But that liked 
Dametas the better; for that he thought would argue, 
thac he was matter of many brave furt itures. Then 
gave he order to a painter for his device ; which was a 
plough with the oxen looſed from it, a ſword, with a great 
number of arms and legs cut cf: and laftly, a great army 
of pen and ink-horns, and books. Neither did he flick 
to tell the ſecret of his intent; which was, that he had 
left off the plough, to do ſuch bloody derds with by 
fword, as many inlk-horns and books ſhould be employ- 
ed about the biſtoritying of them: and being askee, why 
he ſet no word unto it, he ſaid, that was indeed like the 
painter, that ſaith in his picture, here is the dog, and there 
is the hare : and with that he l-ughed fo perfeflly, as 
was great conſolation to the beholders. Yet remembring 
that Mi would not take it well at his return, if he forgot 
his duty to her, he cauicd in a border about to be written, 


Miß. mine own pigſaie, thou ſhalt hear news of Da- 


e metas. 
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Thus all things 1 condignly ordered, with an ill- 
favoured impaticnce he walicd until the next mornin 
that he — make a muiter of himſelf in the iflane, 
often asking them that very diligently wake upon him, 
whether it were not pity that ſuch a coward as Cliaias 
Bou d ſet bis run away fect upon the face of the earth. 

But as he was, by divers principal young gentlemen, 
to his no ſmall glory, liſted up on horſeback, comes 
a page of Amphialys, who, with humble fouling reve- 
rence, delivered a letter unto him from Cisiat, whom 
Amphialus had brougit to this ; frſt with perſuaſions, 
(that for certain, if he did accept the combat, Dametas 
would never dare to appear, and that then the honour 
ſhould be his) but principally threatning ham, that if he 
refuſed it, he would turn him out of the town, to be put 
to death for a tray tor by Ba/4lius : io as the preſent fear 
(ever to a coward moll terzio.c) of being turned out of 
the town, made him, though full enwillingly, undertake 
the other fear, wherein he had ſome ſhew of hope, that 
Dametas might hap either to be ſick, or rot to have the 

to perform the matter. But when Dametas heard 
the name of C/:nias, very aptly ſuſpecting what the mat- 
ter might be, he bad the page carry backs his letter, like 
a naughty boy as he was; for he was in no humour, he 
told him, of reading letiers. But Dametas his friend, ſirit 
perſuading him, that for certain it was ſome ſubm ilion, 
took upon him ſo much boldneis as to open the letter, and 
to read it aloud, in this fort. 


* Li Ilthy drivel, unworthy to have thy name ſet in any 
* letter by a ſoldier's hand writing, could tay 

* wretched heart think it was timerouſneis that made C. 
* nas luipend a while bis aiwer ? no, caltiff. vo: it was 
but as a ram, which gocs back to return with the greater 
* force: Knov/ therefore. hat thou ſhalt no ſooner appear, 
appear now if thou dareſi) l iy thou ſhalt no ſooner appear 
in the i and, O happy thou if thou doſt not appear) 
but that I will come upon ther with all my force, and 
eut thee in pieces, (mark what I fay) joynt after joynt, 
do che eternal terror of all preſ::aptuous villains. There- 
* fore look what thou doll; for I tell ther, horrible ſmart 
E 2 * aud 
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and pains ſhall be thy lot, if thou wilt needs be ſo foo. 
„ liſh, I having given thee no ſuch cauſe, as to meet with 
me. 


Theſe terrible words Cliniat uſed, hoping they would 
ive a cooling to the heat of Dametas's couiage : and fo 
indeed they did. that he did groan to hear the thunderi 
of thoſe threainings. And when the gent!-man had ended 
the reading of them, Dan-/25 told them, that in his opi- 
nion he thought this anſwer came too late, and that there- 
fore he might very well go and difa:m himſelf, eſpecially 
conſidering the other had in courteous manner warned him 
not to come: but they having him now on horſeback, led 
him into the ferry. and ſo into che ifland ; the claſhing of his 
own armour ſtriking miſer:b!e fear into him, and in his 
mind thinking great un!cindae(s in his friend, that he had 
brought him to a matter fo contrary to his complexion. 
"There ſtaid he but a little (the gentleman thut came with 
him teaching him how to uſe his ſword and launce, while 
he caſt his eye about, to fre which way he might run away, 
curüng al. iſlands for being evil ftuzted) when C/nia: 
wich a brave found of trumpeis landed at the other end 
who came al! the way debeting with himielf, what ke had 
deicrved of 4mbb:ialt; to Erive uim to thee irconvenien- 
ces. Sometimes his wit made bim bethink himfſ-1f what 
was beit to be done: Lut fear did fo corrupt his wit, that 
whatioex er he thougi.t was beſt, he fill found dunger there- 
in ; ſearſulnel. (contrary tu all ther vice) making him 
think the better of another, the worſe le found himiclf, 
rather imagining in himſcif what words he would uſe (if 
he were everccme} to get his life of Dumas, than how 
to overcome, wherect he cold think with no patience. 
But oftentimes looking io the eaith, yitifuly complaining, 
that a man of ſoch tufiiciency, as he thought himſelf, 
ſhou'd in his bf years be twalluwed up by to baſe an ele- 
ment: {ain he would have prayed, but he had not heart 
enough to have confidence in prayer ; the glittering of the 
a. mur, and icanding of the trumpets giving ſuch an aſ- 
fau!: to the weak bre:cl: of kis falſe ſenſes, that he grew 
from the degree of ſear to an amazement, yot —_— 
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know what he did, til! two jndges (choſen for the purpoſe) 
making the trumpet ce. and taking the oath of thoſe 
champions, that they camo vw ont gie or wits crafty 
ſet them at wonted diilat ce, one from the other. 

Then the trumpets foundins, D ,v horte (uſed to 
ſuch cauſes) when he (huaguc keall of the matter, Rarted 
out fo lultily, that Darnetas was jogged back with head 
and body, and pulling with il abs br.le-hand, the horſe. 
that was tender of mouth, made 1.1 a flop, ard fell to 
bounding ; o that Diaretas the ow aw ly his Hance, and 
with botn his hands wald by the porn, th» horte nalt 
running. half leaping, nil he met wich Cu,; who 
fearing de ſhould nufs his reſt, ha put his fta therein he- 
fore he beg en bis c:rcer : neither would he then nave 
begun, bat that at te rumpe s warring, one (that Kood 
behind) ſtruck en horſe, who tuming fwiftly, the 
wind tocle ſuch hold of his flaff, that it croft quite over 
his breaſt, ia that fort gave a flat baſtinado to Dametas: 
who kalf out of his ſaddic, went near to his old occupa- 
tion of digging the exrth, but with the creſt of his hel- 
met. C/iz:as when he was pott him, not knowing what 
he had done, but fearing feaſt Damoas were at his back, 
turned with a wi.- turn; and ſCeing him on the ground, 
he thought then was his time, or never, to tread him 
under his hort foet ; and withal, it he could, hurt im 
with his launce, which had net broken, the encounter 
was ſo ealy. But putting forth his horſe, what with the 

ung of the itail' ico low before the legs of the horie, and 
the coming upon Damen, who was then ſcrambling ups 
tie horſe tell over and over, ond lay upon Clinias. Which 
Dametas, who was gotten up, prrceiving, drew out his 
word, prying which way he might beit come to kill 
Clinias behind. But the horſe that lay upon him, kept 
fuch a pawing with his feet, that Dametas durit not ap- 
proach, but very leiſurely, ſo as tlie horſe, being luſty, 
got up, and withal began to ſtrike, and leap, that Dame- 
tas ſtarted back a good way, ard gave Cliuias time to 
nſe, but ſo bruiſed in bed, and broken in heart, that he 
meant to vield himſclf to mercy ; and with that intent 

on his (word, intending when he came nearer to 
the pommel of it to Dimetas. But Dametas, 
E 3 when 
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when he faw him coming with his ſword drawn, not 
eonceiving any ſuch intent. went back as faſt as his 
back and heels would lead hm. But as Chrias found 
that he began to think a poſſibility in the victory, and 
therefore followed him with the cruel haſte of a prevail. 
mg coward ; laying upon Damectas, who did nothing 
but cry out to him to ho'd his hand, ſometimes that he 
was dead, ſomet mes that he would complain to Bin; 
but Kill bore the blows ungratefully, going back, till at 
length he came into the water with one of his feet. 

But then a new fear of drowning took him, fo that 
daring not to go back, nor to deliberate (the blows 
ſtill lighted on him) nor to yield, becauſe of the 
cruel threatnings of C/;75, fear being come to the ex- 
tremity, fell to a madnefs of deſpair ; fo that (wink- 
ing as hard as ever he could) he begen to deal ſome 
blows, and his arm (being uſed to the flail in his youth) 
Hid them on ſo thick, tht (nit now begin with la- 
mentable eyes to ice his own blood come out in many pla- 
ces: and before he had loſt halfen ounce, finding in him- 
elt that he ſa nted, cried out ao d to Dametas that he 

ielded. Throw away thy iword then, ſaid Damrtas, and 
will fave thee ; but fill 1:ying on us fait as he could, 
Clinias ſtrai ght obeyed, and humb'y craved mercy, tel- 
ling him his fw-.0-d was gore. Then Duets firit opened 
His eyes, and ſceing him indeed unwerporat, made him 
ſtand a gocd way eff fem it; and then willed lum to lye 
down upon the carth as fit as he could; C/:n:as obeved ; 
and Dametes (wie never con'd think him.c'f fate, till 
Clinias were dead) began to think witt himfelf, that if he 
fAiruck at him with his ſword, if he did not kill him at the 
firſt blow. that then (hi might hap to rite, and revenge 
himſelf. The: cfore he thought belt to kneel down upon 
him, and with a great whittle he had (uhu ing dilarme- his 
head) to cut his thro t, which he had uſcd ſo with calves, 
as he had no imall dexterity nit. But hi e he fought 
for his knife, which under his armour he could not well 
find out, and that C/inias lay with fo ſheepiſh a quiet- 
neſs, as if he would have been glad to have his tarcat 
cut for fear of more pain, the judges came in, __ 
metas 


| nook III. Pembrotes ARCADIA. 


85 

from off him, telling him he did ag1in{t the law 
of arms, having pro: ſcd lie 'f he threw away his ſword. 

was loath to conf. nt, till they ſwore, they would 
rot ſuffer him to fight any more, when he was op; and 
then more forced, then perſunded, he let him rite, crow- 
ing over him, ard warning him to take heed how he 
dealt any more with any that came of his father's Kin- 
ed. Bat thus this combat of comards being finiſhed, 
Dametas was with much mirth and mclody received into 
the camp as victorious, never a pg there failing to wait 

his triumph. 

But Clhnas, though he wanted heurt to prevent ſhame, 
vet he wanted not wit to feel Mame; not fo much repi- 
ning at ic tor the abhorring of ſhame, as for the difcom- 
modities, that to them that a e 1ſhamed, enſue. For well 
he deemed, it would be a g eat bur to his practice, and a 
pulling on of injuries, hen men needed not care how 
uſed him. Infomnch, that C/imras ( finding himſelf the 
ſeorning · loc of every company) fell with repining, to 
hate the cauſe thereof; and hate in a cownrd's heart, 
could fer it felf no ocher limits, but death. Which pur- 

e was we'll egged on by revre{enting unto himfelf, what 

he lately was in ; which ſtill kept no lefs ugly fi- 

gure in his mind, than when it was pre ent; and quickly 
{even in his d:{i-mbling countenance) might be diſcerned a 
concea'e:! grudge. ror though ke force: himſelf to a far 
more diligent otficiouſmels toward Af us, than ever 
before, yet a ler ring eye upon the one lide at him, a coun · 
tenance till framed to ſmi ing before him (how little 
cauſe ſocver there wis of ſmiling and grumoling behind 
him at any of hi commandments, with an uncertain 
manner of behaviour: his words coming out, though fall 
of flattery, yet lowly, and hoartely pronounced, might 
well have blazed, waat arms his fal e heut bre But de. 
ſpiſe l, b cauſe of his cowardlineſs, and not mark. d becauſe 
deſpiicd, he lad the freer ſcope of practice. Which he did 
the more de:perately enter into, becaule the daily dan 

Amphialus did ſubmit himſe f unto, made (Anias allured- 
ly look for his orerthrow, and for his own conſe- 
quently, if he did not redeem his former treaſon to 


Bafilius, with a more treaſonable fal ſhocd toward Am- 
pbialus. 
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. His chief care therefore was, to find out among 
all forts of the Amphialicns, whom either like fear, te- 
diouſneſs of the ſiege, or diſcontent of ſome unſatisfel 
ambition would make apt to dig in the ſame mine that le 
did : and ſome already of we2 thy weary folks, and unctn- 
flant youths (who had not found fuch ſudden fucceſ; as 
they had promiſed themiclve) he had made iioop 
his lure. But of none he made fo good account as of 
Arteſia, ſiſter to the late lain Zarerys, and the chief 
of the ſix maids, who had trained out the princeſſes to 
their banquet of milery : ſo much did the tharpnc(s of 
Her wit countervail, as he thought, any other detects cf 
her ſex : for ſue had unde: taken that dangerons prafiice 
by the perſuaſion of Cech, who aſſurcd her that the 
two princeſſes ſhould Us wile away, and then /nphialas 
would marry her; Wich ſhe was the apter to believe, by 
ſome falſe perſuaſion her glaſ had given her of her owa 
incomparable excellencies, and by the great f:vour ſhe 
krew he bare to her brother Inc nus, which, like a felf- 
flattering woman, ſhe conceived was done for her fake. 
But when ſhe had atchieved her attempt, and that ſhe 
found the princeſſes were ſo far from their intended death, 
as that one cf them was like to be her fovcraign ; and 
that neither her ſervice won of 4-:5/2/u5 much more 
than an ordinary favour, nor her ce r-large cifcring her 
ſelf to a mind otherwiſe owed, had obtained a looked-for 
acceptaticn : diidain to be diſdained, ſpite of a fruſtrate 
hope, and perchznce unquenched luſt-grown rage, made 
ber unquiet thouglits find no other rcft, but malice; 
which was increaied by the death cf her brother, whom 
the judged neither ſuccoured againſt Yana, nor re- 
venged upon P/:/arax. But ail theſe coals were well 
blown by the company ſhe eſpecially kent with Zelmane 
all this time of her impriſonment. For fiading her pre- 
ſence unchearſul to the mourning Philoclea, and con- 
demned of the high bea. ted Pamela, ſhe ſpent her time 
moſt with Zeimane : Who though at the firit hardly 
brooking the inſtrument of their miſery, learning cun- 
ning in the ſchool of adverüty, in time framed her ſelt 
to yield her acceptable entertainment, For Zelmanc, 
wacn 
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hen ſhe had by that unexpected miſchief her bo- 
dy impriſoned, her valour over maſtered, her wit be- 
guiled, her deſires barred, her love eclipſed ; aſſu- 
red of evil, fearing worle, able to know Ph:loclea's 
misfortune. and not able to ſuccour her, ſhe was 2 
while before the greatnef, of her heart could de- 

tend to ſorrow, but rather roſe boiling up in ſpight 
and diſdain, reaſon hardly making courage believe, 
that it was diſtreſcd: but as if the walls would be a- 
faid of her, fo would her looks ſhoot out threatnings 
them. But the fetters of ſervitude, growing hea- 

ner with wearing, made her feel her cafe, and the lit- 
tle prevailing ol repining : and then grief got a ſeat in 
her foftned wind, melting fweetnefs of paſſed comfort», 
by due tile, cla tears of preſent diſcomforts: and 
fince her fortune made her able to help as little as 
any body, yet to be able to wail as much as any 
body ; ſolitary ſorrow, with a continua cirele in her 
ſelf, going out at her own mouth, to come in again 
at her own ears. Then was the name of Phileclen 
ved in the glaſ, windows, and by the foolith ido- 
of affetton, no woner written, thin adored ; 

and no ſconer ade ed, th n piuied: all the wonted prai- 
ſes (ſhe was wont to g ve unto her) being now but f- 
gures of rhetorick to tf the injuries of misfortare ; 
againſt which being one, ſhe would often make in- 
wetive declamations, method Zed wnly by raging orrow. 
But when Arteſia did injinunte her fef wi her ac- 
quzmtance, ſhe gave th: goverrment of her courage 
w wit, and was content to fam iize her felf with 
her: ſo much the rather, as : at ine perceived in her 
certain flaws of ill cor.c-a!cd Ciconten ment: inlemuch 
that when Zol/mane Mold meren her mouth with 
the praiſe of the nucrs, efpcciaily fettirg forth their 
noble gratefuine!s in never forge ting well- intended ſer- 
vices, and myoking the juſtice of the geds not to fuller 
lach treaſures to be wroagfully hidden, and ſometimes 
with a kind of unk ind neſ. charging A, that tte had 
been abuſed to abule fo worthy pertons : Ata, t. ough 
kully, would proteſt, that ine had Leen Levuiled in it, 
derer meaning other matter than recreation ; aud yet 
_* ww Vital 
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it was 1 the unre warding, — 
the evil employing her ſervice, which grieved her. But 
Zelmane, uſing her own byaſs to bowl near the miſtreh 
of her own thoughts, was content to lend her belief, and 
withal to magnity her deſert, if willingly ſhe would de- 
liver, whom unwillingly ſhe had impriſoned ; leaving 
no argument which might tickle ambition, or flatter re. 
venge. So that ea, puſhed forward by Cliniat, and 
drawn onward by Ze/manc, bound herſelf to that prac- 
tice ; wherein Ze/mane, for her part, defired no more, 
but to have armour and weapons brought into her cham- 
ber, not doubting therewith to perform any thing, how 
impoſſible ſoever, which longing love can perſwade, and 
invincible valour dare p:oinite 
But Chnias, whoſe faith could never comprehend the 
myſteries of courage, perſwaded Arteſta, while he by 
corruption had drawn the guard of one gate, to open it, 
when he would appoint the time to the enemy, that 
ſhe ſhould impoiſon Auphialus; which ſhe might the 
eafier do, becauſe ſhe ker ſelf had uſed to make the 
broths, when Amprialrs, either wearied or wounded, 
did uſe ſuch diet. And all things alre dy were ready to 
be put in execution, when they thought beit to break 
this matter with the two excellent filters, not doubting 
of their conſent in a thing ſo behoveful to themſelves: 
their reaſons being, that the princeſſes knowing their 
ſervice, might be ſure to p:eferve them from the fury ef 
the entering ſoldiers : whereof Clnias, even fo, could 
ſcarcely be ſufficiently certain: and witha!, making them 
Privy to their action, to bind them afterwards to a pro- 
miſed gratefulneſs towards them. They went therefore 
at one time, when they knew them to be alone, Clixias 
to Philechka, and Arteſfia to Pamela; and Clinias, with 
no few words, did ſet forth what an exploit was intend- 
ed for her ſervice. But Philaclaa, in whoſe clear mind, 


treaſon could find no hiding place, told him, that the 


would be glad if he could perſuade her couſin to delive: 
her, and that ſhe would never forget his ſervice therein; 
but that the « 


efired him to lay down any ſuch way of 
that 


ſor her part, ſhe would rather yield m 
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— 4 who, ſhe knew, loved her, though wron 
her. This unlooked-tor anſwer amazed Clinias, fo that 
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than conſent to a 
S 


he had no other remedy in his mind, but to kncel down 
0 Phileclea, and beſcech her to keep it ſecret, conſi- 
dering that the intention was for her ſervice, and vow- 
ing, fince ſhe miſliked it, to proceed no farther therein, 
fe comforzed him with promiſe of filence, which the 
But that little availed ; for 4-7/2 having in like fore 
opened this device to Pamela, ſhe, in whoſe mind vir- 
tue with the ſcepter of knowledge. hating fo 
horrible a wickedneſs, and ſtrait judging what was fit to 
do; wicked woman, faid ſhe, whole unrepenting heart 
can find no way to amend treaſon, but by treaſon, now 
the time is come that thy wretched wiles have caught 
thy ſelf in thine own net: as for me, let the Gods dif- 
poſe of me as ſhall pleaſe them ; but ſure it ſhall be 
ſuch way, nor way-leader, by which I will come to 
berty. This ſhe ſpake ſomething with a louder voice 
than ſhe was wont to ue, ſo as Cœcropia heard the noiſe, 
who was, ſooner than tea im:gined ſhe would, come 
up, to bring Pumcla to a window, where ſhe might fee a 
notable eirmiſh happened in the camp, as the thought 
among themſelves : and being a cunning fiſher in troubled 
waters, ſtraight found by their voices and geitures there 
was ſome matter of conſequence, which ſhe defired Pa- 
nels to tell her. Ask of her, faid Pamela, and learn to 


know, that c ds falſbond to their ſuperiors, teach falſ- 


bod to their inferiors. More ſhe would not fay. But 
Cerrapia taking away the each-way guilty Arteſia, with 
fear of torture, got of her the whole practice: ſo as Zeb 
nane was the more cloſely impriſoned, and Clinias, with 
the reſt of his corrupted mates, according to their merits, 
locked up in 


upon her. | 
But the noiſe they heard in the camp was by occaſion of 


the famous prince Anaxius, nephew to the giant Exardes, 
wam Pyrocles flew ; a prince of body exceedingly leaf. 
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in arms ſo ſkilful and fortunate, as no man was to 
excel him ; of that knew not how to fear; of 
parts worthy pra iſe, if they had not been guided by pride, 
and followed by injuſtice. For by a ſtrange compoſition 
of mind, there was no man more tenderly ſenſible in any 
thing offered to himſelf, which in the fa:theſt-fetcht con. 
ſtruction might be wreited to the name of wrong; no 
man that in his own actions could worſe diſtinguiſh be- 
twe*n va'our and viclence: ſo proud, as he could not 
abſtain from a Thraſe like boalting, and yet, ſo unlucky 
a lodging his virtues had gotten, he would never batt 
more than he would accorapliſh, falſly accounting an in- 
flexible anger a couragious conſtancy ; eſteeming fear and 
ailconfhment righter cauſes of admiration, than love and 
honour. 'This man had four ſundry times fought with 
Amphialus, but Mars had been ſo impartial an arbiter, 
that neither fide got advantage of the other. But in the 
end it happened that Auaxius found Amphialus, unknown 
in great danger, and ſaved his life: whereupon, loving 
his own benefit, began to favour him, ſo much the more, 
as thiaking fo well of himſelf, he cou'd not chuſe but 
like him, whom he found a match for himſelf ; which 
at [ait grew to as much friendſhip towards him, as ccud 
by a proud heart be conceived. So as in this travel, 
(ſeeking Pyracles to be revenged of his uncie's death) hears 
ing of chis ſiege, never taking pains to examine the quar- 
= like a man whoſe will was his god, and his hand his 
law, taking with him his two brothere, men accounted 
little inferior to himſelf in ma: tial matters, and two hun- 
dred choſen horſemen, with whom he thought himſelf 
able to conquer the wor'd, yet commanding the reſt of 
his forces to follow, he himſelf upon ſuch an unexpetted 
ſuddenneſs entered in upon the back of Bai, that 
many with great unkindneſs took their death, not know- 
ing why, nor how they were ſo murthered. Theze, if 
ever, did he make known the wonderfulneſs of his force. 
But the valiant and faithful P4;/anax, with well govern- 
ed ſpeed, made ſuch head againſt him as would have 
ſhewed, how ſoon courage falls in the ditch which hath 
not the eye of wiſdom; but that Amphialus at the ſame 
ume iſſued out and winning with abundance of _ 
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ne of the ſconces which P//ius had builded, made way 
vr his friend Anim, with great lofs of both fices, but 

ally of the BH ſuch notable monuments had 
thoſe two ſwords elpecial'y leſt of their maſter's redoubt- 
ed worthineſs. . 

There, with the r-f-0 fe to his eſtate, the honour due 
to his worthineſs, 5... tte Kindneſs which accompanies 
friendſhip, made f t by interchanged benefits, did Am- 
pbialas enforce himſc!f, 2: much as in a belieged town he 
could, to make 17 know, that his ſuccour wis not 
o needſul as his pr grateful, For cauſing the ſtreets 
and houſes of the towa wo itneſs his welcome, making 
both ſoldiers and magiitrates in their coun:enances to ſhew 
their gladneſs of him, he led him to his mcther, whom 
he befougke to entertain him with ro leſs love and kind- 
neſs, than as one, who once had ſaved her ton's life, and 
no came to ſave both life and honcur. Tufh, faid A 
naxins, ſpeaking aloud, looking upon his brothers, I am 
only ſorry there are not half a dozen kings more about 

that what Aua xius can do might be the better ma- 
nifefted. His brothers ſmiled, as though he had over- 
modeſtly ſpoken, far underneath the pitch of his power. 
Then was he diſarmed at the earneit requeſt of {mphin- 
le: : for Anaxins boiled with defire to iſſue out upon the 
enemies, perſuading himſelf, that the ſun Nicuid not be 
ſet, beſure he had overthrown them And having repo- 
fed himfelf, Ar brnlus asked him whether he would viſit 
the young princeſles, But 1raxins whiſpered him in the 
er; in truth, ſaid he, dear friend frphialus, tho' 1 am 
none of thoſe that love to ſpelt for themſelves, I never 
came yet in company of ladies, but that they fell in love 
with me. And that I in my heart ſcorn them as a pee- 
viſh paltry ſex, nor worthy to communicate with my 
virues, would nat do you the wrong: fince, as I hear, 
you do debaſe your ſelf fo much as to affet them. The 
courteous {pals could have been angry vith him for 
thoſe words ; but knowing his humour, ſuffered him to 
dance to his on muſck : and gave himſelf to entertain 
both him and his brothers, with as chearfal a manner as 
could iſſue [rom a mind whom unlucky love had fill'd with 
melancholy, For to Zuaxiuc he yielded the direC:D2 of al 
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He gave the watch-word, and if any grace were granted, 
the means were to be made to Anaxius. And that night 
when ſupper was ended, wherein Ampbialus would needs 
himſelf wait upon him, he cauſed in boats upon the lake an 
excellent muſick to be ordered; which, tho' Gnaxius might 
conceive was for his honour, yet indecd he was but the 
brick wall to convey it to the ears of the beloved Phill, 

The muſick was of cornets, whereof one anſwering 
the other, with a Sweet emulation ſtriving for the glory 
of muſick, and ſtriking upon the ſmooth face of the 
quiet lake, was then delive;ed up to the caſtle walls, 
which with a proud reverberation, ſpreading it into the 
air, it ſeemed before the harmony came to tre ear, that 
it had enriched itielf in travel, the nature cf thoſe places 
adding melody to that melodious inftrument. And when 
a while that iuſtrument had made a brave proclamation 
to all poſſeſſ-d minds of attention, an excellent concert 
ſtraight followed, of five viels, ani as many voices ; which 
all being but orators of their maiter's pathons, beſtowed 
this ſong upon ker that thought upon another matter. 


HE fire to fee my wvrongs for anger burneth ; 
The air in ram for my afitfion wweepeth : 
The ſea to ebb for grief his flowing turnet' 
The earth with pity dull his center heepeth, 
Fame is with winder blazed ; 
Time runs away for forraxw : 
Place flandeth fit amazed, 
To fee my night of evils, wwhich hath u moron. 
Alas all onl; foe no pity taketh 
Ta tant my miſeries, but chaſte and oral, 
My fall her glam maketh ; 
Tet flill ber eyes give to my flame their fuel. 
Fire, burn me guite, till ſeuſe of burning leave me : 
Aer, let me draw th; Breath ns more in anguiſh : 
Sea, drown'd in thee of tedious life bereave me 3 
Earth, take this Earth wherein my ſpirits a . 
Fame, fay I was not born : 
Time, haſte my dying ILcur. 
| Place, ſee my grave up torn : | 
Fire, air, ſea, carth, fame, time, place, E cu your pre. 
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Alas from all their help I am exiled : 
For hers am 1, and death fears her diſpleaſure. 
Nie death then ar! beguiled : 
Though I be hers, be macs of me no treaſure. 


But Anaxins, ſeeming a-weary before it uns ended, told 
Amphialus, that for his part he liked no muſick but the 
neighing of hortes, the found of trumpets, and the cries of 
yielding perſons : and therefore defired, that the next mor- 
ning they ſhould iſſue upon the fame place where they has 
entered that day, not doubting to make them quick!y a 
weary of being the beſiegers of Araxius. Amphialus, who 
had no whit leſs courage, though nothing blown up with 
pride, willingly condeicended : and fo the next morning, 
giving falſe alarm to the other fide of the camp, Amphia- 
lu at Anaxin:'s earneſt requeſt, ſtaying within the town 
to ſee it ed, 4naxius and his brethren, Lycurgus and 
Ziidus, ſallied out with the beſt ch: ſen men. But Haf- 
has, having been the laſt day ſome hat unprovided, now 
had better fortified the overthrown f.once ; and fo well 
had prepared every thing for defence, that it was impoſ- 
ible for any valour from within to prevail. Yet things 
were perf rmed by Arai, beyond the credit of the cre- 
dulous : for thrice, vallantly followed by his brothers, did 
he ſet up his bin er upon the rampire of the enemy tho? 
tarice again by the multitude, and advantage ot the place, 
but e pecially by the coming of three va iant knights, he 
was driven down again. Numbers there were that day, 
whoie deaths and overthrows were excuſed by the well 
known fword of Aua, but the reſt by the length of 
ume and injury of litlot ian: have been wrapped up in 
forgetfulne!s ; only Treſſenius is ſpoken of, becauſe when 
all abandoned tlie place, he only made head to Araxius ; 
tl having loit one of his legs, yet not loſt the heart of 
bgicing, Lrcurgus, ſecond brother to Araxiws, cruelly 
murthered him; Auaætus himſelf diſdaining any farther 
to deal with them. 

But fo far had 4:axias at the third time prevailed, that 
now the Baſthars began to let their courage deſcend tu 
their feet ; Bafthus and Philanax in vain ſtriving with re- 
Verence of authority to bridle the flight of W 
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and to teach fear, diſcretion : So that Amphialus, foe, 
ing victory ſhew uch a flat ering countenance to kim, came 
out with all his force, hoping that day to cnd the ſiege. | 

But that fancy altered quickly, by the ſudden coming 
to the other tide of the three knights, whereof the one 
was in white armour, the other in green, and the third 
by his black armour and device, ſtraight known to be the 
notable knight, who the firſt day had given fortune ſo 
ſhort a ſtop with his notable deeds ; fighting hand to hand 
with the deemed invincible Auphialus. For the very 
cowards no {coner faw him, but as borrowing ſome of his 
ſpirit, they went like your g eagles to the prey, under the 
wing of their dam. Por the three adventurers, not con- 
tent to keep them from their rampire, leapt down among 
them, and cntredinto a brave combat with the three va- 
liant brothers. But to whether fide fortune would have 
been partial, could net be determined. For the Baſil 
ans, lightened with the beams cf their ſtrangers valour, 
followed ſo thick, that the 4-p/ialians were glad with 
fome halle to retire to the wall ward : though Anaxiu 
neither reaſon, fear, nor example, could make bim af 
ſwage the fury of his fight: until one of the Baſilian 
(unworthy to have hi; name 1e5iltred, ſince he did it cow. 
ardly, fideward, wen le Ic looked that war) almoſt 
cut off one of his legs; fo as he fell down, blufobeming 
heaven, that all ie influences tL.vrcof had power to over- 
throw him: and there deach would have {(cized on be 

heart, but that als took in hand the black 
ight, while ſome cf tis ſeldiers conveyed away Aua 
ius, ſo requitiag lite for lie unto him. 

And tor the love and example of {mp a5, the fight 
begin to enter into a new £: of heat: when BH, that 
thought enough to be done for that day, cauſed retreat to 
be ſounded, fearing leſt his men follow ing over-carne!!ly, 
might be the lots of cho excellent knights whom he 
defied to know. "The knights as ſoon as they heard the 
retreat, though they were eagerly ſet, knowing that 
caurage without diſcipline, is nearer beajtlineſs than mat 
bard, drew back their ſwords, though hungry of more 
blood: elpecially the black knight, who knowing > 
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| could not refrain to tell him, that this was 
the ſecond time he eicapec out of his hands, but that he 
would ſhortly bring him a bill of all the th mer accounts. 
Aupbialus ſceing it fit to retire alio, moll of his people 
being hurt, botn in bodies and heorts, withdrew himſelf 
with fo well icated a reſ i lution, that it was as far from 
anger, as from difmayednets, aniwermg no other to the 
black knight's threats, but that when he broug':t him his 
account, he ſhould find 2 good hay- mater. 

The fight being ceaſed, and cach ide withdrawn with- 
in their ſtrengths, Ba#/rcs ſent Plilunaæ to entertain the 
frange knights, and to bring them unto him, that FE 
might ackrowledge what hownr was due to heir virtue. 
Bat they excuſed themfelves, icliring to be known firſt 
by their ceeds, before their names ſhould accuſe their 
mworthineis: and though the other replied according as 
they deſerved, yet (nnding that anwvelcome caa eig a de- 
gree of injury] he ſuffered them to retire then ves to 
a tent of their own wichov: the camp, here they 
kept themſelvca fecret : Philanax himfelf being called a- 
way to another range knight; ſtrange not only by the 
unlcoked-for-ne(s of nis coming, but by the firange man- 
ner of his coming. 

For he had before him four d:mſe!:, and fo many be- 
bind him. all upon palfreys, and all ap parelled in mourn- 
ing werde; each ot them a ſe vant o cach fide, with 
lite liveries of forrow. Himſelt in an armour, all paint- 
el over with ſuch a cunning of ſhadow, that it repreſent- 
ela gaping ſepulchre ; the torvicure of kis horſe was 
of cypre(s branches : wherewith in eld time, they were 
wont to dreſs graves. His baſes, whick he wore lo long, 
% they came a/moit to his ankle, were embroider2d oniy 
with black worms, which ſeemed to craw! up and down, 
«ready to devour him. In kis ſhield, for Impre/a, he 
had a beautiful child, but having two heads; whereon 
tue one ſhewed, that it was already dead ; the other 
alive, but in that caſe, neceſfirily looking for death. 
be word was, No evay ta be rid from death, but by 


This knight of the tomb, for ſo the ſoldiers termed 
ſent to Bei to Cemand leave to lend a daml.l 
into 


into the town, to call out 


Amphialus, according as befare 


time ſome others had done. Which being granted, a | 


glad any would undertake the charge, which no bady 
elſe in that camp was known willing to do, the damf 
went in, and having with tears ſobbed out a brave chal. 
lenge to Ampriclus, from the knight of the tomb, 4p 
pbialus honourably entertaining the gent!ewoman, ang 
deſiring to know the knights name, which the dolefyl 

oman would not diicover, accepted the cha 


only defiring the gentlewoman to ſay thus much to the 


firange knight from him, that if his mind were like w 
his title, there were more cauſe of affinity, than enmity 
between them. And therefore preſently, accordingly u 
he was wont, as ſoon as he perceived the knight of the 
tomb, with his damſels and judge, was come into the 
iſland, he alſo went over in accuſtomed manner; ard 
yet for the courteſy of his nature, delired to ſpeak with 
him. 

But the knight of the tomb. with ſilence and drawing 
his ho ſe back, thewed no will to hear, nor ſpeak: but 
with launce on thigh, made him know, it was fit for lun 
to go to the other end of the career, whence waiting the 
fart of the unknown knigut he Ekewile made his ſpurs 
claim haite of his horſe. But when his ſtaff was in his 
reſt, coming dowa to n eet with the knight, now very 
near him, he perceived the knight had mujjed his reſt; 
wherefore the courtzous Amplialus would nut let bi 
launce deicend ; but with a gillant grace, ran over the 
head of his therein friended enemy : and haviug Ropped 
his horſe, and with the turning of him, b'effed his fight 
with the window were he thought Philaciea might ſtaud, 


he perceived the knight had lighted from his Lorſe, and * 


thrown away his flaff, angry with his wisfortune, as 0 
having miſſed his reit, and drawn his ſword, to make 


that ſupply his fellon's frult ; he alſo lighted, and 


dre v hi ſword, eftecming victory with advantige, 
ther robbed than purchaſed : and fo the other coming 
eagerly roward him, he with his ſhicld out, and ſword 
aloft, wich more bravery than anger dre unto him, and 


ſtraight made their ſwords ſpeak tor them a pretty ww | 
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with ſerceneſs. But Amphialns, to whom the 
arth brought forth few matches, having both much more 
il to chaſe the places, and more force to work upon 
he choſen, had already made many windows in his ar- 
mour for death to come in at, when in the novleneſs of 
his nature abhorring to make the puniſhment overgo the 
offence, he ſtepped a little back, and withal, Sir knight, 
aid he, you may calily fee, that it pleaſetu god to favour 


| my cauſe ; employ your valour againit them that wiſh 


you hurt, for my part I have not deſerved hate of you. 
Thou lieſt, falſe tray tor, fwd the other, with an angry, 
hat weak voice; but 4z/p+:a/zs, in whom abuſed kind- 
ef; became ſpiteful rage. Ah barbargus wretch, faid 
he, only couragious in diicouriety ; thou ſhalt ſoon ſee 
whether thy tongue hath betrayed thy heart, or no: and 
with that redoubled his blows, gave him a great wound 
bis neck, and cli ng witch him, overthrew him, and 
with the fall thruſt him mortally in:o the body, and with 
that went to pull off hi> helmet, with intention to make 
lim give himſelf the Ive, for having fo ſaid, or to cut 
eff his head. 
Bat the head piece was no ſooner off, but that there 
kill about the ſhoulders of the overcome kr ight the 


' treaſure of fair golden hair, which with the ſuce, ſoon 


known by the badge of excellency. witn:M:d that it was 
Parthen:a, tlie unturtunately virtuous wife of Argalas ; 
ter bea ty then, even in the ceipight cf the pailed tourrow, 
or coming death,:{[.ring I beho ders, that it wis nothing 
ſhurt of perfection. For her exceeding fair eye, having 
with continual weeping gotten a |.ttle rednet: about them, 
ker round ſweetly ſwelling lips a little trembling, as 
thoug!: they kiſſed their re:ghbLour death ; in her cheeks 
tie whiteneſs &riving by litt e and li tie to get upon the 
olynef> of them ; her neck, a neck indeed of alabaſter, 
Gipaying the wound, which with moſt dainty blood la- 
to Crown his cn beauties ; ſo as here was a river 

of pureſt red, there an iſland of perfecteft u hie, each 
gvng luſtre to the other, wi h the ſweet countenance, 
bod kno«s, full of an unaff ied languiſhing : though theſe 
things to a grolly coaceiviag ſenſe might icem diigraces, 
Je indeed were they but apparelling beauty in a new 
faſhion, 
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faſhion, which all looked upon 


ſhame, deteiiing his fortune that ade him unfortunate in 
victory. 

Therefore putting off his end piece and gauntle, 
kneeling down unto her, and with cars teſtifying his 
ſorrow, he offered his, by himielf accuried, hands to 
her, prote ing his life and power to he ready to do her 
honour. But Parebenia, who hid ind meſſengers of 
the defired deaths approach, looking upon h.m, ard 
ſtraight turning away ner feeble fight, as rom a delight- 
leſs object, drawing out her words, whici her breath, 
loath to depart from ſo iweet a body, did famtly deliver: 
Sir, faid ſhe, I pray you, if pravers have place in ene 
mies, to let my maids take my body untouched by you: 
the only konour I now defire by your means, is, that[ 
have no honour of you. Argaks mode no ſuch bargain 
with you, that the hands which killed him, ſhould help 
me. I have of them, and I do rot on'y pardon you, 
but thank you for it, the ervice wich I deſired. There 
reſts nothing now, but that I go live with him, ſince whoſe 
death I have done nothing but die. Ihen pauſing, ard 
a little faiating, and again coming to her (elit ; O ſwert 
life, welcome, faid ſhe. now feel I the bands united of the 
eruel death, which fo long hath held me. And O lit, 
O death, anſwer for me, that my thoughts have not ſo 
much as in a dream taſted any comfort, ünce they were 
deprived of Argai/us. I come, my Avrzalus, I come: 
and, O god, hide my faults in thy mercies, and grant, 2 
I fee! thou doſt grant, that in thy eternal love, we may 
love each other eternally. And this, O lord: — but 
there Arepꝰ cut off her ſentence : for with that, caſt 
ing up both eyes and hands to the skies, the noble foul 
departed (one might wellafſure himſeif) to heaven, which 
left the body in to heavenly a demeanour. 


® One of the three filers which are ſaid to cut the thread f . 
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But Anphialus, with a heart oppreſſed with grief, be- 
cauſe of ler requeſt, withdrew himielf : but the judges, 
8 full of pity, had been all this while diiarming her, 
and her gntiewomer. with lamentable cries labouring to 
fanch the remedilets woods: and a while ſhe was dead 
before they perceived it, weath being able to divide the 
foul, but not the beauty from that budy. But u hen the 
infallible tokens of death aſſured them of their Iofs, one 
of the wemen would have killed her felt. but 
ſquire of Ampbialus perceiving, by force held to 
thers that had as ſtrong paſlion, though weak- re. on, 
fell to caſt duſt upon their heads, to tear their game; 
A falling upon the earth, and crying upon their et 
niſtreſs, as if their cries could perſuade the ſoul to ve 
the celeſtial happineſs, to come again into the cicinents 
of forrow : one time calling to remembrance her virtue, 
challneſs, ſweetneſs, and gocdneſs to hem; another time 
zccurſing themſelves, that they had obeyed her; bing 
deceived by her words, who afſur-d them, that it was 
revealed unto her, that ſhe ſhovld have her heart's de- 
ire in the battle againlt {mphialu;, which they wroagly 
underſtood. Then Eifling her cold hands and feet, weary 
& the world, fince ſhe was gone who was their world, 
the very heavens ſeemed with a cloudy countenar d to 
leur at the loſs, and fame it ſelf (though by nature glad 
o tell ſuch rare accident) yet could not chuſe but de- 
iver it in lamentable accents, and in ſuch fort went it 
quekly all over the camp: and as if the air had been 
netted with forrew, no heart was ſo hard, but was as 
lubjeR to that contagion ; the rareneſs of the accident, 
mitcaing togetl.er, the rarely matched together, pity 
nun admiration. Ba/{.us himſelf came forth, nd brought 

Gyrecia with him, who was come A. to the camp 


der colour of viſiting her huſband, and hearins of her 


Guphters : but indeed Zuname was the {it tw witch 

pilgrimag. was inte ded, curſing, envy ing, bicikngs 
and in her heart kiſſing tue walls which inprifoned her. 
kc both they, with Philanax, ard the tcl. of the prin- 
"pal no bility, went out to make honour triumph: over 


— conveying that excellent body (whereto Bi 


would needs lend his ſhoulder) to a "> + 
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mile from the camp, where the valiant 4rgalus lay i, 
tombed ; recommending to that ſepulchre the bleſſed » 
liques of a faithful and virtuous love, giving order K 
the making of two marble images, to repr then, | 
and each way inriching the tomb: upon which Nas 
himſelf cauſed this epitaph to be written, 


IS Being vat in hoy alane. 
And he not Bein, e was none. 


They jor" d One joy, One grief they griev'd, 

Ore lade they he'd. One life they id. 

ig The hand was One, Ore 55 the foward 
e did his death, her death afford. 


Abs all the re; fo noxw the flone | 
That tombs the Teo is juſtly One. 


ARGALUS and PARTHENIA 
Then with cyes full of tears, and mouths full of he 


— returned they to the camp, with more and u 
te againſt /mp/;alus, who, poor gent eman, had ther 
fore greater portion of wee than any of them. fur 
that courteous heart. which would have grieved but 1 
have heard the like adventure, was rent with tenen 
bring himſelf to be the author; ſo that his wiſdom could 

not {9 far temper his paſſion, but that he took his ſword, 

counted the beſt in the world, (which with much b 
he had once conquered of a mighty giant) and brake t 
into many pieces, which afterwards he had good cauſe to 
repent, ſayirg, that neither it was worthy to ſerve we 
noble exerciſe of chivalry, nor any other worthy to fer 


that ſword, which had firacken ſo excellent a lady: 


and withal, baniſhing all chearfulneis of his countenancy, 


he returned home: where he got him to his bed, 1. vail 


fo much :o reſt his reſtleſs mind, as to avoid all company; 
the fight whereof was tedious unto him. And then ws 


lancholy, only rich in unfortunate remembrances, 
before him all the miſhaps Willi which his life had wrel- 
kd: taking this, uot only as a confirming of * 


| 


himſelf, 
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hut a preſage of following miſery, and to his heart, al- 
overcome by ſorrou fulneſs, even trifling misfor- 


\— Any to fill up the roll of a grieved memory, la- 
houring only his wits to pierce farther and farther into 


| his own wretchedneſs. So as all that night, in delpite 


of darkneſs, he held his eyes open; and in the morning, 
when the light began to reſtote to each body his colour, 
then with curtains barred he himielf from the enjoying 
of it ; neither wil ing to feel the comfort of the day, 
nor the eaſe of the night, until his mother (who never 
knew what love meant, but only to him ward) came 
to his bed fide, and beginning with loving earneſtneſs to 
by a kind chidiag upon ham, becauſe he would ſuffer 
the weakneſs of forrow, to conquer the ſtrer gth of his 
virtues ; he did with a broken piece. meal pech, as if 
the tempeſt of paſſion unorcerly blew out his words, re- 
member the miſhaps of his youth, the evils he had been 
the cauſe of, his rebelling with ſhame, and that ſt ame 
increaſed with ſhameful accidents, the deaths of Philbæ- 
mus and Parthenia, wherein he found Linfelf hated of 
the ever-ruling powers, but eſpecially (and fo eſpecially, 
s the reſt ſeemed nothing when he came to that) his 
fatal love to Phi/ac/en: to whom he had ſo governed 
himſelf, as one that could reicher conquer, nor yield ; 
being of the one fide a flave, and of the other a jay lor: 


| and withal almoſt epbraiding unto his mother the 


litle ſucceſs of her large hoping promiles, he in effect 
inding Phileclea nothing mollifed, and now himſelf, 
b calt down as he thought himſelf unworthy of bet- 


; fer, Bat his mother, as ſhe had plentiful cauſe, ma- 


king him fee, that of his other griets there was little or 
a nult in himſelf, and therefore there ought to be little 
or no grief in him; when ſhe came to the head of the 
fre, indeed ſeeing that the could no longer patch up her 


firmer promiſes, (he taking a deſperate deaſneſs to all de- 


laying hopes) ſhe confeſſed plainly, that ſhe could pre- 
wil nothing: but the fault was his own, who had marred 
the young girl by ſeeking to have that by prayer, which 
de hould have taken by authority. That it were an 
cunning to make high ladders to go in a plain 
Way ; ſo was it an untizacly and fooliſh flattery, there to 


202 The Counteſs of Bock IU 


beſeech, where one might com mand, pufling them up by 
being beſouglit, with ſuch a [elf pride of ſupcriority, tha 
it was not, forſcoth, to be held out but by denial. 0 
God. faid Amphialus, how well I thought my fortune 
would bring forth this end of your !..50ur: ? affure your 
ſelf, mother, I will jooner pal out che eyes, than they 
ſhould look upon the heavenly P/hiioclea, but as upon a 
hren whence they have the ligt, and to which they 
are ſul fi ec. Tf they will pour down anv influences of 
conti : O hapry : but if by the ſacrifice of a faith 
ful kearc, they vill not be ched unte me, let me languiſl 
and wither with languiſning. 47! grieve with withering, 
but never ſo much as repinc with never fo much gre 
ving Mother, O Mather, % may ui,; be @ tyrant, 
but true laue guhere it is indeed, it is a fervant, Accur 
ſed more than I am, may I be, if ever I did approach 
her, but that I ffeczed as much in a fearful reverence, 
as I burned in a vehement defire. Did ever man's eye 
look through love upon the majeſty of virtue, ſhining 
through beauty, but that ke became, as it well became 
him, a captive ? and it is the file of a captive to write, 
Our <uill and pleaſure ? 

Tuſh, tuſh, fon, faid Cecropia, if you fay you love, 
but witha! cu fear, you fear leſt you ſhould offend. Of. | 
fend ? and how know you, that you ſhould offend ? be- 
cauſe ſhe Coth deny. Deny? now by my truth, if your 
ſadneis would let me laugh, I could laugh heartily, toſ 
that you arc ignorant that Ni no Negative in a woman: 
math. Ny er, beleve me, a womaa ſpeaking of we 
men; a ter; made y. eng us ts much more praiſed, 
liked : or if we like it, to well we like it, that for mar- 
ring of his mode:.y, e ſhal! never proceed ſa ther. Each 
virtue hach his tim if you command your ſoldier to 
march {oremoſt, and he for courteſy put others before 
him, vould you praiſe his modeſly ? !ove is your genen, 
he bid y ou dare, and will Amp ialus be a daitard? It 
examp!- eve: do you think T ſhould ever have ge- 
ter Artiape with fighing and c olung his arms? he raviſal 
her, and raviſhed her that was an Aragon, and there 
had getten a habit of Reutne above the nature of a 0 
man: Kut having raviſhed her, he get a child a 
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ſhew thy ſelf a man; and, believe me upon my word | 
woman is a woman. 
Amphialus was about to anſwer her, when a gentlemm 

of his made him underſtand, that there was a me 
come, who had brought a letter unto him from out of the 
camp : whom he preſently calling ior, took; opened, and 
read the letter, 1mporting this. 

O thee Amphialus of Arcadia, the forſaken hnighy 

a:i/beth health and courage, that by my hand they 
mayeſt receive punifoment for thy treaſon, according to thing 
ewun offer, which wickedly occaſiu d, thou haſt proudly bs 
gun, and accurſedly maintained. I will preſently (if th 
mind faint thee not for his oxun Tuiltineſs ) meet thee in thy 
i/land, in fuch order, as hath by the fur mer been uſed : x 
if thau like/t nat the time, place, or weapon, I an ready to 
take thy own reaſonable choice in any of them, fo as tha 
4 Perf ar the ſubſtance. Make me juch anſtuer as may 
ſhew that thou baft ſome tafte of honour : and fo I have 
thee, to live till I mect thee. 


Ampbialus read it, and with a deep ſigh (according u 
the humour of inward afiliction) ſeemed cven to condemn 
himſelf, as though indeed his reproaches were true. But 
howloever the dulneſs of melancholy would have lan- 
guiſhingly yielded hereunto, his courage, unuſed to ſuch 
injuries, Cclized help ot anger to make him this aniwer. 


gas knight, though your namelc/; challenge might 
carry in it jelf excuſe for a man of my binth and tf 
tate, yet hercin fet your heart at reſt, yau Hall nat be for 
alen. I Suill, evithcut ftlay, anfever you in the <wanted 
manner, and come beth armed in your feali/h threatuings, 
end yet the more fearleſi, expecting weak blows, where 1 
find fo ſtrong <vords. Vou ſhall nat therefore lang attend mem 
the iſland, before proof teach you, that of my liſe you lars 
made your /e/f too large à promije. In the mean time, farewth 


This being written, and delivered, che meſſenger tald 
him that his lord would, if he liked the ſame, bring tuo 
knights with him to be his pat ons. V- hich 4onphialu 
accepted, and withal ſhaking of, with reſclutin, —_ 
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tleman 


t of the 
ed, and 


perſuaſions, he furniſhed himſelf for 
but not in his wonted furniture. For now, a# 
if he would turn his infide outward, he would needs ap- 
all in black ; his decking both for himſelf, and horſe, 
Eg cat out into the faſhion of very rags: yet all . 
daintily joyned her with precious ſtones, as it was 4 
6 Ind a rich poverty: and fo cunnivgly 
kad the workman followed his humour in his armour, that 
he had given it a ruſty ſhew, and yet fo, as any man 
night perceive was by art, and not negligence ; carrying 
at one inſtant a diſgraced handiomnefs, and a new vldnefs. 
In his ſhield he bare for his device, a Night, by an ex- 
cellent painter, excellently painted. with a tun wich a ſha- 
dow, and upon the ſhadow a ſpeech ſignity ing, that it 
on <vas barred from enjoying that, whereof it had bis fe? 
or from whoſe I am, baniſhed. In his creſt he carried 
Phileclea's knives, the only token of her forced favuur. 
So paſſed he over into the iſland, taking w th him the 
two brothers of Auaxius, where he found the forfaizen 
knight attired in his own livery, as black as ſorrow it 
ef could ſee it felf in the blackeit glals : his ornaments of 
the fame hue, but formed into the hgurgs of ravens, which 
emed to gaps for carrion : only his reins were ſnakes, 


which finely wrapping themſclves ore within the other, 
their heads — to the cheeks ind bolt of he 
bit, where they might ſeem to bite at the horſe, and tlie 
horſe, as he champed the bit, to bite at them, and that 
ne white foam was ingendered by the poiſonous fury of 
tie combat. His [mpre/a was a Catoblepa, “ which fo 
long lies dead, as the moon, whereto it hith fo natural a 
\mpathy, wants her light. Ihe word fignified, that 764 
mon wanted us:? 4% ht, but the poor beat wanted the 
mor's light. tle had in his head piece, a whip :o witnels 
+ {ef punithing epentance. I hel. very horſes were coal 
& too, nut having fo much as one tar to give ligut to 
their night of blackneſs: fo as one would Have thought 
ity had been the tu o ſons of forrow, and were come hi- 
ther to fight for their bir.h-right in that ſorry inherit nce. 
Which alliance of paiions fo moved {mp4 alas, ab 
mdy tender minded by the ofliciiors of love, chat with- 
F 2 oat 


® The Caroblepa is a beaſt ,bred near the ti of Nice, See Pin, pat, hits 
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out ſtaff or ſword drawn, he trotted fairly to the forſaken 
put off this combat, to which his 


not fight with me, ſaĩd Amphialus upon the quarrel: far 
IT contefs the fame too: but it from their own 
„to enforce love to offer this force. I maintain | 
faid the forſaken knight, that thou art not 


each 
all 


his own with ſuch inc 


meeting of their 
ſtill new ſpirit 
caſtle-window, and careful of keeping their | 


way as a matter of greater conſideration in their 
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+ than either the advantage of fun or wind ; which fun 


and wind, if the aſtoniſhed eyes of the beholders 
were not by the aſtoniſhment deceived, did both 
und flill to be beholders of this rare match For 
neither could their amazed eyes diſcern motion of the 
fun, and no breath of wind ſtirred, as if either for fear 
it would not come among ſuch blows, or with delight had 
eyes ſo buſy, as it had forgot to open his mouth. This 
fight being the more cruel, ſince both love and hatred 
conſpired tv ſharpen their humours, that hard it was to ſay, 
whether Io ve with ont trumpet, or hatred with another, 
gave the louder alarm, to their courages. Spite, rage, 
ain, ſhame, revenge, came waiting upon hatred : of 
the other fide came with love, longing deſire, both invin- 
cible hope, and fearleſs deſpair, with rival-like jealouſy, 
which, although brought up within doors in the ſchool of 
Cajid, ſhoull ew themſelves no leis forward, than the 
ether duity band of Mars, to make themſelves notable 
in the notableneſs of this combat. Of either fide con- 
kdence, unacquainted with loſs, but aſſuring truſt to 
—— and good experience how to overcome: - 
Ing their terrible blows with cunning labouring 
horſes, to win ground of the enemy; now unlooked-for 
parting one from the other, to win advant iges by an ad- 
ran ayeous return. But force againſt force, skill againſt 


«ll, fo interchangeably encountred, that it was not eaſy 
to determine, whether enterprifing, or preventing camo 
fcrmer : both, ſometimes a: one initant, doing and ſuffer- 


wrong, and choler no leſs riſing of the doing, than of 
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violence of courage, adding ſtrength to his blow, he ſtruck 
in ſuch wiſe upon the ſide of the other's head, that his re 
membrance lett that battered lodging, fo as he was quite 
from himſelf, caſting his arms abroad, and ready to fall 
Cown ; his ſword likewiſe went out of his hand ; but that 
being faſt by a chain to his arm, he could not Joie. And 
Anphialus uſed the favour of occaſion, redoubling his 
blows : but the horſe, weary to be beaten, as well as the 
miſter, carricd his maſter away, till he c:me unto him- 
ſelt. Put then who could have feen him, might well 
have di ccred ſhame in his cheeks, and revenge in his 
eyes: fo as {eiting his teeth together with rage, he came 
running upon Anfhialus, reaching out his arm, which 
had gathered up his ſword, meaning with that blow to 
have cleaved Aupbialus in tuo. But Anu ialus ſceing 
the blow coming, ſhunned it with nimble turning hu 
horie alide 3; wherewith the forfil;en knight overitrake 
kimfe'f, fo as almoſt he came down with his own 
ſtrength : but the more hungry of his purpoſe, the more 
he was barcd the iood of ict; diflain:ing the retiitance, 
beth of force and fortune, he returned upon the fpur 
again, and ran witli ſuch violcnce upon Ausbau, that 


+ - * 


=- 
# 


Bis horſe with the force of the hock rofe up before, al- 
mo cverturred: which Z 1 2/4; pricerving, with win 
and ipur put forth his horſe, and witial gave 2 mighty 
6.0% in the deſcent of bis horſe, upon the ſhoulder 
the foſalten knight, from whence iliding, it fell ape 
the neck of his horſe, fo a+ horſe ard man i to the 
ground: but he was fearce down before he was upan bis 
teet again. with brave getture iat wing riſing of courage, 
in the falling of fortune But de cuurteous Anpbialis 
xcuicd himſelf, for liaving, againft his will, killed his 

horte. Exc ie thy felt for vile Hults, anſwered the for- 
Aken Knight, and uſe this poor alvaitoe the bell thou 
cauit; for tu ihalt quickly fins they hait need of more. 
thy toy, foid Au tau, nal! not make me forget my 
®'f: aud cherefore, trotting a lite aſide, alighted from 
hi kotte, Lecaule he would not have fortune come t0 
lum auy part of the victory. Which courteous at 
weull haze mol iicd the noble heart of the forſaken 
K, it any other had done it, beſides the jay lor of his 
miſtreb 3 
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miſtrefs: but that was a ſufficient defeaaance for the firm- 
et bond of good nature; and therefore he was no fooner 
alighteu, bit that he run unto him, re-entring into as 
ervel a ght, as eye did ever fee, or though: could rec ſon- 
ably unagine ; far beyond te rech of weak words to be 
able to expreſs it. lor what they bad done on Rorie-brots 
was but a morſel t itcep their Romachs in appetite, in 
compariton of that, who) now, (being ther i-lves) they 
did. Nor ever glutton by the change of drinty diet 
could be brought 0 freſh fools, when be might have 


been facisfied before, with more eormolinets, than thaſe. 
by the change of their manner ut, e cem to a 
ew fight, thongu any cle won'd aue thought they had 


their fill already. Aupbinlus being the taller man, for 
tie moit part it ood with hi right leg before, Eis Meld a 
the utermoſt length of his arm; his tort high, but with 
the point towards his enemy. But habe ruck, which 
ame fo thick, as if every blow would {tri to be re- 
moſt, his arm ſcemed ſcill a potion of death. Phe fore 
faken knight fhewed with like Sil, uniiicc rome, Kcep- 
ſince between tem to any thing that binlu, att: mpe- 
ed ; his eye guided his Foot, and his foot conveyed his 
hand ; and fince nature had made him femething the 
lower of the two, he made art follov, and noc trie with 
nature; ſhunning rather than warding his Blowss 
Ake a cunning wait , who 1:nows the ſharpne's of the 
horn, and firength of the gal, $ohs low to get his pro- 
per advantage; aniwer:ing ' ghtinefs with nimblencis, 
and yet at tes emploz nv i worderfal force, * herein 
he was ſecond to none. !n fam, the blows were krong, 
me thruſts thick, and the avoidings cunning. But the 
lorſaken knight, that thoug!:t it a degree vt being con- 
quered to be long in conquering, ſtruck him fo migluy a 
blow, that he made Aupbialus put knee to the ground, 
without any humbleneſs. But when he felt himiclf 
lnicken down, and ſ:w himſelf firicken down by his ri- 
val, then ſhame ſeemed one arm, and diſdain another ; 
fury in his eyes, and revenge in his heart; Kill and force 
gave place, and they took the place of skill and force, 
with ſo unweariable a manner, that the forſaken knight 
F 4 was 
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was driven alſo to leave the 
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before giants have 
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one knight now withſtand me preſence of 
and fighting for Philaclea, or fi loſt my liberty, have 
I loſt my courage, have I a ſlave 23 


1 7 


as the fortune ? If an army againſt 

of Phileclen, could it reſiſt me? O beaſt, one 
reſiſts thee: thy rival reſiſts thee : or am I indeed 
phialus ? have not paſſions killed him, and wretched J, 
1 know not how, ſucceeded into his place ? of the other 


X 
8 
& 


25 
FE 


preſence, and in her preſence to prove thy ſelf a coward? 
doth A and Zzypr fet up trophies unto thee, to be 


wilt thou be with thy friend's ſhame, than with 


heavenly princeſſes. Am I worthy to be friend tothe 
valorous prince that ever was entitled valorous, and 
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meſſage of their caſe to the mind: pain, wearineſs, 
— weakneſs, not daring to make known their caſe, 
already in the limits of death, in the preſence of 
violent fury: which filling thc veins with rage, inſtead 
of blood, and making the mind miniſter ſpirits to the bo- 
dy, a great while h-id ont their fight, like an arrow ſhot 
by the force of the bow, though by his own na- 
ture he would go Cownw=ard. The forfaken knight had 
the more wounds, but Amphialus had the ſorer; which 
the other, watching time and place, had cunningly given 
unto him: who ever faw a well manned galley gut with 
a tall ſhip, might make unto him/clf ſome kind of compariſon 
of the difference of theſe two knights; a better couple 
than which the world could not brag of. Amphialus feem- 
ed toexcel in firength, the forſaken knight in nimbleneſs : 
and yet did the ove's ſtrength excel in nimblereſs, 
and the other's nimbleneſs excel in ſtrength: but now 
firength and nimbleneſs, were both gone, and exceſs of 
curage on y maint2ired the fight. Three times had 
Amphialus, with his mighty blows driven the forſaken 
knight to go llaggering backward, but every one cf theſe 
times he requited pain with fmart, and ſhame with re- 
pulle. And now Whether he had caufe, or thit over- 
much confidence. an « ver-torwa;d ſ-holar of unconquered 
courage, made him think he had cauſe, he begin to per- 
ſuade himſelt he had the advantage of the combat though 
tue advantage he took himſelf to have, was only that he 
thou'd be the later to dye: which hope, hate, as unſecret 
as love, could not conccal, but drawing himfeif a little 
back from hin, brake out in theſe manner of words. 

Ah Amphialus, ſaid the forfikea knight, this third 
time thou thalt rot eſc1pe me, but thy death ſhall fatisfy 
thy injury, and my mm lic, and pay for the cruelty thou 
ſhewed:! in kilns the noble als, and the fair Par- 
thenta. la ruth, Lid 4. i ut, thou art the beſt knight 
that ever I fougic wi hal, which would make me willing 


do grant thee thy Lite, if thy wit were as good as thy 


courage; thut, boades other follies, layeit that to my 
charge, wich mult againit my will was committed. But 
whether my death be in thy power, or no, let this tell 
lee; and upon the word waited a blow, which yr 
| 1 5 ; 
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his ſhield in two pieces; and deſpiſing the weak refiflance 
of his already broken armour, made a great breach int 
his heart fide, as if he would make a paſſage for hi 
love to get out at. 

Put pain rather ſeemed to increaſe life, than to weaken 
life in thoſe champions. For the forſaken knight coming 
in with his right leg, and making it guide the force of | 
the blow, ſtruck 4mphialus, upon the belly fo horrible 
a wound, that his guts came out withal. Which Am 
phialus perceiving (fearing death, only becauſe it ſhould 
come with overthrow) he ſeemed to conjure all his 
ftrength for one moment's ſervice; and fo lifting up his 
ſword with both hands, hit the forſaken knight upon 
the head, a blow, wherewith his ſword brake. But, a 
if it would do a notable fervice before it died, it pre 
vailed fo, even in the inſtant of breaking, that the for- 
Aken knight fell to the ground, quite for that inflant 
forgetting both love and hatred : and Amphialus (find- 
ing himielf alſo in ſuch weakneſs, as he looked for 
ſpeedy death) glad of the victory, though little hoping 
to enjoy it, pulled up his vizor, meaning with his dag- 
per to give him death; but inſicad of death, he gave 

im life: for the air fo revived his ſpirits, that coming 
to himſelf, and ſceing his preſent danger, with a lite 
conquering death, he took Amphialus by the thigh, and 
together roſe himſelf, and overturned him. But 4 
pbialus ſcrumbled up again, both now fo weak indeed, 
as their moticns rather ſet med the after-drops of a ſtum, 
than any matier of, great fury. 

But Ampbialus might repent himſelf of his wilful 
breaking bis ſword : for the forſaken knight (having with 
the exircmity of jultly conceived hate, and the unpitiful- 
nels of his own near threatning death, blotted out all 
compliments of courteſy) let fly at him fo cruelly, that 
though ti. e blows were weak, yet weakneſs upon a weaken- 
ed ſub;:c, proved fi.ch ſtrength, that Ampbialus having at- 
temp*-in vain, oncc or twice to cloſe with him. receiving 
wound i pon wound, icut his whole burthen to ſtrike the 
eart: with falling, nce he could (lrike is foc no better in 
ſtand ing: giving no cther tokens of himſelf, than as of 2 
man cven ready to take lis oath to be death's om 
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Which when the hardy brothers of Araxius percci- 
ved, not reckoning law of arms, nor uſe of chivalry, 
they flew in to defend their friend, or revenge their loſs 
of him. But they were forthwith encountered with the 
two brave companions of the forſaken knight, whereof 
the one being all in green, both armour and furniture, it 
ſeemed a pleaſant guden, wherein grew orange trees : 
which with their golden fruits, cunningly beaten in and 
embroidered, greatly enriched the eye-plealing colour of 
green. In his ſhield was a ſheep feeding in a pleaſant 
feld, with this word, <vithout fear or exvy. And there- 
fore was called the knight of the ſheep. The other 
knight was all in milk white, his attiring elſe all cut in 
far, which made of cloth of fiiver, and filver ſpangles, 
each way ſeemed to caſt many aſpects. His device was 
the very pole it ſelf, about which many ſtars ſtirring, but 
the place it ſelf left void. The word was, the bejt place 
jet reſerved. But theſe four knights inheriting the hate 
of their friends, began a moſt fierce combat: the for- 
aken knight himſelf not able to help his fide, but was 
driven to fit him down, with the extream faintneſs of 
his more and more fainting body. But thoſe valiant cou- 
ples ſeeking honour by diſhonouring, and to build fafery 
upon ruin, gave new appetites to the almoſt glutted eyes 
ef the beholders ; and now blood began to put ſweat 
from the full poſſeſſion of their outſides, ro advantage 
being yet to be ſcen, only the knight of the ſheep ſeeming 
molt inclined to deliver, and cfiefting molt cf all that 
viewed him, when a company of ſoldiers ſcent by Cecro- 
þ:a, came out in boats to the iſland, and all came run- 
ing to the deſtruction of the three knights, whereof cre 
was utterly unable to defend himſolf. 
But then did the other two knights ſhew their won- 
courage and ficelity, for turning back to Lack, and 
both beſtriding the black forſaken knight (who had fuinc- 
ed ſo long till he had loſt the feeling of faintucſ.) they 
held play againſt the reſt, though the wo brothers un- 
knightly helped them ; till Philanax, who watchiuily at- 
ended ſuch trayterous practices, ſent likewiſe over, both by 
and fwimming, ſo choice a number, as did put uit 
af the other to che ſword. Only the two brothers, with 
nie 
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ſome of tlie braveſt of them, carrying away the body of | 


Amphialus, which they would rather have died, thay 
have left behind them. 


eyes, conv him to their own tent: Bash 
— Cd earneſt deſire to fee him, with 
fear to diſpleaſe him, who had fought fo notably in his 
But fame ſet the honour upon his bick, which 
he would not ſuffer to ſhine in his face : no man's mouth 
ing barren of praiſes to the noble knight, that had bat- 
the molt efteemed knight in the world ; every body 
praying for his life, and thinking that therein they prayed 
themſelves. But he himſelf, when by the diligent 
care of friends, and well applied cunning of ſurgeons, he 


(uſed to uſe victory a 
an inheritance) could brook no reſiſtance at any time: 


but now that he had promiſed himſelf not only the con- 
queſt of him, but the ſcaling of the wall-, and delivery 
of Pamela, though he had done beyoud all others ex- 
pectation, yet fo was he of his own, that he hated 
to !cok upon the fun, that had ſeen him do fo weakly: 
and ſo much abhorred all viſitation or honour, whereof he 
thought himſelf unworthy, that he beſought his two no- 
ble friends to carry him away to a caſt'e not far of, 
where he might cure his wounds, and never be known 
till he made ſucceſs excuſe this, as he thought, want 
him. They lovingly obeyed him, 7/alius and 
| ſorry for 
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- themſelves only to a diligent watch and ward, making 
dies out, but commuting the princip il truſt to Zailu- 
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Lycurgus. For Anaxius was yet forced to his 
So And as for {rphialus, his body = ſuch 
wounds, and he gave ſuch wounds to hi- mind, as eaſily it 
could not be determined, whether death or he made the 
greater haſte one to the other : for when the diligent care 
of cunning ſurg-ons had bro ght life to the poſſeſſion of 
his own right, ſorrow and ſhame, like two corrupted fer- 
yants, came waiting of it, perſuading nothing but the gi- 
ving over of it felt to deſtruction. They laid before his 
eyes his preſent caſe, painting every piece of it in moſt ugly 
colours : they ſhewed him hi, love wrapped in deſpair, his 
fame blotted by overthrow ; ſo that if before he languiſh- 
ed, becauſe he could not obtain his deſiring, he now la- 
mented, becauſe he durſt no: deſire the obtaining. Recre- 
ant Amphialus, would he fay to himſelf, how dareſt thou 
entitle thy ſelf the lover of Philaclaa, that haſt neither 
hewed thy ſelf a faithful coward, or a valiant rebel, but 
both rebellious and cowardly, which no law can quit, nor 
have pity of ? alas life, what little thou 
me, to give me nothing but ſenſe of reproach, and 
exerciſe of ruin? I would, ſweet Philelta, I had died, be- 
fore thy eyes had ſeen my weakneſs: and then perchance 
with ſome figh thou wou deſt have confeſſed, thou hadſt 
loſt a worthy ſervant. But now, caytife that I am, what- 
ever I have done, ſerves but to build up my rival's glory. 
To theſe ſpeeches he would couple ſuch geſtu res of vexati- 
on, and would fortify the geſtures with ſuch effefts of 
fury, as ſometimes offering to tear up his wounds, ſome- 
times to refuſe the ſuſtenance of meat, and counſel of phy- 
ficians, that his mother wasdriven to make him 


rgeans | 
ſervice ; only he had prayed his mother, 
is life, ſhe would procure him grace, and 
ſhe would never come at him more. 
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His mother, who had confined all her love only und 
him, fer only ſuch about him, as were abſolutely at hr 
commandment, whom ſhe forbad to let him know aur 
thing that paſſed in the caſtle, : ill his wounds were 
but as ſhe from time to time ſhould inſtruct them: the, 
for her ſelf, being reſolved, now ſhe had the government 
of all things in her own hands, to fatis!y her ſon's love by 
their yielding, or ſatisfy her own revenge in their puniſh. 
ment. Yet firſt, becauſe ſhe would be the freer from out- 
ward force, ſhe ſent a meſſenger to the camp to denounce 
unto Baſilius, that it he did not preſently raiſe his fiege, 
the would cauſe the heads of the three ladies, priſoners, to 
de cut off before his eyes. And to make him the more 
fear a preſent performance, ſhe cauſed his two daughten 
and Zelmanetobe led unto the walls, where ſhe had made 
2 a ſcaffold, eaſy to be ſeen by Baſ/ius : and there cauſed 
1 them to be kept, as ready for the ſlaughter, till anſwer 
came from Balint. A fight full of pity it was, to ſee 
thoſe three (all excelling in all thoſe excellencies, where- 
with nature can beautify any body: Pamela giving ſweet- 
neſs to majeſty ; Ph:/cclea enriching nobleneſs with hum- 
bleneſs, Zelmane ſetting in womanly beauty manlike n. 
lour) to be thus ſubjected to the baſeſt injury of unjuſt for- | 


tune. One might ſee in Pamela a willingneſs to die, rather 
than to have life at others diſcretion ; though ſometimes 
a princely diſdain would ſparkle out of her princely eyes, 
that it ſhould be in others power to force her to dye. In 
Phiteclea a pretty fear came up, to endamask her roſy 
cheeks : but it was ſuch a fear, as rather ſeemed a kindly 
child to her innate humblencſs, than any other difmayed- 
neſs : or if ſhe were diimaycd, it was more for Zelname, 
than for her ſelf ; or if more for her ſelf, it was becauſe 
Zelmane ſhould loſe her. As for Zelmane, as ſhe went 
with her hands bound (for they durſt not adventure on 
her well known valour, eſpecially among a people, which 
| perchance might be moved by tuch a ſpectacle to fome 
revolt) ſhe was the true image of overmaſtered courage, 
and of ſpight, that ſees no*remedy. For her breaſt 
fwelled withal, the bl-od burſt out at her noſe, and ſhe 
looked paler than accuſtomed, with her eyes c-{| upon 
the ground, with ſuch a grace, = Fiz wee BROS 
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the heavens, for ſuffering ſuch an injury. The 
on were ſo moved withal, as they miſliked what 
did, and yet ſtill did what themſelves miſ- 
For ſome glad to rid themſelves of the dangerous 
of this fiege, ſome willing to ſhorten the way 

alus's ſucceſſion, whereon they were dependants, 
ſome, the greateſt ſome, doing becauſe others did, 
and ſuffering becauſe none durit begin to hinder, did in 
this fort ſet their hands to this, in their own conſcience, 
wieked enterprizc. 

But when this meſſage was brought to Baſilius, and that 
this pitiful preparation was a ſufficient letter of credit for 
him to believe it, he called unto him his chief counſellors : 
among which, thoſe he chiefly truſted were PHilanaæ and 
Kilander, lately come to the camp at Baſi/ius's command- 
ment, and in himſelf weary of his ſolitary life, wanting 
his ſon's preſence, and never having heard from his be- 
loved gueſts fince they from him. Now in this 
doubt what he ſhould do, he willed Ka/arder to give him 
his advice : who ſpoke much to this purpoſe. You com- 
mand me, Sir, ſaid he, to ſpeak, rather becauſe you 
will keep your wonted grave and noble manner, to do 
nothing of importance without counſel, than that in this 
cauſe, which indeed hath but one way, your mind needs 
to have any counſe! : ſo as my ff ſhall rather be to 
canirm what you have already determined, than to argue 
zgainlt any poflibility of other determination. For what 
fphiſlical ſcholar can find any queſtion in this, whether 
you will have your incomparable daughters live or die ? 
whether ſince you be here to cauſe their deliverance, you 
will make your being here the cauſe of their deſtruction? 
for nothing can be more inſenſible, than to think what 
ae doth, and to forget the end why it is done. Do 
therefore as I am ſure you mean to do, remove the ſiege, 
ud after ſee by practice, or other gentle means, to re- 
cover that which by force you cannot : and therefore is 
ned, when it pleaſeth you, more counſel to be ta- 

„in extremities the cuiuning of time is the 
purchaſe of life, and worſe by no means than their deaths 
an belal unto you, A man might uſe more words, if it 

was 
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were to any purpoſe to gill gold, or that I had 


cauſe to doubt of your mind: but you are wile, 2 


ales tis Gd wn mane, for he Gat nn 


rſuade the mar: ying of his daughter to Amphialus, be 
2 that to bring in at anctuer conſultation. But Baſil 
made ſign to P/i/znaz, who ſtanding a while in x 
maze as inwardly perp'exed, at laſt thus delivered his & 


If ever I could wiſh my faith untried, and my cw 
fel untruſted, it ſhould be at this time, when in truth | 
muſt confeis I would be content to purchaſe firence with 


diſcredit. But fine you command, I obey : only let u 


ſay thus much, that 1 obey net to theſe excellent ladis 
father, but to my prince: and a prince it is to whom! 
give counſel. I herefure as to a prince I fay, that the 
grave, and, I well know, true-minded counſel of my 
lord Kalander had come in good time u hen you firit took 
arms, before all your ſubjects got notice of your intention, 
Lefore o much bod was ſpent, and before they wer 
driven to leck this ſhiſt for their laſt remed y. But if non, 
this torce you away, why did you take arms, ſince you 
might be ſure wucn ever they were in extremity they 
would have recu-rie to this threa ning? and for a wil 
man to take in hand that which his cnemy may witha 
word overthrow, hath in my coaccit great incongruity, 
and as great, not to forethink what his enemy in realon 


will do. But they threaten they will kill your daugt- | 


fiege, they wou!d honourably ſend home your daughter? 


would you de angry at their premiſes? truly no more | 
ought you to be terrified by their threatnings. Fer e 


of the two, em binds faith more than threatuing. But 


indeed a prince of judgment ought not to conſider what 


his enemies promiie, or threaten, but what the prom 
ſers and tircatners in reaſon will do; and the neareſt con- 


do. They threaten, it you remove not, they will kill your 
daughters: and if you do remote, what ſurety have 5e 
but that they will kill them? face i the purpoſe be u 
cut off all impediments of Ampbia/us's ambition, the fu 
cauſe will continue when you are away ; and ſo much ile 


more 


— 


jecture thercunto, is what is beſt fir their own behootw | | 


opportun 
ae them ; but if it befortheir ſecurity only, the 
fame cauſe will bring forth the ſame effect: and for their 
fcurity they will preſerve them. But it may be faid, no 
man knows what te folks will do : it is true, and 
25 true that no reaſon nor policy can prevent what deſpe- 
rate folks will do : and therefore they are among thoſe dan- 
gers, which wiſdom is not to reckon. Only let it ſuffice to 
ke away their deſpair, which any tn oy REED 
don for what is paſt ; fo as the ladies may be freely deli 
vered. And let them that are your ſubjects truſt you that 
are their prince; do not you ſubject your ſelt to truſt them, 
who are ſo untruſty as to be manifeſt traytors. For if they 
ind you ſo baſe minded, as by their threatning to remove 
your force, what indignity is it, that they would not bring 
you unto ſtill by the ſame threatning ? ſince then if love 
tir them, love will keep them from murtl.ering what 
they love ; and if ambition provuke them, amb tious they 
will be when you are away, as well as while you are here: 
take not away your force, which bars not the one, and bri- 
des the other. For as for their ſhews and words, they are 
but fear-babes, not worthy once to move a worthy man's 
conceit, which muſt ſtil! confider what in reaſon they are 
like to do. Their deſpair, I grant, you ſhall do well to 
prevent: which as it is the laſt of all reſolutions, ſo no 
man falls into it, while ſo good a way as you may offer, 
b open unto them. In ſum, you are a prince, and a 
lather of people, who ought with the eye of wiſdom, the 
hand of fortitude, ard the heart of juſtice, to ſet down 
| private conceits, in compariſon of what for the publick 
is profitable 


He would have on, when Gynecia came run- 
ung in amazed for her daughter Pamela, but mad for Zei 
mane and falling at Baſilius's fret, beſought him to make 
do delay, uſing tuch geſtures of compaſſion inſtead of ſtop- 
ped words, that Ba//ius, otherwile enough tender-minded, 
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mind, he went in ſpeed away, diſcharging his oldies. / 
only leaving the authority, as before, in Philauaæ his hang, 
he himſelf went with Gynecia to a ſtrong caſtle of hi, 
where he took counſel how firſt to deliver Z-/mane, wich 
he called the puor flranger, as tho? only law of hoſpinls 
ty moved him; and for that purpoſe tent divers meſes 

to traffick with Cecropia. | 
But ſhe by this means rid of the preſent danger of te 
ficge, deſiring Zoilus ond Lycurgus to take the care, ti 
their brother recovered, of revictualling and fungi 
the city, both with men and what c wanted, agu 
any new occaſion ſhould urge them, ſhe her felt ciſdan- 
ing to hearken to B, without he would grant his 
daughter in marri ge to her fon, which by no means he 
would be brought unto, bent all the fharpner. of ber m 
licious wit, how to bring a com£-rt:ble grant to her fon, 
whereupon ſhe well found no leis than his life depended, 
Therefore for a whil- ſhe attempted all means of cloquent 
praying, and flattering perſunkons, minglins fomcting 
gifts, ſometimes teaminge, as ſhe had caule o hope, | 
that either open force or und-rminirg would beit winthe 
caſtle of their reſolution. And ever as much as fie d 
to Pii/zc/-a, fo much did fhe to Parc, tho) in monte 
ſomerimes diſſcring, as ſhe found fi: to level at the one 


noble height, and the other”: ſwett low rs. For ths 
ſhe knew her ſon's heart ha v holly g ven ittelf to Phe 
Hella, yet ſeeing the equal vitts in , fhe hoped 2 


fair grant weuld recover the row. of a tir refulal z er- 
elly mtending the preſent inf ning g ont, as fon 
as the other's affection were purchalcd. 

But in vain was all her vain oratory imployed. Pe | 
mela's determination was built pon fo hie a rock tat 
no ſhot of hers could re:ch unto it: and Plilaclray tas 
humbly ſeated, was ſo invirored with ſucct rivers & 
clear virtue, as could neither be batter d nor undermind: 
her witty perſuaſions bad wiſe anſwers ; her eloquence tt | 
compenſed with ſwectneſs; her threatnirgs repelled wil | 
diidain in the one, and patience in the other ; her gs 
either not accepted, or accepted to obey, but not to bind. 
So as Cecropia in nature violent, cruei, becauſe ambit 
dus 3 hateful, for old rooted grudge to their mother, a 


7 
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+ foldin, | now ſpiteful, b-cauſe ſhe could not prevail with girls, as 
his hang, de counted them: laſtly, drawn on by her love to her 
” | Gn, and held up by a tyrannical authority, forthwith 
@l'owed the byaſs of her own crooked diſpolition, and 
hoſpinl. ing and redoubling her threatnings, fell to confirm 
r5 me, ſome of her threatned etfects ; firſt withdrawing all com- 
- | fort both of ſervants and ſervice from them. But that 
ger of te | thoſe exce lent ladies had been uſed unto, even at home, 
and then found in themſelves how much gocd the hard- 
fuwpiſhuy neſs of education de th to the reſiſtance of miſery. I hen 
diſtonourably uſing them both in diet and lodging, by a 
f un., | contempt to pull down their thoughts to yielding. Bur 
2; before, the conſideration of a priſon had diſgraced all 
ornaments, fo now the fame conſideration made them 
f ber m. end all dieaſefulneſs. "Then ſuill as the found thoſe not 
her kan, prevail, would ſhe go forward with giving them terrors, 
evendes, | bmetimes with noiſe of horror, ſometimes with ſudden 
frightings in the night, when the ſolitary darknèſo there- 
\meting | & might eaſter aſtoniſh the diſarmed ſenſes. But as all 
10 hope, | virtue ard love refilt.d, ſtrengchened one by the other, 
uin e | when each found itle!t over vehemently aflaulied 3 Ca 
fe is | cia ſtill ſucetning her fiercenchs with fair promiſes, if 
1 monre | they would promite fair, that feeling evil, and ſeeing a 
the ones | way far better, their minds might tae ſooner be molliſied. 
For thy | But they that could not taſte her behaviour, when it was 
to 2%. | pleaſing indeed, could worſe now, when they had loit all 
heped 2 Alte by her myuries. 
al; cri- She reſolving al! extremities rather than fil of conqueſt, 
2 fon purſued on her rug.ed way ; letting no day paſs without 
new and new perplexing the poor ladies minds, and 
d. P+ | Voubling their bodies; and fill fyclling the more ſhe 
ck tat | v3 ſopped, and growing hot with her own doings 3 at 
Ca; thy kngth abominable rage cartied her to abſolute tyran- 
rivers of mies; fo that taking with her certain old women, of 
mind: Vicked diſpoſitions, and apt for envy fake to be cruel to 
encere- | Jouth and beauty, wich a countenance impoiſoned with 
ed wih | malice, flew to the ſweet Philaclia, as if to many kites 


fury 
Diana's temple, fell to that moit 
— Pp . * 
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beautiful body : love in vain holding the ſhield of ben 
againſt her blind cruelty. The fun drew clouds wy 
hide his face from ſo pitiful a fight, and the very toy 
wall did yield drops cf ſweat for agony of ſuch a nit. 
chief: each ſenſle s thing had ſenſe of pity ; only the 
that had ſenſe were ſen'elefs. Virtue rarely found hy: 

that 

tha 

he 


worldly weakneſs more, than by the cppreflion of 
day: and weeping Cuprd told his weeping mother, 
he was forry ke was not deaf as well as blind, that 
might never know fo lamentable a work. Phi 
with tea: ful eyes and ſobbing bre:it, as ſoon as her wes 
rineſe rather than compaſſion gave her reſpite, kneeled 
down to Cecropia, and making pity in her face honour 
able, and torment delightful, belought her fince fie 
hated her, for what cauſe ſhe took God to witneſs fhe 
knew not, that ſhe would at once take away her lik, 
and not pleaſe herſelf with the tormenting of a poor gen- 
tlewoman. If, faid ſhe, the common courſe of hum 
nity cannot move you, nor the having me in your aun 
walls cannot claim pity, nor uomanly mercy, nor next 
alliance, nor remembrance, huw mit: rable ſcever now, 
that I am a prince's daughter, yet let the love, you 
have often told me, your ſun bears me, fo much p 
cure, that for his ſake one death may be thought enough 
for me. I have not lived ſo many yeurs, but that one 
death may be able to conclude them. Neither have my 
faults, I hope, been ſo many, but that one death may 
fatisfy them. It is no great ſuit to an enemy, when but 
death is defired. I crave bat that. As for tae granting 
Ju requeſt, know for certain you loſe your labour, 
ing every day farther off minded from becoming Ws 
wife, who uſeth me like a flave. But that, infleadd 
getting grace, renewed again Cecropia's fury; ſo that, e- 
cellent creature, ſhe was newly again tormented by thoſe 
helliſh monſters : Cecr2pia uſing no other words, but that 
ſhe was a proud and ungrateful wench, and that ſhe would 
teach her to know her own good, fince of herfelf the 
would not conceive it. So that with ſilence and patience 
(like a fair gorgeous armour, hammered upon by an ill 
favoured ſmith) the abode her pitileſs dealing with her i til 


rather reſervipg her for more, than meaning to end, = 
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b left her to an uncomfor:avic leiſure, to conſider with her- 
l her fortune ; bot helpleis, herſelf being a priſoner : 
| and hope leſs, ſince Z: mane was a pruoner; who therein 
only wa» ſhort of the buttom of mulery, that the knew 
| not how unworthily her angel, by theſe devil, were a- 
baſed ; but wanted, God wot, no ſting of grief when 
thoſe words Cid but ſtrike upon her heart, that Phils- 
| cha was 2 captive, and ſhe not able to ſuccour her. For 
well e knew the confidence Philaclea had in her, and 
well he knew Philiclea hid ciuſe to have conkdence, and 
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though themſelves perceived it not, 
— but only thought it to be the doubling of their own lov- 
| hn | ing fancies. And that was the ogly worldly thing where- 


knew ſhe ſhould 
— ye rather than 
er now, dainty nymph, 
Ve, ing of another's 
an thro* 
— | for the con- 
ws | 
But for a while ſhe was unviſited, Cecropia employing 
4 
Em  kertime in uſing the like cruelty amela, her heart 
puniſhing them, 
But if ever 


; 


: 


it 


mayeſt well wreck this ſi ly body, dur hn dl 
overthrow. For my part I will not do thee the pleafur 
to defire death of thee : but aſſure thy ſelf, both my lip 


and death ſhall triumph with honour, laying ſhame qm en 


thy deteſtable tyranny. 

And fo, in effect, conquering their doing with he 
ſuffering, while Cecropia tried as many forts of pains, 2 
might rather vex them than ſpoil them (for that fie 
would not do while ſhe was in any hope to win either d 
them for her ſon) Pamela remained almoſt as much an- 
tent with trial in herſelf, what virtue could do, as gs 
ved with the miſery whercin ſhe found herſelf plunged; 
only ſometimes her thoughts ſoftened in her, when with 
open wings they flew to 1nfidorus. For then ſhe woll 
think with herſclf, how grievouſly MM:/;dorus would take 
this her miſery ; and ſhe that wept not tor herſelf, wept 
yet Mufidoru:”s tears which he would weep for her. Far 
gentle love did cafier yield to lamentation, than the cow 
ttancy of virtue would elſe admit. Ihen would ther 
member the caſe wherein ſhe had left her poor ſhepherd, 
and fe that wiſhed death for herſelf, feared death for 
him; and ſhe that condemned in herſelf the feeblench 
of forrow, yet thought it great reaſon to be forry for 
his forrow : and ſhe that long had prayed for the vim 
cus joining themſelves together, now thinking to che 
herſelf, heartily prayed, that long time their fortuus 
might be ſeparated. Live long, my DMu/idorus, would 


the fay, and let my name live in thy mouth, in thy | 


heart my memory. Live long, that thou mayeſt love 
long the chafte love of thy dead Pamela. I ben ft 


would wiſh to herſe!f. that no other woman might err 


poſſeſs his heart: and yet ſcarcely the wich was mades 
wiſh, when herſelf would find fault with it, as being u 
unjuit, that fo excellent 2 man ſliould be baniſhed from 


the comfort'ef life. I hen would ſhe fortify her reſolutun, 


with bethinkirg the worlt, taizing the couniel of virtue, 
and comfort of !ove. 

So theſe diamonds of the world, whom nature la 
made to be preciouſly ſet in tie eyes of men, to be ie 
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aud oth 
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chief works of ker workmaudhip, the chief omamens® F* 


the 


| exil torments giving them fear of worſe, making the fear 
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world, and princeſſes of felicity, by rebellious injury 
—— to the uttermott diſtreſs that an enemy's 
heart could wiſh, or a woman's ſpite invent : Cecropia 
Ally in one or other ort puniſhing them, ſtill with her 


«(lf the foreſt torment of all, that in the end, weary of 
their bodies, they ſhould be content to beltow them at her 


But, as in labour, the more one doth exerciſe it, the 
more by the doing one is enabled to do, grow- 
ing upon the work ; fo as what at firſt would have feem- 
& impoſlible, after grows ealy ; fo theſe prince ſſes. ſe- 
cond to none, and far from any ſecond, only to be 
matched by themſelves, with the uſe of ſuffering, their 
minds got the habit of ſuffering io, as all fears and terrors 
were io them but ſummons to a battle, whereof they 
knew before-hand they ſhould be victorious, and which 
i the ſuffering was painful, being ſuſfered was a trophy 
witſelf ; whereby Cecrepia found herſelf ſtill farther off: 
for whereat firſt ſhe might perchance have perſuaded 
them to have viſited her ton, and have given him fome 
comfort in his fickneſ, drawing near to the confines of 
daath's kingdom, now they proteſted, that they would 
never otherwiſe ſpe k to him than as to the enemy of moſt 
juli cruelty towards them, that any time or place could 
tyer make them know 

This made the poiſon ſwell in her cankered breaſt, 
prcewving that, as in water, the more the graſped the 


Ede held; but yet now having run ſo long tie way 


« riguur, it was too late in rea on, and too contrary to 

paition, to return to a couriſe cf meekneſs. And 
bercfore, taking counſel of one of her old aſſociates 
(vas fo far exceiled in wickedneſs, as that ſhe had not 
ay loſt al feeling of conſcience, but had gotten a very 
gary in evi!) in the end they determined, thut beating, 


Au other ſuch ſharp dealing, did not fo much pulldown 
Taman's heart as it bred anger, and that nothing was 


nme enemy to yielding than anger; m:ik-ng their ten- 
@ cearts take on the armour of obitinacy : for tiius did 
dur wicked minds, blind to the light of virtue, and 


"rollin the vight of wickedueb, imerpret it; d 
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eounſe}, for your own fake (for as for prayers for my 
ake 1 have felt how little they prevail) let my death 
ell ſerve for example to vin her, who perchance is not 
ore olved againſt Amphialus, :.nd ſo ſhall you not only 


| jultly puniſh me, who indeed do hate both you and your 


fon, but. if that may move you, you ſhall do more 
vicuouſly in preterving one molt worthy cf life, and 
killing nother mol defirous of death: laſtly, in win» 
ning her, inſtead of peeviſh unhappy cre ture, that L 
am, you ſha'l bleſs y ur ton with the molt excellent wo- 
man in all praiſe-worthy things, that the world holdeth. 
But Cecropia, who had already ſet down to her ſelf what 
both with bitter terms and counten2nce, 
ſhe ſhould not need to woo death over- 
for if her ſiſter going before her did not teach 
her ſelf ſhould quickly follow. 
they were not to be got en. there was no 
ſon's = to know that they were 
. fance no entreating, nor threatning 
| her prepare her eyes for a new 
ſee within a few hours in the hall 
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place indeed over fit for lo unfit a matter: for be- 
ſo ſtately made, that the bottom of it being even 
reached as higu as any part 
either end it had convenient lodgings. 
one end was, one ſtory from the ground, Ph:/a- 
clas abode ; in the other of even height, Pamela's, and 
Zalnane in a chamber above her: but a'ſo vaulted of 
ftrong and thick built ſtone, as one could no way hear 
the ether, each of thcſe chamber had a little window 
to look into the hall, but becauſe the filters ſhould not 
have ſo much comſort, as to look one to another. there 
ve, of the vutfides, curtains drawn, which they could 
nat reach with their hands, ſo barring the reach of 
their fight. But when the hour carue that the tragedy 
ould begin, and ihe curtaius were withdrawn from before 
the windows of Ze/mare, and Philaclea : a ſuſſicient chal- 
lenge to call their eyes to defend themſelves in ſuch an 
bunter. And by and by came in at one end of the 
tall, with about a deen armed ſoldiers, a lady, led by a 

Vor. II. G couple, 
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couple, with her hands bound before her: from above her 
eyes to her lips muffled with a fair handkerchief, but from | 
her mouth to her ſhoulders all bare: and fo was led onto 

good deal from the floor, and all cover. 
ed with crimſon velvet. But neither Zelmane, nor Phi. 


ITI Of 


E 


firſt it did but hit flat-Iong. But that little 
availed, ſince the lady falling down aſtoniſhed withal, 
the cruel villain forced the fword with ancther blow, to 
divorce the fair marriage of the head and body. 

And this was done io in an inſtant, that the very aft 
did over-run Phileclca's ſorrow (forrow not being able ſo 
| gem ann yn her heart through her ſenſes, but 

only oppreſt her with a ſtorm of amazement) but 


ſelves to have ſeen it, became weary of their own 
power of ſceing. and her foul then drinking up woe with 
great draughts, ſhe fell down to deadly trances : but ber 
waiting jaylcrs with cruel pity brought lcathed life unto | 
her ; which yet many times took his leave, as though 
he would iadced depart : but when he was ftayed by 
force, he kept with him deadly ſorrow, which thus exer- 
ciſed her mourning ſpeech : Pamela, my ſiſter, my fi- 
ter, Pamela, wee is me for thee, I would I had died for 
thee. Pamela never more ſhall I ſee thee; never more 
ſhall I enjoy thy fweet company, and wiſe counſel. 
Alas, chou art gone to a beautiful heaven, aud haſt 


1 
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have nothing in me, but that I 
Fo — thee, and —— lament thee. Let 
this day be noted of all virtuous folks for moſt unfor- 
tunate ; let it never be mentioned, but among curſes, 
and curſed be they that did this miſchief, and moſt 
curſed be mine eyes that beheld it. Sweet Pamela, that 
bend is ſtri off, where only wiſdom might be ſpo- 


that body is deſtroyed, which was the 
of virtue. Dear Pame/z, how haſt thou 
wretchedneſs and miſery ? yet while thou 
O Pa- 
thee, 


TI 
Feat 


— 


hall 
more 
thou art 
liveI ? 
ſwoon, 
bring her to her being come to her ſelf. 
Alas, faid the, unkind woman, fince you have given 
me ſo many deaths, torment me not now with life: for 
's fake let me go, and excuſe your hands of more 
Let my Pamela, whom ever I {ought 
follow. A amela, they will not let me come to 
if promiſe I ſhall tread thine own 


But 

after thee. For to what am 1 born, miſcrab'e 
! but to be moſt unhappy in my ſelf, and yet more 
in others ? but O that a thouſand more miſe- 
nes had chanced unto me, ſo thou hadſt not dyed : Pa- 
nela, my ſiſter Pamela. And fo like a lament. ble P/.;- 
lala, complained ſhe the horrible wrorg Gore to ler 
liter, which if it ſtirred not in the u ickedly cloſed min 
o her tormentors, a pity of her ſorrow, yet bred it a 
vearineſs of her forrow : ſo as only leaving one to pre- 
veat any harm ſhe ſhou!d do her ſelf, che reſt went a- 
my, conſulting again with Cæcrepia, how ro make profit 
of this their late bloody act. 

In che end, that woman that uſed moſt to keep com- 
Fay with Ze/r:ane, told Cecr i that Ne found by many 
We ſenſible prooſs in Zina 7 3 that tere was never 
G2 WCian 


ve friendſhip between them, it 
was moſt likely both to move Ze/mane to perſuade, 

Phileclea to be perſuaded. Cecropia liked well of 
and gave order to the ſame woman to go 
therein with Ze/mane, and to aſſure her with oath, 


'@ was determined Philacita ſhould paſs the fame 


had her own eyes wounded with the fight of one's death) 
v.as ſo confuſed withal (her courage ſtill rebelling aggini 
her wit, deũring ſtill with force to do impoſſible mat 
ters] that as her defire was with 


love, and invincible valour flill would 


aud ſhe not relicve her: and fo while ſhe haled ber ut 
to her courage, ſhe drew it from his own 


its. 


now Phileclea's death, a word able to marſhal yo 
her ſell 
ink and 


tus ker muling thoughts, 


power, fo her 
conceit was darkened with a miſt of defire. For blind 
cry out, that it 
* could not be, Pliloclea ſhould be in fo miſerab'e efate, 
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have loſt a thouſand lives for her ſh ke, could 
pet find in his heart, that ſhe ſhou'd loſe any life for her 
own fake ; and he that deſpiſed his own death in reſpect 

honour, vet could well nigi diſpence with honour it 
in teſpect of P-:/oclca's death ; for once the thought 
could not enter into his heart, nor the breath iſſue out 


of his mouth, which could conſent to Phileelea's death 

far any bargain. Then how to prevent the next degree 

todeath, which was her being p-ſleſled another, was 

the point of his mind's labour: and in he fund no 

other way, but that 

unto Cecropia's requeſt ; and fo 

ghialus, and making fai 

cure liberty for Ze/mane ; who only wiſhed but to come 
a ſword, not doubting then to deſtroy them all, and 


the high top of affection's tower. 
With that mind therefore, but firſt well bound, ſhe 


eyes, which did cach facrifice other 
to love upon the altar of forrow : and there had ſhe the 
plcaling di pleaſing 


Ez 
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” on 
words. that already 
died in Pamela, and had heavine( 
of her heart ſomething quickened in the moſt beloved 
fight of Z-/mane, gueſſed ſomewhat at Ze/mane's mind, 
and thererore ſpake unto her in this fort: My Pyrocls, 
faid the, I know this exceeding comfort of your preſence, 
is not brought unto me for any good will that is owed 
wnto me make me 
to ſave m : 
though no body 
as your 


Your honour ? God forbid, faid Ze/mane, that ever, for 
any cauſe, I ſhould yield to any touch of it. But a 
while to pretend ſome affection, till time, or my liberty 
might work ſomething for your ſervice, this if my allo- 
niſhed ſenſes would give me leave, I would fain have 
perſuaded you. 

To what purpoſe, my Pyrocles, ſaid Philoclea ? of 2 
miſerable time what gain is there? hath Pamela's ex- 
ample wrought no more in me ? is a captive life ſo much 
worth! can it ever go out of theſe lips, that I love any 
ether but Pyroc/'s ? ſhall my tongue be ſo falſe a traytor 
to my heart, as to ſay I love any other but Pyrocles# 
and why ſhould I do ail this to ive O Pamela, filter 
Pamela, why ſhould I live ? only for thy ſake Pyrocles, 


I] would live: but to thee I know too well I ſhall not | 


live ; and if not to thee hath thy love ſo bale allay, 
my Pyrecles, as to wif: me to live? for diſſimulation, 
my Pyroclis, my ſimplicity is ſuch, that I have hardly 
been abie to keep a ſtraight way, what ſhall 1 do in a 
crooked ? But in this caſe there is no mean of diflimula- 
tion, not for the cuaningeii : preſent anſwer is required, 
and preient performance upon the anſwer. Art thou fo 
terrible, O death ? no my Pyrocles; and for that I do thank 
thee, and in my foul thank thee : for I confeſs the love 
of thee is herein my chieſeſl virtue. Trouble me not there- 
fore dear Pyrocles, nor double not my death by tormenting 
my reſolution: fince I cannot live with thee, I will —_ 


A 
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hee. Only remember me, dear Pyrocles, and love the 
of me: and if I may crave io much of thee, 
kt me be thy laſt love; for though I be not worthy of 
thee, who indeed art the worthieit creature living, yet 
remember that my love was a worthy ov e. But Pyrocles 
was foovercome with forrow (which wiidom and virtue 
made juſt in ſo excellent a lady s calc, full of fo excellent 
kindneſe) that words were aſhamed to come forth, know- 
ing how weak they wer? to expreſ his mind, and her 
nett: and therefore ſo y ed in a deadly ſilence, forſa- 
len of hope, and for ſalcing comfort ; till che appointed 
| guardians camo in, to ſee the fruits of Zelmane's labour: 
' and then Ze/mare warned by their preſence, fell again to 
perſuade, though ſcarcely her ſelf could tell what; but 
in ſum, defirous of delays. But Philaclua, ſweetly conti- 
tinuing conitant, and in the end, puniſhing her importu- 
nity with filence, Zelmaue was fain to end. Yet craving a- 
nother time's conference, he obtained it, and divers others; 
till at the lat Cecrapia found it to no purpoſe, and there- 
fore determined to follow her own way. Ze/mane yet (till 
dfirous to win, by any means, reſpite, even waſted with 
forrow and uncertain, whether in worſe caſe in her pre- 
ſence, or abſence, being able to do nothing for Ph:/2clea's 
ſuccour, but by ſubiaicting the greateſt courige of the 
earth to fall at the feet of Cecropie, and crave ſtay of their 
ſentence — uttermoſt was ſcen, what her perigations 
nig 
Cecrapia ſeemed much to be moved by her importuni- 
ty, ſo as divers days were won cf puntal lite to the excel- 
lent Phileckea ; while Z-[nane ſullered ſome nage to che- 
nk her mind, eſpecially tr!ling upon the help of Mi - 
ms, who, ſhe knew, would not e idle in this matter 3 
ill one morning a noiſe awaked Z-lmane, from whoſe 
werwatchful mind, the tired body had ſtolen a little 
| lerp: and firaight with the firſt opening of her eyes, 
are taking his wonted place, (he ran to the window which 
boked into the hall (for that way the noiſe guided her) 
might ſhe ſce (the curtain being left open ever 
laſt execution) ſeven or eight perſons in a clutter 


3 
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i enamelled with blood, and in the midſt of it, the 
head of the moſt beautiful Philaclea. The horriblenefs of 
the miſchief was ſuch, as Pyroc/es could not at firſt believe 
His own ſenſes, but bent hi woful eyes to diſcern it better; 
where too well he might ſe it was Philoclea' ſelf, C 
ving no veil, but beauty over her face, which ſtill appex. 


It was not a pity, it was not an amazement, it was nota 
forrow which then laid hold on Pyroc/es, but a wild fy 
ry of deſperate agony : . N. O tyrant 
Heaven, traytor earth, blind providence, no juſtice, how 
3s this done ? how is this ſuffered ? Fath this world a g- 
vernment ? if it have, let it pour out all his miſchich 
upon me, and ſee whether it have to make me 
more wretched than I am. Did the excel for this ? have 
I prayed for this? abominable hand that did it; detefta- 
dle devil that commanded it ; curſed light that beheld it: 
if the light be curſed, what are then mine eyes that 
ſeen it ? and have I ſeen Ph:lcclca dead, and do! 
and do I live not to help her, but to talk of her? 
ſtand I ſtill talking? and with that, carried by the 
of anguiſh, not having a readier way to kill him- 
ran as hard as ever he could with his head + 
the wall, with intention to brain himſelf : but the 
do it made the doing the flower. For as he came 
the blow, his foot tript, ſo as it came not with 
the full force : yet forcible enough to ſtrike him down, 
and withal to deprive him of his tenſe, fo that he lay a 
whi'e comforted by the hurt, in that he felt not his di 


And when he came again to himſelf, he heard, or be 
thought he heard a voice, which cryed, Revenge, Ne. 
venge, unto him ; whcther indeed it were his good angel 
which uſed that vo ce to tay him from unnatural murcer- 
ing of himſelf, or that his wandering ſpirit lighted upon 


that cenceit, ard by their weakneſs, ſubjeR to appreden- 
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ſuppoſed they heard it. But that indeed helped with . 
— 242. anger, him from 
deſtroy ing of himſelf; yieldirg in reaſon and man- 

firſt to defiroy man, woman, and child, that were 
any way of kin to them that were acet ſſary to this cruel 
ty ; than to raze the caſtle, and to build a ſumptuous mo- 
nument for her ſiſler, and a moſt ſumptuous one for her 
ſelf, and then himielf to die upon her tomb. This deter- 
mining in himſelf to do, and to ſec k all means how, for 


_ that purpoſe, to get out of priſon, he was content a while 


to bear the thirſt of death : and yet went he again to the 
windcw, to kiſs the beloved head with his eyes ; but there 
faw he nothing but the ſcaffold, all covered over with 
ſcarlet, and nothing but ſolitary ſilence to mourn this 
miſchief. But then, ſorrow having diſperſed it ſelf from 
his heart, ir to his noble parts, it proclaimed his authori- 
ty, in cries and tears, nor with a more gentle dolefuineſs 
cou'd pour out his inward evil. | 
Alas, faid he, is that head taken away too, fo ſoon 
from my eyes? What, mine eyes, perhaps they envy the 
excellency of your ſorrow ? indeed, there is ing now 
left to become the eyes of all mank nd, but tears; woe 
be to me, if any excced me in wefulneſs. I do conjure you 
all my ſenſes, to accept no object but of furrow, be aſha- 
med, nay abhor to think of comfort. Unhappy eyes, you 
have ſcen :co much, that ever the light ould be wel- 
come to you : unhappy ears, you ſhall never hear the mu- 
ſick of muſick in her voice: unhoppy heart that haſt li- 
ved to fee! theſe pangs. I hou hait done thy worlt, world, 
and curſed be thou, and curſed art thou, fince to thine 
own {elf thou haſt done the or ſt thou could ſt do. Ex. led 
bezuty, let only now thy beauty be blubbered faces. 
Widdowed muſick, let now thy tunes be soarivgs, and 
lmentations. Orphan virtue, get thee wings, and fly after 
her into heaven: here is no dwelling place for thee. Why 
lived I, alas ? alas, why loved 1? to dye wretched, and 
tobe the example of heavens hate? and hate and ſpare 
not, for your work blow is ſtricken. Sweet Philaclea, thou 
art gone, and haſt carried with thee my love; and 
haſt left thy love in me, and 1 *wretched-man do live; 1 
2221 thy revenge do give me * 
883 ond 
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die, and then die I will, my Phihclea, my heart wit. 
makes this promiſe to it ſelf. Surely he did not 
on thee when he gave the cruel blow, for no eye 
could have abiden to ſee ſuch beauty overthrow n by ſuch 
miſchief. Alas, why ſhould they divide ſuch a head from 
dach a body? no other body is worthy of that head ; no 
other head is worthy of that body: O yet if I had taken 
my laſt leave, if I might have taken a holy kiſs from 
that dying mouth ! where art thou hope, which 
never to leave a man while he livetl ? tell me, what canſt 
thou hope for ? nay tell me, what is there that I would 


tyranny, Se 
divorce of the ſweeteſt marriage that ever was in nature: 


Phikcha is dead, and dead with her is all goodneſs, all 
Fveetneſs, all excellency. Philoclta is dead, and yet life is 
not aſhamed to continue upon the earth. Philecles is dead: 
O deadly word, which containeth in it ſelf the uttermoſt 
of all misfortunes. But happy word when thou ſhalt be 
Kid of me, and long it ſhall not be, before it be ſaid. 
Then ſtopping his words with fighs, drowning his ſighs 
in tears, and drying again his tears in rage, he would t a 
while in a wandering muſe, which repreſented nothing 
but vexations unto him ; then throwing himſelf ſometimes 
upon the floor, and ſometimes upon the bed : then up 2 
gain, till walking was weariſome, and reſt loathſome: 
and fo neither ſuffering food, nor ſlcep to help his afflicted 
nature, all that day and night he did nothing but weep 
Pbilaclia, figh Philiclea, and cry out Philoclen ; till as 
it (at that time upon his bed) toward the dawn- 
of the day he heard one ſtir in his chamber, by the 
of garments ; and with an angry voice asked, Who 
was there ? a poor gentlewoman, anſwered the party, that 
ee And I ſoon death to you, faid 


excellency of your mind, but not unſuitable to 
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of your behaviour. For moſt part of this night I have 
heard you (being let into your chamber, you never per- 


db famous a creature as you are. O God, cryed out Hy- 
rocks, that thou wert a man that uſeſt theſe words unto 
me. I tell thee I am forry, I tell thee I will be forry, 
„ and all them that would have me 


dead on that condition, 
of your paſſion, ſaid ſhe, as though you f 
- ing dead, and the alive, than ſhe being 
you alive? and if ſhe be dead, was ſhe not 
born to die ? what then do you cry out for ? not for her, 
who muſt have died one time or other ; but for ſome few 
years: ſoas it is time and this world, that ſeem fo lovely 
things, and not Philhclea unto you. O noble ſiſters, cry- 
ed Pyrocles, now ;70u be gone, who were the only exalters 
of all womankind, what is left in that ſex, but babling 
and buſineſs ? and truly, faid ſhe, I will yet a little lon- 
trouble you. Nay, I pray you do, faid Pyrocles, for 
Vids for nathing in tay hore life but miſchich and cum- 
bers: and I am content you ſhall be one of them. In 
truth, faid ſhe, you would think your ſelf a greatly pri- 
viledged perſon, if ſince the ſtrongeſt building, and laſting- 
eſt monarchies are ſubject to end, only your Phil., 
becauſe ſhe is yours, ſhould be exempted. But indeed 
you bemcan your ſelf who have loſt a friend; you can- 
not her, who hath in one act both preſerved her honour, 
and left the miſeries of this world. O woman's philoſo- 
phy, childiſh folly, ſaid Pyrocles, as though I do bemoan 
my {elf : I have not reaſon ſo to do, having loſt more 
than any monarchy, nay then my life can be worth unto 
me. Alas, faid ſhe, comfort your ſelf; nature did not 
her fill, when ſhe made them: and you hall 
many their ſuperiours, and ſuch, as when 
your eyes ſhall look abroad, your ſelf will like better. 
But that ſpeech put all good manners out of the con- 
96 had, . 
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he ran to have ftricken her ; but coming 


thy ſelf to mortal ſenſe ; for a more 
could not have been created for thee. Alas, even 
excellent beauty, fo beloved of me, let it be lawful, 
me to a:k of thee, what is the cauſe that He, 
heavenly creature. whoſ.- form you have taken, ſhould by 
the heavens be deſtincd to fo unripe an end ? why 
injuſtice ſo prevail? why was the ſeen to the world ſo 
ſoon to be raviſhed from us ? why was ſhe not ſuffered to 
live, to teach the world perfection? Do not deceive thy 
ſelf,. anſwered ſhe, I am no angel; I am PZiloclea, the 
ſame P/:-clea, fo truly loving you, fo truly beloved of 
you. If it be fo, faid he, that you are indeed the foul 
of Phil-c/-a, you have done well to keep your own & 
gure ; for no heaven could have given you a better. Then 
alas wby have you taken the pains to leave your bliſsful 
ſeat to come io this place moſt wretched, to me, who am 
wretchedneſs it fe!f, ard not rather obiain for me, that [ 
might come where you are, there etcrnal'y to behold, and 
eternally to love your beauties ? You know, I know, that 
I defire nothing but death, which I only ſtay to be julb 
reverged of your unjuſt murtherers. Dear Pyrocls, 
id ſhe, I am thy Ph:hclea, and as yet living: not 


murdered as you ſuppoſed, and therefore be comfort- 
ed. 


And with that gave him her hand. But the fweet 
touch of that hand ſeemed to his eftrayed powers ſo 

a thing, that it rather for a while confirmed 
him in his former belief: till ſhe with vehement pro- 
teſtations (and defire that it might be fo, h-!ping to per- 
ſuade that it was ſo) brought him to yield; yet doubtfully 
to yield to this height of all comfort that P//2c/:a lived: 
which witneſſing with tears of joy; Alas, ſaid he. how ſhall 
I believe mine eyes any more? or do you yet but appear 
thus unto me, to ſlay me fr m ſome deſperate end? for& 
las, I ſaw the excellcut Pancls beheaded, I. yourhars 
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the head indeed, ard chief part indeed of all nature's 
works, ſtanding in a d:th of gold, too mean a ſhrine, God 
wot, for ſuch a relique. How can this be, my only 
dear, and you live ? Or if this be not fo, how can I 
believe mine own ſenſes? And if I cannot believe 
them, why ſhould I believe theſe bleſſed tivings they 
ing me ? 

Nen faid ſhe, my Pyrocies, that neither I, 2s 
you find, nor yet my dear filter is dead : although the 
miſchievouſly ſubtle Cecropie uſed flights to make either 
of us think ſo of other. For, having in vain attempted 
the fartheſt of her wicked eloquence to make either of us 
yield to her ſon : and ſceing that neither it, accompanied 
with flatteries and rich could get any 
of us, nor yet the violent way ſhe fell into, of cru- 
elly tormenting our bodies, could prevail with us, at laſt 
ſhe made either of us think the other dead, and fo hoped 
to have wreſted our minds to the forget ing of virtue: 
and firlt ſhe gave to mine eyes the miterable ſpectacle of 
my futer's, as I thought, death; but indeed it was not 
my filter, it was only Arteſia, ſhe who fo cunningly 
brought us to this miſery. Truly I am forry for the 
poor gentle oman, though juſtly ſhe be puniſhed for her 
double falſhood : but Arteſia muffled fo, as you could not 
eaſily diſcern her. and in my filter's apparel, which they 
had taken from her under colour of giving her other, 
did they execute : and when I, for thy ſake eſpecially, 
q ar Pyrocles, could by no force nor fear be won, they 


gr 
breathe, much leſs ſpeak : 
Kept me there any whit longer, they had 
nitead of behe:ding me: but when they 
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_ t: and herſelf, for ©== 
them open, went to her ſiſter ; with whom 
had but a while, fortifying one ano her while 
pered Pame/a's juſt diſdain, and Pamela en- 
nobled Philaclea's ſu eet humbleneſs, w hen Amphialu; came 
unto them: who never fince he had heard Phihclea m- 
med, could be quict in himſelf, although none of them 
about him (fearing more his mother's violence than his 
er) would diſcover what had paſſed : and many meſ- 

he ſent to know her eſtate, which brought an- 
back, as it pleaſed Cecropia to indie 
till his heart full of unfortunate affection, more 
miſgiving him, hav:ng impatiently born the 
y of the night's unfitneſs, this morning he got up, 
tho" ſull of wounds, which not without danger could 
ſuch exerciſe, he apparalled himſelf, and with the 
ce that ſhewed ſtrength in nothing but in grief, 
where the filters were, and weakly kne:ling 
down, he beſought them to pardon him: if they had 
been uſed in that caſtle according to their worthi- 
neſs, and his duty, beginning to excuſe ſmall matter, 
——  _ not know ing in what ſort they had bern 


But Pamela's high heart, having conceived mortal la- 
tred for the injury offered to her and her ſiſter, could 
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ſcarcely abide his fight, much leſs hear out his excuſes, | 


but interrupted him with theſe words: Traytor, faid ſbe, 
to thine own blood, and falſe to the profeſſion of ſo much 
love as thou haſt yowed, do not defile our ears with thy 
excuies, but purſue on thy cruelty, that thou and thy god 
mother have aſed towards us: for my part, aſſure thy 
„aud ſo do I anſwer for my filter, whoſe mind | 


know, I do not more defire mine own fafety than thy 
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Feen Amaned with this ſpcech, he turned his 

| fallof humble forrowfulneſs, to Philoclea : nnd is hi, 
xcellent lady, your doom of me alſo: ſhe, ſweet 
fat ing; for as her molt noble ki 


cauſe as her ſiſter had. He replied no further, but de- 
livering from his heart two or three untaught ſighs, roſe, 
and with moſt low reverence went out of the ir chamber, 
and ftraight, by threatning torture, learned of one of the 
women in what terrible manner thoſe princeſſes had been 


upon the top of the leads, he caught one of his fervant's 
ſwords from him, and none of them daring to ſſay him, 


But when ſhe ſaw him come in with a ſword drawn, 
and a lcok more terrible than the i 
fiicken with the guiltineſs of her 
| the — humbleneſs of 

mmated her, till he coming near 

Thou damnable creature, onl 

monſter of unhappineſs as I am; 
have ſtricken her, tho' indeed 
intended to Kill himſelf in her 
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gums: and yet was ſhe not 
that ſhe had time with 
ſon's miſchief, whom 
when ſhe confeſſed, pera repent · 
ing mind, the purpoſe ſhe to impoiſon the princeſ. 
ſes, and would then have had them murthered. But e- 
very body ſceing, and glad to fee her end, had left obe- 
dience to her tyranny. 

And, if it could be, her ruin increaſed woe in the noble 
heart of Anphialus, who when he ſaw her fall, kad his 
own rage ſtayed a little with the ſuddenneſs of her de- 
ſtruction: and was I not miſerable enough before, ſaid he, 
but that before my end I mult be the death of my mo- 
ther? Who, how wicked ſoever, yet I would ſhe had 
received her puniſhment by tome other: O Amphialu, 
wretched Amphialus, thou halt ved to be the death of 
thy moſt dear compauion and fend P/i/axonms, and of 
his father, thy mo/t careful foſter-tathr. Thou halt liv- 
ed to kill a lady with thine own hands, and fo excellent 
and virtuous a lily as the fair Parthenia was ; thou halt 
lived to fee thy faithſul Zorenns Nain in ſuccouring thees 
and thou not able to delend' him; thou baſt lived to 
ſhew thy ielf ſuch a coward, as that che unknown 
knight could overcome thee in thy laly's preſence: 
thou halt lived to bear arms ag inſt thy rightful prince, 
thine own unde: thou haſt lived to be accounted, and 

j uſtly accounted a traytor, by the moſt excei!cnt perſum 
that this world holdeth: thou halt lived to be the death 
of her that gave thee life. But ah wretched Aaxphia» 
tus, thou haſt lived ior thy fake, and by thy authority, 
to have Philaclea tormented. O heaveis, in Anbiahs's 
cattie, where Aupbialus commanded, tormented, tor- 
menced. "torment of my cu, PH tormented, and 
thou haſt had ſuch comfort in thy life, as to live all 
this while. Perchance this hand, uſed only to miſchie- 
vous acts, thinks it were too good a decd to kill me; of 
elſe filthy hand, only worthy to kill women, thou at 
afraid to ſtrike a man. Fear not cowardly hand, for 
thou ſhalt kill but a cowardly traytor : and do it gladly, 
for thou ſhalt kill him whom Phi/oclea hateth. With 
that furiouſly he tore open his doublet, and _—_ 
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of the ſword to the ground, and the point to 
is breaſt, he fell upon it. But the ſword more merci- 
ful than he to bimſelf, with the ſlipping of the pommel 
the point ſwerved, and razed him but upon the fide : yet 
with the fall his other wound: opened fo, as he bled in 
ſuch extremity, that C/har9r's boat might very well be 
eyed in that flood: which yet he ſought to haſten by 
this means. As he opened his doublet, and fell, there 
fell out Philoclea's knives which Cecropia at the firſt had 
taken from her, and delivered to her fon ; and he had 
ever worn them next his heart, as the only relique he had 
of his faint: now ſeeing them by him, his ſword bing 
' bo, as weakneſs could not well draw it out from his 
doublet, he took the knives, and pulling one of them out, 
and many times kifling it, and then, firſt wich the paſſions 
of kindneſs and unkindneſs melting in tears. O dear 
knives, you are come in good time to revenge the wrong 
| have done you all this while, in keeping you from her 
bleſſed fide ; and wearing you without your miſtre(s's 
leave. Alas, be witneſs with me, yet before I die, and 
well you may, for you have lain next my heart, that but 

my conſent, your excellent miſtreſs ſhould have had as 
much honour as this poor place could have brought forth 
for ſo high an excellency ; and now I am condemned to 
Ge by her mouth. Alas, other, far other hope would 
my deſire often have given me ; but other event it hath 
pleaſed her to lay upon me. Ah P:ihcl:a, with that his 
tears guſhe out as tho they would firive to overflow his 
blood, I would yet thou knowelt how I love thee. Un- 
wotthy 1 am, unhappy I am, falſe I am ; but to thee 
alas, Lam not falfe. But what a tray tor am I, any way 
to excuſe him, whom ſhe condemneth ? ſince there is 
nothing left me, wherein I may do her ſervice, but in 
puniſhing him, who hath ſo offended*her. Dear knife, 
then do your noble miſtreſs's commandment. V ich that, 
he tabbed himſelf into divers places of his breaſt and 
throat, until thoſe wounds, with the old, freſhly bleed- 
ig, brought him to the ſenſlefs gate of death. 
wich time, his ſervants, having, with fear of his 
abllained a while from coming unto him, one of 
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prefering datiful aFe&ion before fearful duty, came n, 
and there 


found him ſu imming in his own blood, giving 

a pitiful ſpectacle, where the conqueſt was the conquer. 
or's overthrow, and fclf ruin the only triumph of a battle, 
fought between him and himſelf. The time full of dan 
of pot pond ogy be 

„did greatly aſtoniſh all the beholders : fo as by 
all the town was full of „ 
runing to ſee the belov y 3 every 
nne end er hn 
deſtruction. 
But when it came, and quickly it came to the earsof 
his proud friend Ana ius, who by that time was grown 
well of his wound, but never hid come abroad, diſdaini 


DT him, treading as tl 


E 


ake 

. * 
c Ir cher 
i town: them tv re- 
venge the death of Amphialus Bajilius ; he himſelf 
want to the him, calling; for pry wy Sec and phyſic- 
ans there, ſpending ſome time in viewing the body, and 
threatning them all to be hanged, if they did not heal 
down at were mor- 
tal, and no two days 
alive: and them, 
between hi But vow- 
ing with hi cauſers of 
his friend's him, and 
told him in having 
the moſt part terrified by force of their 
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ſervants ; and many that had been forward actors in the 
rebellion, willing to do any thing, rather than come un- 
dr the ſubjection of B again; and ſuch few as 
| durſt gainſay, being cut off by preſeut laughter. 

But withal, as the chief matter of cheir coming to him, 


I Z 


full of they told Anaxins, thut the fair queen Helen was come, 
as by with an honourable ctinue to the town : humbly deſi- 
l ago | ring leave to fee Auphinlus, hom ſhe had fought in 


places of the world; and laſtly, being returned ir- 
— own country, ſhe heard gether of the late ſiege, 
and of his combat with the ſtrange knight, who had dan» 
y hurt him. Whereupon, full of loving care 
(which ſhe was con ent even to publiſh to the world, how 
y foever he dealt with her) ſhe had gotten leave 
of Bafiſius, to come by his frontiers, to carry away An- 
phialus with her, to the exce'l.nteſt ſurgeon then known, 
whom ſhe had in her country, but fo old, as not able to 
travel: but had given her {overaign anointments, to 
his body withal, till he might be brought unto 
him : and that Bafi/izs had granted leave ; either natural 
kindneſs prevailing over ali the offences done, or rather 
to make any paſſige which might lead him out of 
Is country, and from his diughters. This diſcourſe Ly- 
curgus underitanding of H- len, delivered to his brother, 
with her vehement de ſire to fee the body, and take her 
lat farewel of him. arne, though he were fallen 
out with all womankind, in reſpect of the hate he bore 
the filters, whom he accounted murtherers of An ,èu, 
yet at his brother requeſt, granted her leave. Ard ſhe, 
poor lady, with grievous ex2e't2tion, ard languiſhing de- 
lire, carried her faint legs to the place where he lay, ei- 
ther not breathing, or in all apprarance breathing no- 
| thing but death. 
| In which piteous plight when ſhe faw him, though 
| forrow had ſet before her mind the pittifulleſt concert 
thereof that it could paint, ye: the preſeat fight went 
beyond all the ſorn. er ap prehenſ ns: fo that beginning to 
| kneel by the body, ler {ict ran from her ſervice, ra- 
ther than abide ſuch a 1 Zr; ad ſh: fell in a ſwoon upon 
kim, 2s if ſhe could uot Chute bur de of his wounds. Nut 
when her breath, a wewy to be clus vp in wot, * 
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thoſe doleful words with it. Alas, fad 
ſtrange difaſters be theſe, that hay. 
8 I ſhould be now ſorry to find 

ould look upon Amphialus, and 
withal ? that I ſhould have thee in my power 
glory, and embrace thee without comfort ? hoy 
often have I bleſt the means that might bring me nex 
thee? now woe worth the cauſe that brings me ſo nex 
thee. Often, alas, often haſt thou diidained my team: 
but now, my dear Amphialus, receive them: theſe eye 
can ſerve for nothing elſe, but to weep for thee : fince 
thou wouldeſt never vouchſafe them thy comfort, yet di- 
dain not them thy forrow. I would they had been more 
dear unto thee ; for then hadſt thou lived. Woe is ne 
that thy noble heart could love who hated thee, and hate 
who loved thee. Alas why ſhould not my faith to thee 
cover my other defects. who only ſought to make my 
crown thy foot-ſtool, my ſelf thy ſervant, that was all 
my ambition; and alas thou diſdaineſt it, to ſerve them, 
by whom thy incomparable ſelt wert diſdained. Vet, 0 
Phileclea, whereſoever you are, pardon me if I ſpeak in 
the bitterneſs of my ſoul, excellent may you be in all 
other things, and excellent ſure you are fince he loved 
you, your want of pity, where the fault only was in- 
fnatene(s of deſert, cannot be cxcuſed. I would, O gad, 
F would that you had granted his deſerved ſuit of macry- 
ing you, and that 1 had been your ſerving-maid, to have 
made my eſtate the foil of you» [elicity, fo he bad lived. 
How many weary fleps have I trodien alter thee, while 
my only complaint was, that thou wert unkind ? alas, I 
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his ſervant ſenſes, » his natwenl office, He mach yet the | * 


now thou wert to be unltind. Alas, why wouldeſt 


thou not command my ſervice, in petſuading Ha 


love thee ? who could, or if every ond could, who would 
have recounted thy perfection fo well as 1 2 who with ſuch 
Eindiy patliens could have f irred pity for thee as I? who 
ſhould have delivered not cu the words, but the tears 
I had of thee: and 1 t au late exerciſed thy 
dildaia in me, ad .: wlll iny foryice for Vice, 
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With that the body moving ſomewhat, and giving 
full of death's muſick, ſhe fell upon his face, 
Med him, and withal cried out; O miſerable I, 
have only favour by miſery ; and then would ſhe 
returned to a freſh career of complaints, when an 
and wiſe gentleman came to her, and beſought her, 
remember what was fit for her greatneſs, wiſdom, 
honour : and withal, that it was htter to ſhew her love, 
in carrying the body to her excellent ſurgeon, firſt 
pg fc excellent medicines as ſhe had received of him 
that purpoſe, rather than only ſhew her ſelf a woman- 
lover in fruitleſs lamentations. She was ſtraight warned 
with the obedience of an overthrown mind, and therefore 
leaving ſome ſurgeons of her own to dreſs the body, went 
her ſelf to Anax:ius, and humbling her ſelf to him, as 
low as his own pride could wiſh, beſought him, that fince 
the ſurgeons there had utterly given him over, that he 
would let her carry him away in her litter with her, ſince 
the worſt he could have ſhould be to die, and to die in her 
arms that loved him above all things ; and where he ſhould 
have ſuch monuments erected over him, as were fit for 
her love, and his worthine(: : beſecching him withal, 
lince ſhe was in a country of cnemies, where ſhe truſted 
more to 4r2xizs's valour, then Baſi/in,'s promile, that 
he would convey them ſafely out of thoſe territories. Her 
reaſons fomething moved him, but nothing thoroughly 
perſuaded him, but the laſt requeit of his help: which 
he ſtraight promiſed : warrantiog all ſecurity, as long as 
that ſword had his maſter alive. She as happy therein as 
unhappineſs could be, having received as imall comfort 
of her own ſurgeons as of the others, cauſed yet the body 
tobeeaſily conveyed into the litter: all the people then 
beginning to roar aud cry, as though never till then they 
had loſt their lord. And if the terror of Anaxius had 
rot kept them under, they would have mutinied, rather 
than ſuffered his b-dy to be carried away. 

But Anaxins himlelf riding before the litter, with the 
choice men of that place, they were afraid even to 
ay, though they were ready to cry for fear ; but becauſe 
that they might do, every body forced, even with harm- 
ug themſelves, to do honour to him: fame throwing 
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themſelves upon the ground; fome ten ing thei. clothe, | 


and caftirg duſt u bir heads, int D 11 nm 
ing thent ©, nd iprinking their an blood in the ar 

The gemral comort of emu ing, performed f 
the nat ira tuncs of fucrow ; that even to thera, if any 
ſuch were, that felt not the loſs, ye: ere grief tun 
them grief; naving beſo e both their compaiiiun"re fuse 
ſo paſſionate a ſpect cli of 2 young man, of great beau), 
beautified with gre honcur, houcnured by great valour, 
made of ine lim ble va e bv the noble ſing of it, tolie 
there languiſhing inde; the arrel of death, ard à death 
where the manner could be no comfort to the diſcomfort 
ableneſs of the matter. But when the body was carrid 
through the gate, and the people, faving ſuch as were 
appointed, not ſuffered to go farther, then was ſuch an 
univerſal cry, as if they had all h:d but one life, and all 
received but one blow. 

Which ſo moved 4r:2x:z5 to conſider the loſs of his 
friend, that, his mind apter to revenge, than tendemeß, 


: 


, 


he preſently giving order to his brothers to keep the : 


ſoners ſafe, and unviſited till his return from conveying 
Helen, he ſent a meſſenger to the ſiſters, to tell them this 
courteous meſſage : that at his return, with his own hands, 
he would cut off their heads, and {end them for tokens to 
their father. 


This meſſage was brouglit unto the ſiſters, as they 


ſat at that time together with Ze/mane. conferring how 0 


carry themielves, having heard of the death of An 


lus. And as no expectation of death is fo painful, u 
where the re{olution is kindred by the inte: mixing of 
hopes, ſo did this new alarm, though not remove, yet 
move ſomewhat the coniia::cy of their minds, which 


were ſo unconſlantly dealt with. But within a Wie, | 


tile excellent Pamela had brought her mind again to hi 
eld acquaintance : and then as caicfai for her fitter, whom 
ſs moit dearly loved, Sitter, ſaiu ſhe, you fee how many 
dete cur tragedy hath : foitune is not yet a weary of ver 


ins >: but what? a ſhip is not counted ſtrong by biding 


oz form: it is but the ſame trumpet of death, which 
„ ; cri.sps gives the last Cund: and [ct us make thit 
Ech. of our former ail de, than in them we 


KN 
lothey | 
vound. | 


dat ſee Pamela's ſteps? I would only, O that my wi 
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to die willingly . Truly, faid Phileclea, dear filter, 

was fo beaten with the evils of life, that though I 

not virtue enough to deſpiſe the ſweetneſs of it, yet 

weakneſs bred that ſtrength, to be weary of the 
was 
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it; only I mult confeſs, that lictle which 
late accidents was awaked in me, 
withal. But even in the darkneſs of that 
a light of comfort appear; and how can I tread 


F 
z 


: 
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might take place, that my ſchool-miſtreſs might live, 
ke me ſay my leſſon truly. Were that a lite, my PO. 
dla, faid Pamela? No, no, faid ſhe, let it come, and 
put on his worlt face: for at the worſt it is but a bug bear 
Joy it is to me to ſee you ſo well reſolved, and fince the 
world will not bave us, let it loſe us. Only, with that 
ſhe itayed a little and fighed, only my PH ilaclea, then the 
bowed down, and whiipercd in her ear, only Mufedoras, 
my ſhepherd, comes between me and death, and makes 
me think I ſhould not dic, becauſe I know he would not 
I ſhould die. With that Phi ſighed alio, faying no 
more, but looking upon Zeluane; who was walking up 
and down the chamber, having heard this meſſage from 
Araxius, and having in time pait heard of his nature, 
thought him like enough :o pe:form it, wich winded her 
again into the former maze of perplexity. Yet debating 
with her ſelf of the manver how to prevent it, ſhe con- 
tinued her muſing humour, little ſaying, or indeed, little 
inding in her heart to ſay, ina caſe of ſuch extremity, 
where peromptorily death was threatned : and fo ſtayed 
they ; having yet that comfort, that they might tarry 
together. Pamela nobly, Phibclea fweeily, and Zel- 
mane ſadly and deſperately ; neue of chem entertaining 
— 1 which they thought ſhould ſhortly begin never to 


* & 


But Anaxius came home, having ſafely conducted 
Halen ; and ſaſely he might well do it; for though ma- 
by of Baſilius's knights would have attempied ſome- 
thing upon Araxius, by that means to deliver the ladies, 
yet Philanax having received his maſter's commandment, 
and knowing his word was given, would not conſent un- 
wit. And the black knight, who by then was able to 
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Which while it bred a pauſe in him, Ze 
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already in her mind both what and 
unto him, and with a reſolute fteadineſs, 
2 kindneſs, diſdain or humbleneſs, 


in this —— 


Anaxius, faid the, if fame hath not been over- 


to thee, thou 


= 


ſpoke 


and will | "ae 
And now I do affirm, 
of all the fair acts that thou halt 


art a man of exceeding valour. — 
, in ſeeking without danger to 


virtue, 


thee even before that 


that I h 
felf: an 


P- | the fam 


hteſt 


do call 
between us. 
8 his death, whole liſe with danger thou mig 
ve preſerved 
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thou doſt cowardly 
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lahze other reaſons of wiſdom, or juſtice, to prove thy 

becauſe I know thou doſt diſdain to be tied to 
heir rules, but even in thine own virtue, whereof thou ſo 


fought withal. But I tell thee that I ha 
been trained up in martial matters, with ſo good ſucceſs, 
that I have many times overcome braver knights than thy 
elf: and am well known to be equal in feats of arms, to 


traitorly boy, who flew my uncle traitcrouſ- 
ran from me in the plain field. Five thou- 


heart, as proud as it is, dares not think of, 
form, But to pleaſe thee the better with m 
tell thee, no creature can be nearer of kin to 
my ſelf: and ſo well we love, that he would not be 
rier for his own death than for mine: I being begeum 
by his father, of an Amazon lady. And therefore, tha 
canit not deviſe to revenge thy ſelf more upon him, tha 
by killing me: which it thou dareſt do, manfully doit, 
otherwiſe, if thou ha:m theſe incomparable ladies, or ny 
ſelf without Caring to fight with me, I proteſt before tbet 
knights, and before heaven and earth, that will revel 
thy ſhame, that thou art the beggariieit daſtardly vin 
that diſhonoreth the earth with his ſteps: and if m 
letteſt me over- live them, ſo will I blaze thee. But al 
this could not move Auaxius, but that he only faid, eri 
ſhould it become the terior of the world to fight, mud 
worſe to ſcold with thee. 

But faid he, for the death cf theſe fame, pointing to 
the princeſſes, of my grace I give them life. And vin. 
al going to Pamela, and offering to take her by the clin, 
and as for you, minicn, ſaid he, yield but gently tony 
will, and you ſhall not only live, but live ſo happily: le 
would have faid farther, when Parecla, diſpleaied boi | 
with words, matter and manner, putting bim away Wit 
her fair hand; proud bealt, ſaid ſhe, yet thou play“ 
worſe thy comedy, than thy tragedy. For my part, i: 
ſure thy ſelf, fince my deſliny is ſuch, that each moume:: 
my life and death land in equal ballance, I had nun 
have thce, and think thee far fitter to be my hangmul, 
than my husband. Pride and anger would fain have 
cruelly revenged ſo bitter an anſwer, but already C 
had begun to make it his ſport, to pull his plumes: 1 
that unuſed to a way of courteſy, ard put out of . 
biaſs of pride, ke haſtily went away, grumbling to hu. 
ſelf ; between threatning and wiſhirg ; leaving his be 
thers with chem : the elder of whom Lycurgus, liked Pls 
laclia, and Z:ilis would needs love Zelmanc, or at leat® 


un themfelves wich making them believe fo. 1599 
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te yielded not, he th 
iat thought a while ſtayed him from farther violence. 
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„and near his brothers humour, began, with 
— forth their blood, their deeds, how many they had 
eſpited of molt excellent women ; how much they were 
hound to them, that would ſeek that of them. In ſum, 
in all his ſpeeches, more like the beftower than the defirer 
of felicity. Whom it was an excellent paſtime, to thoſe 


- that would delight in the play of virtue, to fee with what 


i witty ignorance ſhe would not underſtand : and how, 
acknowledging his perfections, ſhe would make that one of 
his perfections ; not to be injurious to ladies. But when he 
knew not how to reply, then would he fall to touching and 
toying, ſtill viewing his graces in no glaſs but ſelf. liki 

To which Philacicu's ſhamefacedneſs and humb! 

wee as ſtrong reſiilers as choier and diſdain : for though 
ht ſhe was to be overcome : and 


But Zelmane had eye to his behaviour, and ſet it in her 

upon the ſcore of revenge, while ſhe her ſelf was 
noleſs attempted by Zoilus; who lefs full of brags was for- 
wardeſt in offering, indeed, diſhonourable violence. 

But when after their fruitleſs labours they had gone 
away, called by their brother, who began to be perplexed 
between new conceived defires, and diſdain to be diſdain- 
ed, Zelmane, who with molt aſſured quietneſs of judgment 
looked into their preſent eſtate, earneſtly perſuaded the 


| two filters, that to avoid the miſchiefs of proud outrage, 


they would only fo far ſuit their behaviour to their eſtates, 
a they might win time, which, as it could not bring 
them to worſe caſe than they were, ſo it might bring 
ſotu unexpected relief. And why, faid Pamela, ſhall 
we any longer flatter adverſity ? why ſhould we d:light 
to make our ſelves any longer balls to injurious fortune, 

our own parents are content to be tyrants over us, 
ince our own kin are content traiterouſly to abuſe us? cer- 
tnly in miſhap it may be ſome comfort to us that we are 
lighted in thete fellows hands, who yet will keep us 
hom having cauſe of being miſerable by our friend's 
means. Nothing grieves me more, than that you, noble 
lady Ze/mane, to whom the world might have made 
able to do honour, ſhould receive only hurt by the 
H 3 contagion 
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petition, Pamela forced herſelf to make anſwer 
to £raxizs, that if her father gave his conſert ſhe wou'd 
make herſelf believe, that ſuch was the heavenly deter- 
minaticn, fince ſhe had no means to avoid it. Azaxiu, 


nothing doubted of Ba/i/:us's conicnt, but rather affured 
himſelf, he would be his orator in that matter; and chere- 
fore he chuſe out an officious ſervant, whom he eſteemed 
very wiſe, becauſe he never found hin but juſt of hi: opi- 
nion, and v. illed him to be his ambaſſador to Bu/i/in;, and 
to make him kncw, that if he meant to have his daughter 
both fafe and happy, and deſired himſelf to have ſuch a 


will, and yet bu 
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ſucceſs ; tho Phi/anax vehemently urged him thereunto, 
making him fee that his retiring back did encourage in- 


juries. But Baſi/inzs, betwixt the fear of Araxius's 
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: withal commanding P/:/:nax from then 
forward to give tribute, but not oblation to hum 
wiſdom. 
Philanax then finding that reaſon cannot ſhew itfels 


more reaſonable, than to leave reaſoning in things + 


bove reaſon, returns to his lord, and like ore that pre. 
ferred truth before the maintaining of an opinion, bid 
nothing from him, nor from thenceturth durſt any more 
diſſuade him from that which he fourd by the celeſtal 
providence directed; but he himſelf looking to repair 
the government, as much as in ſo broken an eſtate by 
civil diſſention he might, and fortifying with notable ar; 
both the lodges, ſo as they were almoſt made unap- 
„ he left Bo/i/izs to bemonn the abſence of his 
daughters, and to bewail the impriſonment of Zelmane: 
yet wholly given holily to obey the oracle, he gave a u. 
ſolute negative unto the meſſenger of 4naxius, who all 
this while had waited for it ; yet in good terms defiring 
him to ſhew himſelf in reſpect of his birth and profeſſion, 
ſo princely a knight, as withcut forcing him to ſeek the 
way of force, to deliver in noble ſort theſe ladies unto him, 
and fo ſhould the injury have been by Amphialus, and the 
benefit in him. 

The meſſenger went back with this anſwer, yet hay- 
Ing ever uſed to ſugar any thing which his maſter was 
to receive, he told him, that when Ba/{/zus firſt under- 
ſtood his defires, it did over reach ſo far all his moſt 
hopeful expectations, that he thought it were too great a 
boldneſs to hearken to ſuch a man, in whom the bes- 
vens had ſuch intereſt, without aſking the Gods counſel; 


and therefore had ſent his principal counſellor to Del. 


£m who altho' he kept the matter never fo ſecret, yet 
is diligence inſpired by Azaxins's privilege over all 
worldly things, had found out the ſecret, which was, 
that he ſhould not preſume to marry his daughter to one 
who already was enrolled among the demi-20ds, and yet 
much lefs he ſhould dare the aticmpting to take them out 
of his hands. | 

Anaxius, who till then had made fortune his creator, 
and force his God, now began to find another wiidom to 


be above, that judged ſo rigiitly of him: and * 
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"that from the tower there were deſcried ſome companies 


159 
this time of his ſervants waiting for Ba/i/iu,'s reſolution, 
he and his brothers had courted their ladies, as whom they 
to have for their wives ; he refolved now to 
Ally no longer in delays, but to make violence his ora» 
tor, fince he had found per ſuaſions had gotten nothing 
but anſwers. Which intention he opened to his brothers, 
who having all this while wanted nothing to take that 
away but his authority, gave ſpurs to his runnings ; and, 
worthy men, neither feeling virtue in themſelves, nor 
ing it in others, they went head'ong to make that 
evil conſort of love and force, when 4raxius had word, 


of armed men, marching towards the town , wherefore he 
gave preſent order to his ſervants and foldicrs to go to the 
and walls, leaving none within but himſelf and his bro- 
thers : his thoughts then fo full of their intended prey, that 
Mars his loudeſt trumpet could ſcarcely have awaked him. 
But while he was directing what he would have done, 
his youngeſt brother Zailus, glad that he had the com- 
miſhon, went in the name of Anax/us to tell the ſiſters, 
that fince he had anſwer from their f.ther, that he and 
bis brother Lycurgus ſhould have them in what fort it 
pleaſed them, that they would now grant them no longer 
ume. but preſently to determine, whether thought 
it more honourable comfort to be compelled or perſuaded. 
Pamela made him anſwer, that in a matter whereon the 
who'e ſtate of her life depended, and wherein ſhe had 
ever anſwered ſhe would nct lead, but follow her parents 
pleaſure, ſhe thought it reaſon ſhe ſhould either by letter, 
or particular meſſenger, underſtand ſomething from them- 
ſelres, and not have their belief bound to the report of 
their partial ſervant : and therefore as to their words, 
the and her fſter had ever a ſimple and true reſolution, 
ſo againſt their unjuſt force, God, they hoped, wou'd 
either arm their lives, or take away their lives. Well, 
ladies, faid he, I will leave my brothers, who by and 
by will come unto you to be their own ambaſſadors : for 
my part I muit now do myſelf ſervice; and with that 
turning up his muſtachoes, and marching as if he would 


begin a paven, he went toward Ze/mane. But Zelmans 
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z man of arms. he was ; and ſq without reverence to the 


ſue what ſue had begun, pulled out his 
he wore about him: but before ſhe could 
firike him withal, he got up, and ran to a fai | 
where he had left his two brethren, preparing | 
u come down to their miſtreſſes. But ſhe followed. at 


eye upon his 
this vile 


to 2 target, | | 
lour to be defence, And then accepting the opportunity 
of Araxius going away, ſhe waited not the pleaſure of 
Lieargas, but without any words, which ſlue ever thought 
win, when reſolution took the place of perſuaſion, gave 
her ou n heart the conte tment to be the aMuler. Lycur- 
ga, who was in the diſpoſition of his nature hazardous, 
and. by the lucky paſhng duo many dangers, grows - 


7H 


95 


ing and ſtrength; ſelt love then 11 in him di- 
If from vain glory, and made him find that 
worthineſs had not his whole globe compri- 

but that it was neceifary to have ftrong 
ſo 
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few blows, Mars himſel might have been 
look on. But Z-/mane, who knew that in 
neſs of victory was little better than ruin, 
e bellows of hate blew the fire of courage; ard 
ing a main blow at her head, ſhe warded it with 
the ſhield, but fo warded, that the ſhield was cut in two 
pieces while it protected her: and withal ſhe rn in w 
him, and thruſting at his breaſt, which he put by with 
his target, as he was lifting up his {word to ſtrike again, 
ſhe let fall the piece of her ſhield, and with her left 
hand catching his ſword on the inſide of the pommel, 
with nimble and ſtrong flight ſe had gotten his fword 
out of his hand, before his ſenſe could convey to his 
imagination what was to be doubted. And having 
now two {words againſt one f!:1c!d, meaning not fooliſh 
ly to be ungrateful to grod fortune, while he was 10 
more amazed with his being unweaponed, than with 
the ſuddenneſs thereof, ſhe gave him ſuch a wound upon 
his head, in deſpite of the ſhield's over-weak reſiſtance, 
that withal he fell to the ground aſtoniſhed with the 
pain, and aghaſt with fear. But ſeeing Zelmane ready 
to conclude her victory in his death, bowing up his herd 
to her with a countenance that had forgotten all pride, 
Enough, excellent lady, faid he, the honour is yours; 
whereof you ſhall want the beſt witneſs if you kill me. 
As you have taken from men the glory of manhcod, 
return ſo now again to your own ſex for mercy. 
will redeem my life of you with no ſmall ſervices ; for 
will undertake to make my brother obey all your com- 
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Grant life, I beſeech you, for your own 
kcnour, and for the perſon's fake that you love beſt. 
Zelman repreſt a while her great heart, either diſdaining 
tobe cruel or pitiful, and therefore not cruel ; and now 
the image of the human conCiticn began to be an orator 
unto her of compaſſion, when ſhe ſaw, as if ke lifted up 
his arms with a ſuppliant's grace, about one of them, 
unhappily tied a garter with a jewel, which, given to 
Pirecles by his aunt of 77% lia, and greatly eſteemed 
by him, he had preſented to Picea, and with inward 
nge promiſing extreme hatred, had ſeen Lycargus with 
2 force, and not without fome hurt to her, pull 
away from Phi/oc/ea, becau'e at intreaty ſhe would 
not give it kim. But the fight of that was like a cy- 
pher, ſignifying all the injuries which Phi/:c/ca had of 
him ſoſſe cd. and that remembrance feeding upon wrath, 
trod down all conceits of mercy. Ard therefore fayi 
ro more, bit,. No villain, die: it is Philecha that fends 
thee this token for thy love. With that ſhe made her 
{word drink the blood of his heart, thaugh be wreſting 
his body, and with a countenance prepared to excuſe, 
would fain have Celayed the receiving of death's am- 
balladors. But reicher that ſtayed Zelmane's hand, nor 
yet Lraxin;'s cry unto her; who having made faſt the 
wen gate, even then came to the top of the ſtairs, when 
centrary to all his imaginations, he faw his brother lie 
a £olmane's mercy. I lier fore crying, promiling, ard 
threatning to her to hold ler hand: the l-& groan of his 
trother waz the only antwer ke could get to his unreſpect- 
ed eloquence. Put ten pty won'd fain have drawn 
wars, which fury in their ip ing dried; and anger would 
fun have ſpoken but that diſdain ſealed up his lips ; but 
in his heart he blaiphemed heaven, that it could have 
lach a power over him, no leſs aſhamed of the victory 
be ſhould have of ker, thin of his brother's overthrow : 
and no more {pie tiat it was yet unrevenged, than that 
the revenge ſ:0u!d be no greater than a win s deitruc- 
non. Therefore with no ſpeech, but ſuch a groaning 
ay as often is the language of ſorrowful anger, he 
came running at Z-/marc; uſe of fighting then terving 
wikead of patient conſideration what to do. Guided 
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tneſs of courage, which with a 

Daa bark of his mind and body, toan 
D rs, was oils ow A. 
to any mind, that was not privy to it {elf of a true 
conſtant worthineſs. But Pyrocles, whoſe ſcul might 
ng of what wars but never alienated from the 


282 and now per. 


feftly faw, as the very — of forcible fury; yet wa 
that quickly ſtayed 1 in him, rather 

ening than r his virtue by that wre 

wine, n by being moved. 80 that 


prepared in hearts, and 2d in hands, d by | 


S as might have 
demanded, as a right of fortune, whole arm ies of behsl- 
ders. But no beho!ders needed there, where manhood 
and ſatis faction did whet as much 2 


; 4. 4 virtue ; 

inſt — love in both api 
deſire of revenging the injuries of his 
ſlaughter, to Anaxius, being like Philoclea's 
captivity to _—_ Who had ſeen Se, would haye 
could have reſiſted : who had marked 
have marvelled that the other had ſo 
But like two contrary tides, eicher of 
to carry worlds of ſhips, and men upon 
ſwiftneſs, as =—_—_ leems able to with- 


Y and ſtruggling 
neee 

been there, the could ſcarcely have told, whether 
nurſed better in the feats arms. The , 
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hound againſt the Eng maflif; the ſword-fiſh again 
the 


the rhinoceros againſt the elephant, might be 
es, and but models of this combat. A 
red defenſively : for (beſides u ſtrong caſk bravely 
covered, wherewith he covered his head) he had a h 
ak tug greedy was wn 
of Troy, W 1 great was 
— þ: utterly unarmed for defence to 


grim eye ſo ſettled upon Zalmane, as is wont to be the look 
of an earneſt thought. Which Ze/mane marking, and ac- 


to the heavenly providence, which will have thy pride 
fin it ſelf, even in that whereof thou art moſt proud, 
which thou moſt contemneſt. 
more 
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leap do but ſlir, and, as it were, awake the fiery and 


airy paris, which after in the other leaps they do with 
more excellency exerciſe. For in this pauſing, each had 
brought to his thoughts the manner of the ocher's fight- 
ing, and the advantage, which by that, ard by the qua- 
lity of their weapons they might work themſelves, and 
ſo again repeated the leſſon they had faid before, more 
5 by the uſing of it; Aua oftener uſed blows, 
is huge force, as it were, more delighting therein, and 
the large protection of his ſhield animating him unto it. 
Pyrocles, of a more fine and deliberate ſtrength, watchi 
his time, when to give fit thruils, as, with the quick o- 
bey ing of his body, to his eye's quick commandment, he 
ſhunned any harm 4naxizs could do to bim: fo would 
he ſoon kave made an end of 4nnx:ius,it he had not found 
him a man of wonge: ful, and almoſt matenleſs excellency 
in matters of arms. Pres uſed divers feinings to bring 
Anaxius on into ſome in cor venience. But uaxius keeping 
a ſound manner of fighting, never offered but ſeeing fair 
cauſe, and then followed it with well governed violence. 
Thus ſpent they a great time, firiving to do, and with 
ſtriving to do, wearying themſelves more than with the 
very doing: Anaxius finding Zlmane fo near unto him, 
that with little motion he might reach her, knitting all 
his ſtrength together, at that time mainly foiled at her 
face. But Zelmane ſtrongly putting it by with her right 
hand fword, ceming in with her left foot and hand, 
would have given a ſharp vation to his right fide, bat 
that he was fain to leip away. W hercat aſhamed, as 
having never done fo much before in his life. Ide 
fire of tage then burning comempt out of his breait, did 
burſt forth in flames through h's eyes, and in ſmeak 
from his mouth; ſo that he was returning with a tern- 
ble madne's (all the ſtrength of his whole body tranſ- 
ferred to the one hand for a ſingular ſervice) which 
the refolute Z:/mare did earnelt.y obſerve with a pro- 
vidently all deſpiſiug courage, Whilſt the ears of 4 
A chaſm being occ2fioned in this place, by the 1ofs of ſome of the 


Author's invaluable ; it was excclicatly ſupplied, as follows, 
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iu were ſuddenly arreſted by a ſound, whereof they 
were only capable, which, in conſort with his own hu- 
mour, could only of him with authority have challenged 
a due attendance : ſtraight a martial noiſe (raiſed by the 
vidence of invadlers ; and diſtractedneſs of others, dread- 
fully tumultuous) giving him intelligence what a 

dene was acting without in the court of the caltle, where 
he was expected as a ſpecial actor; tho gh his eve, as har- 
binger of his blow, had already marked the room, 


| where his bended arm threatned to lodge it; yet his feet 


dd ſo ſuddenly ravifh away the reit of his body, that e- 
ven his own thoughts, much more Zeman, , were pre- 
vented by the ſuddenne(s of his flight, a flight indeed, 
not from the fighting with one, but to the fighting with 
many, where he did not look for an obj: ct worthy of the 
wrath of Azaxius. So that vaniſhing away, as carried in 
2 load of whirlwind, Ze/mane either could not, or elſe 
weuld not reach him: as diſdaining the baſe advantage of 
thoſe diſhonourable wounds, which though greateſt ſhame 
to the flyiug receiver, can give no glory to the unreſiſt- 
ed giver, 

The im ſtorm that tranſported the ſpirit of 
fraxius, had quickly blown him down the ftair-, and 
vp the door, his ſword uſhering his way, till his eyes 
were encountered with the beams of the lightning wea- 
pons of a ſmall number, which rather ſeem-d furprized 
within the caſtle, than to have ſurprized the caſtle. Yet 
they had ſpeedily purchaſed a great room fer fo ſmall a 
c:mpany, challenging as their on all the bounds that 
their ſwords could compaſs : and in effect their enemies 
proved their fewneſs many, reckoning the black knight 
xd his ſecond (as cyphers are eſteemed when valued by 

ers, over which they are raiſed) not for the number 
wach indeed they were, but for the number which they 
were worth. Thoſe three were quickly known by their 
wonted arms; but more by their wonted valour. The 
court had been a fit er liſt for two. than a field for ſo ma- 
ly, where the narrov.ncfs of the place, not giving place 
o ſleight, there u as no way but by plain force; fo that the 
xeateſt cowards were as forward as the moſt couragious, 
kar making them bo!d, who ſaw no refuge but by fight- 


wy 5 


168 The Counteſs of 


x — than one way - = 
The Amphialians, beſides their for being 
by an unexpected Stratagem, and 
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their N 
otherwiſe en the black knight, than as 
buried all their hopes in the ruins of Ampbi 
to their farther grief, they had been idle w 
this made them deſperately endeavour, that 
Ana.xias might be entertained with their victory, 
his ears could be burthened with their error ; chiefly at 
his coming, thoſe of his own train kindled their courage 
at the torches of his eyes, prodigious comets of a deluge of 
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landing to make war in an iſland, burn the ſhips which 
brought them thither, by the impoſſibility of their rewn, 
to ſhew the deſperate neceſſity of their victory ; they 
were aſſured they could neither advance nor retire, but 
over the bellies of their enemies ; yet were they not ſo 
deſperate of their retreat, as confident of their victory. 
The black knight, though all the giants that fought a 
wnſt the gods had been there, he thought they could not 
inder him from going where his heart was already, nor 
from prevailing where the prize was the delivery of his 
lady, and friend, the double treaſures of his ſoul, where- 
of any was valued above his life, yea, both were ballan- 
ced with his honour ; ſo that he did ſhew not only the 
height of valour, but a raviſhing of his ſoul, and a ran 
portation of magnanimity, far from the level of ordinary 
aims, and even ſcarce within the proſpect of more lofty 
thoughts. Vet neither love nor courage could blind hu 
judgment, in ſeeing his advantage: marching with his 
company ever the next wall, to prevent being com- 
paſſed : 22 making brave Gilles, WS 
— — "braided his 0 
troop, — PCS nay 
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blood. As for the purſued purſuers, like thoſe who | 
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when 
the honour of it due, did wound him in the thigh, 
which he doubtful to whom he ftood debtor, did pay 
back to many, an extraordinary intereſt, with. the death 
of ſame one ſtriving to defray every drop of his blood. 
The black knight, black indeed to all his adverſaries, 
vhen. viewing the wonderful valour of 4raxius, with 
whom then rival in fame he entertained a terrible emu- 
lation, what bred terror in others, bred in him content- 
ment ; that his conqueſt, whereof he never doubted, 
might be endcared by the difficulty, and his victory be 
lonoured by ſo honourable an enemy, with whom, a- 
bore all o:hers, he laboured to meet, by the ruin of 
many making a room where they might fight. 
But in the mean time the torrent of the violence of 
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ius but with her eyes, till he was walled about with the 
armed multitude, and then, like a lioneſs lately en- 
larged, that had been long famiſhed in priſon, ſhe ranged 
over all for her prey : but yet like a cunning hound, 
that out of a whole herd of deer, doth only fingle him 
out, with whom ſhe had entered firſt in hottility (a lite 
drop of his blood having betrayed all the reſt) ſhe diſ- 
dained to fight with ary other, but would be reſiſted by 
none till ſhe might unbend all her forces on Anaxin, 
whoſe fight as ſoon as her eyes had greedily ſwallowed, 
ſhe burtit forth: baſe daſlard. who haſt abuſed the world 
with ſhadows of worth, yet art void of all valour, ha- 
ving doubly forfeited the uſurped title of honour, in al- 
ing injurious violence to a weman, and yet flyi 
the juſt violence of a woman, to hide thy ſelf (Leing 
protected by the ſhield of fome truſted attender) where 
the ſufficiency of others may conceal thy cowardiſe: but 
all this ſhal! not defraud my wrath, nor prevent thy pu- 
niſhment. 

Anaxius, more troubled with thoſe words, than if al 
the ſwords of the enemies had lighted upon him (who 
for the higheſt of all his wiſhes, would have but wiſhed 
her a man, yea an army of mer) looked over his ſhoulder 
with an eye burning with diidain, as it one of his look? 
might have ſerved to conſume a woman, and at the 
fame inſtant, uttering his rage another wy, with 2 
blow worthy of his arm, he did cleave one before him 
through the helmet to the fl.cu'ders, making him ſo, 
by being two headed, headleſ. Bur leeing Zelmant prefs 
near him, tho' he hoped for ro honour from her, yet to 
prevent diſhononour from her {ſhame kincling rage, and 
rage quench.ng reafon) he commanded Armagines his 
nephew, a youth of great valour, to take thole fooli 
fellows priſ ners, who duiſt adventure v ithin that caſte 
without his leave, and to ſhut all the gates, that none 
of them might eſcape ; and there ith whirling about, 
and calting a ſide- ward look on Ze/manr, made an imperious 
ſign with a threatning allurement {. J'{-inviting inviting 
of her) to follow, which ſhe performed with a counterance 
witneſſing as great contentment, as ever Ferns did to 
meet with Mars; Mars and Venus at the * 
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having met within her mind, to make, though a leſs 
loving, yet a more martial mecting. | 

The crouds of people in their way, were quickly diſ- 

by the tempeltuous breath of Anaxins, ſo that 
had no hinderance : he being feared of all, and ſhe hated 
of none. Neither was their ſolitary retiring, in reſpect 
of their different ſeeming ſex, ſuſpiciouſly cenſured by 
any : the diſdainfulneſs of their countenance bearing wit- 
neſs, that they were led by hate to honour, and not by 
love to the contrary. 

The place appointed by fortune to be famous by the 

of this combat, was a back court, which 
they found out at that time emptied of inhabitants ; the 
ſtronger being gone to purſue others, and the weaker 
run to hide themſelves : mediocrity being no more 
a virtue, where all was at height, to make 
eminent in extremity. 

They two came here alone, for they would have no ſe- 
conds, or rather were ſo far firſt as they could have no 
ſeconds, and every one of them being ccnfident in his 
own worth could not miltruft another's. As if words 
had been too weak meſſengers of their v rath, and ſwords 
only worthy to utter their mind, they began with that 
wherewith they hoped to end; none of them now could 
flatter himſelf ſo far againſt the proof of his own expe- 
nenced knowledge, as to contemn hi t-.low. 

Araxius at the firit, rioting in rage, and burning with 
a voluptuous appetite of blood, did abandon his hands to 
weir accuſtomed prodigality, which contrary to the na- 
ture of that vice, was hurtful to the receiver, aud profi- 
able for the ſpender But Zc/mane, well ve'ghing with 
om ike had to deal, was more wary in her charges, 
and circumſpecily mwaging che wealcre of her frength, 
would not idly below it, but was |:be:al when occatien 
offered. It was had :o ſay, whether the one was more 
tank, or the other more thauktul : the gucrd n never 

red, oft preventing the gift, above the deſire of the 
ceiver, yet thort of tue giver's mind. Their thought, 
eye, hand, and foot ſeemed chained to one motion, as 
all being tuned by violence, to make up a harmony in 
+ Never was courage better ſupported by — 


wich himſelf 


— 


angry 
745 more Id be 
that he 
my, 


nquiſhing, where, 


in va f the vitt- 
ESI 
z0us, he w 
victorious, 
when 


34 
ln 121127 * 
Lb LEES 12311 & 
14 * 72272121 
77 1115 Fo 711 
11 1 Chnpa Stan 
1 
e 171115 
ü 171115 Th 
1215115 1241 3331 
Tire FF «£3 68 111415 
142327 1 11714775 
141 THF 11410 
11 Mil Felt 
* 1 117271 
£55313 


8 454 $4 11471111241“ 
1 : 1 4 Fin iE 
2151 HE 1 14. : 
: 11 Z 7111 
: cada 3ER BY 
1 

14 LET 3 Hf 

325 Hh 111124 I 10 


E 12147 121 1 


Jr 4 
bl 4 111 ERR 1117137 115 


7 
= 2323 121 © A 223241 272 111731 2 


1 


=== YN: +». v 


8 EH, 


remaining under him, and the reſt within her: thus har 
it was to force Anaxius, though he was dead, and in. 
while he lived. 

Zelmane, after her riſing, did draw the other ſword | 
out of him, as bent to return not intereſted in any thing, | 
She was ſtepping forward with a ſword in every 1 
and a part of one in her brealt : a trophy of vic, 
yet a badge of ruin; never better weaponed, never mom 
unfit for fighting; when lo all the followers of Anazix, 
diſcomforted by his abſence, but more by the black 
knight's preſence, 4rmagines having his death honourel 
by his hand, the reſt were quickly diſcomfitted, and, 
deſpairing to ſave the caſtle, ſought to ſave themſelves. 

The black knight committed the following ef their 
flight to others, as a dangerleſs action, and therefore nat 
worthy of him; then fearing that elſe w here fcr another 
which he could no more find there for himſelf, he went 
by the direction of his eyes, and the information of his | 
ears, to ſeek out the two retired champions, when fud- 
denly he encountered his other ſelf, marching like Palla 
from the giant's overthrow. 

As ſoon a; the eyes of Pyrocles, no, his foul was n- 
viſhed with the fight of Mzy/doraus, it having infuſed 2 
freſh vigour in his teeble members, and that phyſck ap | 
plied to his mind, triamphing over the infirmity of bi 
body ; he threw away his ſwords, only conquerable by 
kindneſs, and pulled out that which was in his body, 
that no hing might kinder kim from embracing the - 
mage of his ſoul, wkich reflected his own thought. 
't heir ſus by 2 divine ſympathy did &ir!? join, prevent 
ing the elemental mailes of the bodies: but ah! wii 
they vere cliiped in each others arms ( ike two grafts 
grated in cre flock) the high tide of over - low ing a 

feccion teltriuing their tongues with alloniſhment, a5 We 
able to expicts an unezpreſſible pallion. 


P;rcles weakencd with the loſs of blood, the eff.c 
of hate, and in that weakneſs furcharged with kindnek, 
the fruits of love, not able to abide tae in:erchoakiog 
of ſuch extiemities, the paleneſs of his face viele! 
the parting of his ſpirit, fo that not able to ſtand, *. 
Adaras was forced to fall with him, or elle w 
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top 
er em em he had his reaſonable part fo 
haſtily overwhelmed with confuſion, that he remained 
dead alive, as the other was living in death, At laſt, re- 
afſembling' his confounded ſenſes from the rocks of ruin, 
— —— — 2 
to attempt an 

_— when moſt 
fortunate, moſt unfortunate, who never had a lightning 
of comſort, but that it was ſuddenly followed with a thun- 
der of confuſion. Twice was my fehcity by land (that 
it might be waſhed for ever away) made a prey to the 
inexorable waves, whilſt the relenting deſtinies pit) 
the rigour of their own decrees, to prevent their threa! 
eſſelts, would have drowned me in (reſpecting the ocean 
of forrow to fwallow me) that little drop of the 
ſea. And, 'O theice happy I, if I had periſhed whilſt'I 


grace. O would to God that I had died obſcurely, whit 
my life might ſtill have lived famous with others, and my 
death have died with my ſelf ; whilſt my not being known 
might have kept my diſhonour unknown, even then when 
matched, matched by one, and in the preſence of many 
> - who was more dear to me than all the 
Ah me! moſt miſerable, in not being more mi- 
Such a peſtilentious influence poiſoned the time 
of my nativity, that I have had a ſpark of happineſs, to 
dear me the way to deſtruftion. I was carried high to 
be it for a precipice, and that from that height I might 


bebold how low the dungeons were wherein I was to fall. 


Even now I was fo far from fear, as I was higher than 
being in imagination matter of all my wiſe yet 


1 


ae 


were not ſufficient to afflict me, being armed with refs. 
lution, both to brave the terrors of death, and to con- 
temn the flatteries of life, I am tormented in another, 
whoſe ſufferings could only make me tenderly ſenſible. 
And with that, ſorrow, as it were ſorry to be interrupt. 
ed by utterance, did damn it ſelf up to ſwell higher, feed. 
ing on the contemplation of it ſelf within: where, when 
abſolute ty rant of the breait, it might rather burk hin, 
than burſt out. 

Then he was ly ing down ſenſleſiy on his ſenſleſs friend, 
as in all eſtates ſtriving to be ſtiil like him, when lo he 
felt bis breaſt beat, and thereafter ſaw his urclouded eyes 
weakly {irive to ſhine again ; thus firſt re-ſalucing the 
light, Oh where am 17 Au/fdoras replied : with him 
who is bailing to die with you. No, faid he, I hae 
haſted to live with you, Death or life, ſaid Muſiderns; 
either of them mult join us, but neither of them is able 
to part us. With that Pirocks, weakly rifing, entruſted 
his feet with their own buiiaen, but AMufidoras, jealous 
of the carriage of ſo precious a t caſure, would needs aid 
them with his arm, his Lrength flrengthening Pyrecles 
and the weakneſs of P;--{.5 weakening him. 

Thus, Whil guided by one, who was acquainted with 
the caille, they were ſeeking out a room, where Pyrocls 
repoſing mia lit cau'e take a trial of the eſtate of his body, 
and repair the blocuy beaches of the late battery; it be- 
ing, thou! iu evi luiwhed, yet weil defended : as they 
were walking along a gallery, they heard, from a cham- 
ber neighbouiug the nde of it. a dolorous found, but fo 
heavily delivered uu a litorderly convoy, that choaked 
th ſobs, clie drowned with tears, the pains of the beu- 
er had io {poiled the bit, that it could not be known ; 
yet a ſecret I mpathy by an uncxpreſible working, dd 
more wound tac mind ct Pyrocles, than it was wounded 
by all the wou:ds of hi: body, be pitying his complaint, 
though not knowing frem whom, nor for what : O hov 
the foul, apt for al. impreitions tranſcendin; reaſon, an 
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invited to come to a window, over-looking the 
court, where they beheld the bloody effects of that, where- 
of they were the innocent cauſes. At firſt tle lillies of 
their cheeks, over growing the roſes, paleneis had al- 
moſt diſplaced beauty. were it not bea ty was ſo power- 
ful as to make pale eſs beautiful; yet their often travel- 
led memory in{truted their judgment, that mitery being 
ata height, could not but of forceſeicher werk the end of 
it ſelf, or a beginning of comfort, and they could expect 
go worſe eſtate than that in which they were, 

Pamela v.ould fain have flattered her ſelf to think that 
it was Maſidor us come to deliver her, but ſhe had rather 
have ſt. ll remained captive, than to have drawn him to 
ſuch a danger for her delivery; and having once apnre- 
hended that he was there, never a blow was given but 
that ſhe was wounded with it, being ever {orry for the 
overtkrown, never gad for the overthrower ; either pity 
prevailing with the tenderneſs of her fex, or becauſe the 
knew no danger coulu come by overcoming. 

As for Philaclia, the who through the gentieneis of her 
enn nature would have imarted for any other who had 
been in danger, when ſhe remembred the hazard of her 
trezfure Zelmauc, who, as Te knew, did not uſe to be 
an id e ſpectator of fo carneſt 2 game; a multitude of 
thoughts, wichout art artiß i, did pant fear in her face, 
and engrave gr ef in ner boom. Whilit they continued 
thus, Pumelu, in vain friving to ch majeſty with at- 
ſection, food with + diſtracted date ineie, and with 
«lately aitcnithmer.t, where griet ard fear in Philiclia 
made eaſily a confur. ig forrew, with watry eycs, like 
the ſun Gtiniag in a Gower, wenlly clearing a cloudy 


dun enarce; when funden ly they heard one cry, fince 


tbe callle was won tc ſet the ladies at liberty; but they 
who were well acquiinted both with the frowns and 
{miles of fortune, as they had ever triumphed over the 


ae, would not ſuffer themic!y2; tu be ie captives by the 


5 neitlier could this accompliih their contentment, 
ul they had the lords of that plexſunt bondage, which 
they did value more than unvaluable liberty ; the con- 

captivity of the body, having nothing diminiſh- 
«the voluntary thraldom of the mind. _ 
I 2 
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thou livedſt. I would 

u thy ſelf, even thy perfection and mine aſſection. 
Neither do I regard how the conceits of others cenſure 
my carriage in this : for there is no eye now, wherein I 
defire to appear precious, nor no opinion, whereof I crave 
to make a purchaſe ; death may end my life, but not my 
e, which, as it is infinite, muſt be immortal. I would 
gladly uſe means to diſpatch this miſ-rable life ; but it 
were-a ſhame for me, if, after. ſo great a difaiter, ſor- 
row analy were not ſufficient to kill me. And with that 
beauty in the heaven of her face, two ſans eclipſed, be- 
ing wrapped up in paleneſs, ſhe fell down groveling on 
the ground. 


Pyrocles, imagining what report might be made, and 
ing what effect it would work, bent to furniſh 
lick for her mind, e'er he fought any for his own 
y, came in at the door, whom Pamela, her arms and 
her tongue rivals in kindacſs, embracing, faid : Never 
nore welcome, though ever welcome, Ze/mane ; thou, 
va ever art victorious, haſt thou likewiſe brought thy 
ſelf away a trophy from death? Sweet ladies, replied 
he; who would faint to fight for ſuch divine creatures, as 
you are ? and who could have force to ſight againſt you ? 
Plaloclea, who at firlt, either dull h exceſſive 
dalor, did not conceive her ſiſter's words ; or elſe ſu- 
petting, as the thought, her impoſſible deſire to pleaſe 
her, all being doubtful to truſt what they do extreme 
dell, did miſconceive her meaning. She was raiſing 
her eyes to examine her. ears : but the moſt truſty of her 
ſenſes preventing both, by a palpable proof, gave her an 


abſolute aſſurance ; ſo that cer ſhe could think Zelmanre 


"at all to be embraced, finding her ſelf embraced 
Zelnaue, ſhe was lifted up to a — 2 
he had been ſunk. down in a hell of grief; never abſo- 
luely her own ; but either raviſhed or ruined. Spying 
tie blood on Ze/mane's garment, not knowing whe- 
er her own, or her enemies, ſhe grew pale; and 
I 3 | then 
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then, looking on her ſiſter, ſhe bluſhed, ſuſpecting that 
ſhe ſuſpected the cauſe of her paleneſs, conferring it with 
her former plaints, to be more than a friendly kindneß: 
but Zelmane, feu ring what might be the effects of her ſear, 
faid, that ſhe expected a congratulation of her victory, 
and not condoling of paſt d.nger, which was acquitted 
with the ſpeechleſs aniwer of an affectionate look, and a 
paſſionate p efling of her hand. | 

Then Pamela, inquiring the perilous courſe of her ſhort 
progreſs, ſhe told how fortified with their fortune, trulting 
more to it, than to her own valour, which, like their 
beauty, could not but prevail, ſhe, had firſt overthrown 
the two brethren of 4naxius ; and thereafter, fighting 
with himſelf, it was her chance, God ftrengthning her 
weakneſs to puniſh his injuſtice, to Kill him ; ſhe could 
not ſay overcome him, no, ſhe was not aſhamed to af- 
firm, that though he was killed, ſhe thought him not o- 
vercome, ſeeing both he died with opinion, and in action 
of victory; death preventing the knowledge of his laſt 
ſucceſs. A —— and fortune having 
both but one bound. 

Both highly praiſing her valour, and admiring her mo- 
deity, and glad of their own delivery, whereof they 
thought her the author, thoughts ſtriving to expreſs them- 
ſelves the more powerfully without words, they were ac- 
knowledging, the fame with a gratcful countenance, and 
kindly affecting looks, when Ze/mane, not complemen- 
tally hunting that which ſhe fled, but like one who with 
a glaſs reflects the force of the fun ſomewhere elſe, ear- 
neitly proteſted that ſhe would be loath to uſurp that 
which was due to another, eſpecially in the owner's pre- 
ſence. And, turning towards the black knight, who 
all the time ſtood ahde as her attender, though armed, 
trembling for fear of one unarmed, who unarmed, would 
not have been fo afraid of an army in arms, ſhe freely a 
firmed, L here is the deliverer of us all, from whom ve 
rect ive our liberty, to whom we owe cur ſelves, ſince 
is that which makes us our ſelves. 

Then the black knight, invited by the willing counte- 


nance of the princeſs, abaſing his helmet, advanced more 


fearfully than to a battle, to kiſs her hand: when Zelmant, 
cour- 
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courteouſly retired Philaclia a little dianee from thence, 
* to confer with her, as to "ive her friend oc- 


aan to confer with Pamela, „ prefently, whilſt 
the roſes of his lips made a flower of affection with the 
lilies of her hands, knowing her own Dorus, at the ſudden- 
ne of the affault, the moving of her miad was be- 
mayed by the changes of her countenance, the biood of 
her face ebbing and flowing according to the tide of af- 
feftion ; yet borrowing a maſk from hate, wherewith to 
hide love, ſhe thus charged him : who already had 
yielded : How durſt you thus preſume to prefent your 
Alf in my preſence, being diſcharged it, when you de- 
ſerved the uttermoſt that reaton could deviſe, or fury ex- 
ecute? Hath my dejected eſtate emboidened you to exalt 
your ſelf againſt me? Then he, gathering courage from 
the extremity of deſpair, thus cicared his intention : 
True it is, lady of my life, and ſhall be of my death, I 
was worthy then to have been baniſhed from the world. 
But what of a world of worlds? I was baniſhed from 
your fight, and, which, is worſt of all, deſervedly. 
Neither come I now of contempt, but only to teſtify my 
obedience, which otherwiſe at th's time might have been 
conſtrued to a cowardiſe. Such a love as mine, wed- 
ded to virtue, can never be fo adulterated by any acci- 
dent, no, nor yet raviſhed by paſſion, as to bring forth a 
baſtard diſobedience, whereof, my very conſcience not 
being able to accuſe my thoughts, I come to clear my 
ſelf. But now, having performed all that was within the 
compaſs of my power, a part of my blocd witneſſing 
my affection, which I with were confirmed by the relt : 
you may ſee, dircare's of my dettiny, that no force can 
force me to any thing. much leſs from your ſight, fave 
aly your own will, which is unto me a law, yea, an 
oncle. And now when you fee I do it not for fear of 
hers, bat cnly out of 2 reverence to you; if not for 
your ſatisfation, yet ſor my puniſſunent, fo to perſecute 
um whom you hate, I wii! go waſte the remnant of 
my wretched days in tome remote wilderneſs, as not 
worthy to be ſeen of any, finc2 odious in your fight : 
taving, 1 hope, by many proots prevailed thus much 
your opinion, that after my death you will think 
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ang their winde in difeouy es, cither. of tens had his own 
doubled by of the others. 


Then the black. knight, taking leave for. a while, 
locking door behind him, went down to the court, 

| wt. if any ſpark. of the late fire remained as yet to 
| quench. Far aſter the oppoſite party, as if their arms 
vert not ſufficient to arm them, unleſs their arms were 
armed with walls, ran to fortify themſelves within hou. 
no ſtrength fave that which men were 


afford them: he, who thought his own good fortune- 
better than a misfortune, till he was aſſured that his 
end had the like, without whom no happineſs of his 
be accompliſhed, recommending the remnant of 
erfary's ruins to his two companions, had gone 
to learn if he were alike happy in all places: and they, 
fear freezing the courage, and diſſolvw ing the hearts of 
their ſcattered enemies, found quickly more throw ing 
at their. feet, than they could have 
kifure feverally to raiſe ; fo that they were more weary, 
| in 
| —2 more fearful, cried out at the 
windows, that they would render upon ſecurity of par- 
don, But they, {carning to capitulate with fugitives, 
who would not have done it with them when fighters : 
ud diſdaining all that, by the moit large conſtruction, 
could be wrelted to the ſenſe of conitruat, they would 
tut equal them with thoſe who were alrcady humble, till 
they ſubmitied in a more fubmifive manger, depending 
| anly on their free diihoſitiau. Which they, either truu- 
ing to the virtue of ocbers, or mitiuiting their own, . 
tayng dond the knight of the ſheep was conirained, 
| bs wound bleeding ic cat abundance, which being made 
| by ay impoiſaned dart, had inflict all kis body, to re- 
we. The other, having received te keys of the gate, 
j Gwmtted the chief cpiives to keep >, till che black 
knight” caming, who preicuily tucrcaiter exachng what 
andigians he pleaſed, did enlarge them all. Ihen ſeas 
unels were fex on the wall, and a S mpany appointed to 
Watch all night : when ſuddenly one came from their 
| bead, to deüre them to come aud take their Lak W 
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of him: 2 requeſt wonderfully grieving them, yet quickly | 


ty 


granted; yea, perform'd, e er anſwered. advanc 

Being met, and all others retired, he with theſe word; the eye 
dee ly wounded their ou. Dear friends, whom I my — fefted 
juſtly call fo, though none of us as yet doth know ano» ; preciou 
ther; You ſce, I have ated my part, and the curtain | the for 
muſt quickly be drau n. Death, the only period of all | and a 
N ſoccts, doth diſpenſe with a free ſpecch. At a tilting Philiſca 
in Peria, where I was born, dedicated to the memory forth 1 
of the queen Ard omaine 's marriage, a novice in arms, though 
amongſt ethers, I rin in a pattoral ſhew againſt the to hav 


Corinihian knights, whom the ſucceſs had preferred in 
the opinion of the beholders : till the wortbily admirs- 
ble princeis, Myfedorus and P,rocles, drawn fur h by the 
young prince Pa/ladius, brought back the reputation to 
our party, end there did fuch things as might have 
honoured Mars, if he h:d bren 'n any of ticr places; 
and made either of them worte y of his. © hereafter 
being drawn away ficm tlact country by an accident, 
the repor! whercof craves a len er me, and a ſlronger 
breath than the heaven ate I'k= afford me, their 
glory tyrannizirg crer my ret. Kindle ſuck fl. me 
in my beſc m, ther, burning with © generous ardor, 1 
did reſolve leaving my own count, as ico ihid 2 
bound for my thouglits, to try my fortune, where I 
might either live t:mous, or die unknown ; voning 
withal to travel, till thuſe princes were either the ſub- 
ject or watneſſe, of my valour. What paſled in my way 
I paſs over: perchka.ce others may remember. At lait, 
invited by fame, I come to this fatal country, it the 
band of my heart was, ard now muſt be of my body: 
where firit carried with cu:iofity, the fever of youth, 
I went to the Arcadian pallorals for my recreation; but 
found the ruin of my reſt. There, blinded with be- 
holding, and tormented with delight, my earneſt eyes 
ſurfeited on the excellencies of the patiern ef perſec 
tion, the quinteſſence of worth, even the moſt divine 
di ine Philaclea. Ah too adventurous eyes ! Neither 
could this content them, but they would needs offer up her | 
picture on the altar of my heart ; where, by my Geng | 
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their choice might be allowed, yea, and idolatrauſly 
advanced. For they, ſcorning the ſimple rudeneſs of, 
the eyes, as eaſily defrauded ot their too forwardly af- 
fefted object, would ſecurely entreaſure it in a more 
precious place, by a piercing apprehenſion ſinking it in 
the foul for ever. For a time, ſuffered as a ſtranger, 
and a ſhepherd, kuown, as you know, by the name of 
Philifides, amongit the reſt, I had the means to pour 
forth my plaints before her, but never to her, and, 

overthrown, not rendred, I had concluded never 
to have thrown the dice betwixt hope and deſpair, fo 
betraying my ella te to the tyranny of another's will. 
No, I was reſolved ſhe ſhou'd never knew her power 
in me, till I had known her mind of me: io that, if 
he would not raiſe me, ſhe ſhould not have means to 
inſult over me. "Thus if | had not procured phy, I 
ſhould not have expoſed my elf to wiilan, 

In the haughitinefs of my heart, thiukirg nothing 
impoſlible, I durit promiie my telt, that, my deeds ha- 
ring purchaſed reputation, with words worthy of ref- 
pe, [ might venture the proce! of my ation. In 
the mean time I joined joytul wit you m this late war 
now ended: though pro feſling a generet dc e of glory, 
yet for a particular end; and h ppy end, unce 4 end 
tor her. But fince whilſt I lived, 1 had not the means, 
W I wiked, to content her. I crave not, by the Know- 
cage of this, after death to diſcontent ter. It ſhall 
ſatisfy me, that I die before my hopes ; and ſlle cane 
— grieve for the loss of that Wach ſhe never xXuew to 
2 hers. 

With this, the © her f1'ding apart to bear and bury 
his forrow privat ly, the black knight weepiug, em- 
braced him in his arms, and told him what he was, 
bying, he was glad that his vow was performed ; he 
being a beneſite l witueſ , not the endangered ſubject cf 
his valour. ben contentment, buddir forth in his 
countenance, flou:ihed in a imile, and having killed his 
tends, deficing to live n their memory, wiſhed them 
* contented live, as his was a death. He died as 


Joyful as he left them forrowful, who had known him a 
Wirror of courage, and courteſy, of learning and arms ; 


0 
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fs that it ſeemed, that Mars had begotten him 
of the muſes. 2 


nance; telling him, That he had no intereſt in the an- 
guiſh, which then did afflit him. What, faid ye 
cles, being paſſionately moved, can Mrfidorus have any 
thing wherein I have no intereſt? I, faid he, and for 
the preſent a greater wonder; my grief may breed you. 
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tended, binds me to conceal her ſhame, that we bluſh not 
atit, But we muſt either free ourſelves from her, or ſhe 
her ſelf from this ſlander. 

Oh, but anſwered the ever (and now more than ever) 
mild Philocla ; We mult not, filter, raſhly condemn 
them, whom we have oflentimes conſiderately approved, 
let the change be in our judgment, and not in them. 
No doubt, becauſe of the indiſpoſition of her body, it 


knows for what end ? She, who being found would wy 
quaint herſelf with none, in this eſtate could not be ac- 
quainted with any. 
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you, or that you ſhould be beholden to any other than 
to me for my ſecret. So might my ſtrangeneſs juſtify | 
your unkindneſs, tho” you ſhou'd diſcover and condemy 
that, which I know you will conceal, Perchance ap 
prove, and farther being by my imparcing of it to you, 
made of the party, cer the report of others make you 
a judge; be bold my tongue: though my cheeks blud, 
yet they cover you. Be not aſhamed, nay even glory 
to tell that Zelmane 15 the prince Pyrocles ; he, Whom 

ou have heard ſo oft, yet ever to his honour named: | 
and, to define him unto you more particularly, the friend 
of 1nfidorus, over whom with him you are jealous; 
they lying now in one bed, with no lets love than I toll 
you. Why he goes diſgaiicd with others, and why Im 
plain with you | need not tell; you may imagine. One 
God hath metamorphoted both, the one in a ſhepherd, 
the other in a woman; and we only can reiioie them 
to themſelves, and them{elves to the. world, that they 
may grace it with the glory of thur actions, as they 
were wont to do. | 

Then P}þ//>c/ea, exchanging cites with her fifter, 
words arreſt d by thoughts, It. recame fad, and the o- 
ther joy ful; who tainkirg korie't well revenged of the 
paſſed icorn, and having + tuficiont pledge ot her filter's 
ſecrecy, began to complim of ther ftter”s ſtrict uſing 
of them, by i wihngs of his own minding to mar ther 
fortunes, ſo that where he foal r:oice at ſuch an ceca- 
fron, if coming to the know edge tHeicot, he would not 
fail to diſappoint i-, perclance v.ithi tie ruin of the 
Princes; which wou!d nut only prove a particular loss 


for all the wor ld; depriving it of tho patiens of vi- 
tue, who in all their ac ion did but p int out the height 
of perfection, ard encoa-2ve othors to flow their foot- 
ſteps in the way of worth. cf re it behoved them 
to regard themſelvos, and ſeriouſly to confider a matter 
of ſo great importance. Ihen, bo h b ginning to mule, 
might did cal the nets of ſleep over t:.c:r eyes. yet 
not hinder their earneſt thoughts from proſecutihg the 
courſe of their own fancies: for what they were thinking 
when waking, they Kill dreamed when fleeping. . * 


for them, but, which ſte lamented more, a general lots 


Death 
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But e er the morning ſtar began to retire, as giving 

to a greater light, whoſe coming, it, as a fore-runner, 
had only warned the world to attend, both awaked com- 
plaining of the nig:s length, and having with paſſion- 
ate diſcourſes worn away darkneſs, as weary of them, 
they aroſe and haſtily apparalled themſelves, tho” not in 
2 curious, yet in a comely manner. Then, with a pre- 
tended charity, they would needs go viſit tie diſeaſed 
patient, being themſelves imp«u tient. A little beſore their 
coming, Mu/idorus being gone to give order for the bu- 
rial of Phlifedes, and, at the earnelt deſire of Pyrecles, of 
fraxius, whoſe volour now had the full praiſe, from 
which his own preſumption had derogated much whilit he 
lived : as they approached to his chamber dcor, they 
heard Pyrocles preparing his voice for the convoy of a 
fadly conceived, and weakly delixered ung which they 
reſo.:ved not to interiupt, attending the letter which fol- 
bowed, 


Wore dangerous darts than dent. h ve throws T fy, 

Wha by experience nmw know 512 their ecounts ; 

Death pierc'd mo ail, yet coul not mate me die: 

Love w:ith a ton bt me in e confounds. 

The forever of demi, art meint may 1 e/iram, 

Where bwoe, [ find, Can REDEY Pr <> : 

D-2th any pla uc the body out Vi: pain, 

Ware love with plcafure ditb torment the mind. 

Death fili 70 al 4.44. Ant free A lea TE 3 

Where partial foe rafts but at ſome doth fend: 

Death with noe mercy ills than tive doth fave: 

Death's end breeds reft, lie never reſts ts end. 
Death dath exlarge, where love impriſns Hill; 


Death forc'd by fates ; love willingly doth hill. 


As ſoon as this ſong was ended, Partela opened the 
door, faluting him ſtill (f) to diſguiſe her knowledge) by 
the game of Zelmane; and afked in what eſtate ſhe was 
with herſelf, who returned this anſwer ; How can 1 
mart having ſuch angels to give me comfort? Or how 
an ] feel pain in their preſence, wheie faces are heavens 
ef pleaſure 2 Since, ſuid Pasta, being only unfortunate 

| : by 


| 
| 


ble, how can we think of your own? 
Or have any delight whilit you reſt punt, Wonders cf 
faid Ze/mare, I ſhall ever, whilſt I live, rechen 
for my _————y r 
yauy 3 and as for my travels. in this, hey we by aka 
cel abundantly rewarded, fince | could aſpire tono highes 
good than I have cmpaſſed, having purchaſed you any 
cantentmen:. 
Whil that paſſionate Z-/mare, with an animated 
fervency, did incorporate her bard with Philcclea's, whoſe 
ng looks, however ſome time cut of modelly cb- 
| _—_ moving, had a continual revolution about his 
face; the black Knight's coming in drew Pamela's ſpi- 
rits from her thoughts to her eyes. A gentleman follow- 
ed him, directed from Ba//ius ; who after his duty done to 
the ladies, having ſkewn 'em that their father and mother 
were in gocd health, invited by their enquiring attend- 
ants, told how the firſt, whom prodigal fume had breath- 
ed forth with news, haſted by himfeit, as who carried an 
acceptable meſſige in hope of benefit cr thanks, certified 
the king how the caitle was won, and his daughters de- 
livered by the black knight, vio before had put a period 
to the victories of Amphialus. At this Pamela looking on 
Mufidoru:, bluſhed; and he, tho' by no geſture betraying 
his joy, rejo: :ced, not becauſe he heard himſelf praiied, 
but beczu'e ſhe heard him prailcd, and that Auaxius in a 
fingle combat was killed by Zelmaue, Il. e not long ovei- 
living the victory. 

The king hearing this, who of his gracious nature 
would rather ſave one fricnd than cullroy all his enemies, 
as if the delivery of his daughters had bern a matter of 
ſmall moment, and a gain too light to c unterpoiſe ſo 
great a loſs, did abandon his foul to the tyranny of ſor- 
row, even more than majeſty in a prince, or vixtus in ak 
flictior, in the ballances of reaſon, would have allowed of 
ſuch weight. At this Zelmane's ſraile was 


4 


with Ph:locka's. But when he ſpake of 22 
2 


SY the other, they grew pale; being afjad 
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the fountain from whence her tears did flow, leſt it ſhould, 


her mind ſo much. The 
next-meſſenger came, being the latter, and thereby the 
better informed, who ſugared the firſt news with the aſſu- 


nice of Zelmane's fafety. Then the queen cuming forth. 


de dhe calile and ladies ; efiſouns being Curious to know, 


who-cured Ze/mane ; when it was told him, that the- 
knight: wha won the cattle would truit none with that 


ou reſt and keep yourſelf quiet from. 
by the way till ſhe herſelf may uſe 
d tor this effect ſhe intreats you, mi- 
racies of nature, her daughters, to forbear her company, 


duing this time: that your example, whoſe authority a- 


buſed might embolden the indiſcretion of inferiors, may 
bea law for cthers : and ſhe aſſured me, that ſhe would by 
a ſecret ſpy learn how ſhe were obeyed in this. Such a 
Gre hath ſhe of this ſweet lady's health. 

By the end of this com miſſion well did Zelmane and 


| Pralecea know, at whom in particular thoſe general i 


It- 
Junckons did only aim. This enjoined abttinence did 
die Zelmane a ſurfeit in ſorrow, who had rather have 
cantinued ſtill infirm, than to have recovered by ſo cruel 
2 myück. And yet her miſery was multiplied when ſhe 


Iwembered the cauſe, whereof his, in reſpeſt of that 
| * | 
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which ſhe did expect, was a ſlender ifſue, and but a lite 
fury, ſent to afflict her out of that hell of pi“ 
into whoſe company ſhe was ſhortly to enter. Now the 
black knight, purpoſing to depart before Philanax ani. 
ved, brought his companin, the knight of the pole, 1 

a partner of his victory, to kiſꝭ the ladies hands extenus- 
ting his own part, and preferring his: Tho/e who han 
true worth in them/efve;, can never envy it in another, 
Thereafter adviſing him privately to have their little cum 
pany in a readineis, he went with an uncounterſeited me 
verence, humbling himſelf before the idol of his 

to know her well: telling her what he had done, being 
only done for her, he «ould attend thanks from no 6 
ther; neither would he Le known till he might be known 
for hers : ard ſhe, her countevance rather ligh ning com- 
teſy than affect on, deſi ed him to return t his old mas 
fier, and he ſhould be reſtore to the eſtate which by his 
fault he had before juſtly ſorfe:ted ; wiſh ng that he would 
carry himſelf more mederately hereafter, it he would 
not incur her indignation, and raze ail regard of him out 
of her memory. 

Then Mrufidorus, as conterted as one who had been 
brought from hell to heaven, with many vehement atteſ- 
ations to win truſt with her. aad 1wprecations againſt him- 
ſelf, in ca'e of perjury, wiſhed, it ever his mind were ſo 
unhappy as to b ſurpriſed by any purpoſe, tending in the 
leaſt degree to grieve her, that ne might never live till it 
took eff-&, but d e cer it were diſcovered. And like 2 
wary gameficr, who having once advantage is loth to 
adventure again, willing to ſeal up his cars wich the ac- 
ceptable ſounds which they had received, he took leave, 
leaving kis heart with her, and taking hers with him. 
Then went he towards Pyrecles, the joy of his heart fs 
ning thro? his face, and acquainted him with his unwilling 
ablenting himſelt, reterring all farther conference till ther 
meeting at the art our. And having in a complimental 
manner craved, but not defired employment from Phi 
clea, in any ſervice after the funerals were 
he marched with his troop away, the moſt part think- 
ing that he went to meet Philanax : whilit = 


= 
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om a window followed with her eyes, till clouds of duſt 
did bury their object in the air. 

goon after their departure from the caſlle, :hout this 
time, Philanax arrived, who, immediately after he had 


Y received the caſtle in the King's name, fought for the 


knight, whoſe gift, though not g:ven by him, he efteem- 
edit to be. For he, being generouſly judicicus, thought 
it more fit that princes ſhould defray obl gations by re- 
wards, every man being inferior to him to whom he 


| fands indebted, than to be behind with any by being be- 


holden ; and hearing that he was gune by publick enquiry 
for him, and praiſes of him, he witneſſed to the world 
how highly his valour was valued. After he had faluted 
the princeſſes, he viſited Ze/mane, and told her how care- 
fal his mafter was to have thoſe wounds cured, which in 
his ſervice had been procured, that thereafter he might 
otherwiſe expreſs his gratefulne!s. But Ze/mane affirmed, 
that though that blood which was ſhed, had been follow- 
ed by all the reſt of her body ; with the king's former 
courtefies towards her, the deſerving by the recompence 
was both preceded and exceeded. Then P4i/anax, loth 
to ſtrive with deeds in words, deſired her, if her health 
might ſerve, to provide for her removing with the reſt to 
morrow ; otherwiſe, that ſhould be done for her, which 
be her ſelf would direct. 

Immediately after his departure Z-/mane aroſe 3 and 
taving apparalled her ie'f, began to walk, net ſo much 
to try how ſhe might comport with the intended journey, 
s that ſhe might pretend any means which might afford 
her the ſatisfactien of Philoc/ra's preſence ; where, vio- 
ently carried by her thoughts, ſhe came ſoon, but not fo 
con as ſhe wiſhed, and was wiſhed : where Pamela apart 
entertaining her thoughts, ſhe thus entred with Philbclea. 
Dear love, Oh in what an ocean of troubles doth our 
elate continually float, yet hath never ſo much as attained 
the hghe of any ſecure port. I ſe that this freedom will 
ut bring us to a greater bondage: we are led from eap- 
wity, only to become captives. For where before thoſe 

walls were thought ſufficient to guard us, we ſha!l 
watched now, by one more jealous than Juno, with 
acre eyes than ever A gun had. I would willirgly con- 
3 | vey 
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vey, you where I might enjoy you, and you, al 


but this, my inſirmuy firſt bindered, and the coming of 
Philonax hath altcgether prevented. In the mean ting, 
till for performing. of that, a longed ſor accalion come, 
I muſt arm my ſeif againſt your father's folly, and your 
methe's fury. The one's might eaſily be deluded, but ths 
ether's cannot be reſiſted, but by a. ſhew of yielding, 
which I muſt cunningly counterfeit : and- therefore traſt uo 
external ſhew.; for whoever have my countenance, you 
have my heart. Philaclea's words were, that the cared 
nat where ſhe went, fo it were with him, nor what ſhe 
did, fo it were warranted by his direction, as bent rather 
ta burn hex breaſt, than to let it lodge any thought which 
durit but doubt of the iuflicien:y of his intentions, fince 
whatever circle they made, having always for:their-cente 
the excelleney of his own worth. So parting, 2 if they 
had been to go go live in ſundry kingdoms z though going 
ta live in one company, night invited them to repole. 

The next morning being ſaluted by the trumpet's ſounds, 
and all ready to remove, they were quickly tranſported 
over the lake ; and as quickiy, when landed, mounted 
by the provident care of Philanax, to figith their jow- 
ney. But e er they came two crthree miles off the ledges, 

ws met them, who imbraced his daughters ; not 
that he would go firſt to them, but that he would: be laſt 
with Ze/mane, whom he had kiſſed with his eyes, cer 
his lips were drawn from his daughters, And as ſcon i4 
he had ſhewn as much affection, encouptring ber, a bi 
ſtate before ſo many would permit: he ſaid, that notwith- 
ſtanding her countenance was the treaſure in the worid, 
whereof he was molt covetous, yet it grieved him that 
another ſhou!d be ſo happy as to have precurcd her liberty, 
rather than himſeif; and that it was his purpo'e, as a pu- 
vate adventurcr, to have mar iſe ſted his affeclion, fighting 
as.a knight, not as a king, for her delivery. 

Zelmane replying, That it had been agiinſt all reaſon, 
that ſo great a prince, on whoa the lives of ſo many did 
depend, ſhould have been hazarded for the life of one, 
whole fall could extend no farther than to her own ruin: 
in, fa mine were firſt; for u 
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She knight, or any other durſt do more for you than I: 
yet ſuch. is the miſerable eſtate of us kings, that we cannot 
men; but are compelled to move in our own ſphere. 

Phe journey's end cutting off their diſcourſe, Gynecia was 
waiting on their lightning ; and having firlt, duty tyran- | 
nizing over affection, careleſly kiſſed Pamela, diſdainte!- 
ly Phrlociea, and vehemently Ze-lmane, thereafter enquir- 
ing of her wounds, thanks (though beſtowing nothing de- 
ing much) were | courteouſly returned for the balm 
proteſting that if no other thing coukd 
help, he would pull out her own heat, when Baſilius in- 
them, coming to have lightned his heart, by 


| durthening his body with his miſtrels's lightning. 


Danittas came ſtarting and leaping like a giddy kid to 
meet with Pamela; and as ſoon as ſhe was lighted, for the 
firſt 'alutation, told her how much ſhe was-beholden o 
him, having ſhewn his manhood and good-will as much as 
the beſt fellow in thoſe bounds could have done, 
that he had' ventured more for her, than he would do for 
all the world again, and for his own life too ; I, quoth he, 
and when my man Dorus durſt not be ſeen, who was 
thought a brave fellow, yet he feigned a buſineſs far from 
the noiſe of war, to ſeek ſheep; but the truth is, to hide 
himſelf, whilit my deeds made all our army laugh for 
jy : ſo that during all that time of trouble, which I 
vemble yet to think upon, I never heard of him, till 
even now he ſent me word by a ſhepherd, whom he met 
on the way, that he had found the ewes, which had ftray- 


| ed, with great difficulty; and was driving them at leiſure, 


for fear they ſhould miſcarry. But when he comes, I 
promiſe I will make his cowardiſe be known for leav- 
when I would fain have left my ſelf for fear. 
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Then all entring the 'odee with Ba#ſins, theagh the 
ſupper was ready, CY i wo... refs Jenas v'ounds 
firit, and Bafi/zus would fee b. ti fed; 9 is 
ſpiſed :mp« rturateneſs reſtrawo::g ih Oro e eig 
paſſions, which would but bart forth wore 14 
thereafter. T his freeing Zelmaut exrs at that time, wa 
but a relief to her, as they find wito expe! puiſon by coun 
terpoiſon, ſhe being as weary of him, as afraid of theother, 
Then fitting down t the ſupper, more curious of 2 
ſurſeit to their eyes, than for ſuſtenauce to the reſt of the 
body: the eyes of Ba/ilius were ever feeding on the 
face of Zelmane with a tearfal earneltneſs, fave fone. 
times when they were conitraioed to retire by the vi. 
olence of his Wie's looks; tainking that they witha 
jealous anger had upbraided hi error, which ſhe, other 
wiſe buficd, had never fo much as obſerved. The one 
of her eyes was fettled Ike a fixed ſtar on 20% 
mane; the other like a wardring comet 
conſuton where ic fhined, ſtraped betwixt Zelman, 
and her cCaugeter P>clea ; watching and chaſlifing 
with her lock her ftviea looks. £Le/mane's langui 
ing lights made the table envied, whilſt her dejetied 
looks aid my bleis it; as ſcorning to look on any, 
fince ſhe might not look where ſhe liked. hills 
Enaned by thoughts to Z.,, did imitate her bing 
penũve, bucaule the was penſve: yet like a cunning pant 
er, who having ful y fed his eyes with the aff:cied ob- 
jeR, turns back wiiin Himſelt, that his imagination may 
engrave it the more exactly within his memory, fe wouid 
fomctimes with a thicvitnl y-advenirous look ſpy Ze.mant's 
geliure, that he might the better counterfeit it in her 
countenance. As for Pamela, ſhe kept her accuitomed 
majetly, being abem where he was, and preſent where 
ſhe was not. I hen, the ſupper being ended, afier ſome 
ambigueus peeches ; whica mighe, for fear, of being 
miſtaken, be taken in two tals, or elſe were altogether 
eltranged from the ipcakei' mind; ſpeaking as in 3 
dream, not what they thoug/it, but what they b. 
thought to think : every one retired to the lodge where 
they had ulcd afore tw lie ; Baſins having firlt invited 


them the next morning to ſee a pailoral repreſented 7 — 
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ſhepherds, to congratulate their proſperous re- 


urn. Aſter that Bifilins, according 2 the ©: cles pro- 


miſe, had received home his dangiuwcrs wad ſettled him- 
ſelf again in his folitary courie and acc'itomeu company. 
there paſſed not many days e er the now fully «© comtoried 
Doras, having waited a time of Ze/nene”s wailing alone 
towards her little ar bor took leave of his mate L ametas's 
husbandry to follow ber. Near whereuntv overt ing 
her, and fitting down together among tie ſweet fow rs, 


| whereof that place was very plentiful, under the piealu: t 


ſhade of a broad leaved ſycamore, they recuunted one to 
another their ſtrange pilgrim ige of pailions, omitting no- 
thing which open hearted frienaſhip is wont to lay forth, 
where there is caufe to communi: :ate both jays and torrows, 
for indeed there is no ſu cer talle of friendſhip, than the 
coupling of fouls in this mutuality, either of condoling 
or comforting ; where tie oppreſſed mind find; it ſelf not 
altogether miſe:able, fir.ce it i fure cf one which is feel- 
ingly ſorry for his milery : and the joyful pend not his 
jy, either alone, or there u here it may be cnvieds but 
may freely ſend it to iuch a well- grounded object, from 
whence he ſhall be ſure to receive a fert reflection of the 
ame joy, and, as in a clear mirror of ſincere good-will, 
ez a lively picture of his own g'anel. But after much 
} on either part, Dorus, his cart ferrce ſerving 
um to come to the point, whereunts hi then ching bad 
been wholly directed, as loch in tis kindelt lort is di- 
cover to his friend his oon uniiinane's, at length, one 
ward emboldening another mac inown t Zl 
low Pamela upon his vchemer t oati ts offer no tore? un- 
to ber, till ke had iuvelled her ia tut dutehy of Y nie, 


From hence the hiſt vv is ap2in continued ont of the author“ 


7's 
Papers, If this litile eſlay have not tit re list on which s required 
r lpplying the want of that place rr which it was intendld, zur 
* ſerve for 2 fhadow to give a ll re in the reſt. I have only 
n conformed my felf to that which pr coded my ber mms, and 


— own to be that admitab ahbe on, but w daf in me 
cin from that which ſoll e ſpecially in the deaxrh os PZ... ice, 
making chice of a courſe, Wh eby i micht beſt maniteſt, what 

aT bear to the mem of hn, whom T rovit to be alluded 
atoby that name, and wiom i o'y by this un perfect pareel (dæſign- 
g more) had a mind to hui, I a kad 


won her to this, was 
"ſhe ſtood in of lofing him, the like whereof, not u 

fall if this courſe were continued, ſhe choſe rather to ck 
than again to undergo : That now they waited fur nothig 


| y | 
unto me, I know I ſhould not ſo ſenſibly feel the pany | 


of my laſt departure. But this enchantment of my u. 
leſs defire hath ſuch iry in my ſelf above my fel, 
that I am become a flave unto it, I have no more tree- 
dom in mine own determinations. My thoughts are now 
all bent how to carry away | 
beloved couſin, rather than you ſhould think I do beten 
violate that holy band of true friendſhip, wherein I . 


worthy am knit unto you, command me ſtay. Perch 


the force of your commandment may werk ſuch impreti 
on into my heart, that no reaſon of mine own can impnat 


into it. For the gods forbid, the foul word of abandoning 


Pyrocles, might ever be objected to the faithful Mafiders. 
But if you can ſpare my ce, whoſe preſence no wi 
ſerves you, and by the diviſion of thoſe two lodges ij 
oft with you : nay, if you can think my abſence may. a 
ſhall, ſtand you in flead, by bringing ſuch an army hither, 
as ſhall make Baſlius, willing or unwilling, to know hi 
own hap, in granting you Philociea ; then I will 


ful 


my burdenous bliſs. Yet, n 
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gain, to have made a like. 
elmane had of her fide the 


enterpriſe. But Zelmane, who had now looked to the 
utmoſt of it, and eſtabliſhed her mind upon an aſſured | 
determination; My only friend, faid ſhe, fince to fn 
good towardneſs, your courteous deſtinies have condufted 
you, le: not a ceremonial conſideration of our mutual love, 
be a bar unto it. I joy in your preſence, but I joy 
more in your good : that friendſhip brings forth the fruits 
of enmity, which prefers his oxun tenderneſs before hi 
Friends damage. For my part, my greateſt grief herein 
ſhall be, I can be no farther ſerviceable unto you. 0 
Zelmane, ſaid Daraus, with his eyes even covered with , 
water, I did not think fo ſoon to have diſplayed my &- 
termination unto you, but to have made my way firſt in 
your loving judgment. But alas as your ſweet diſpoſition 
drew me ſo far ; ſo doth it now ſtrengthen me in it. To 
you therefore be the due commendation given ; who 
can conquer me in love, and love in wiſdom. As for me, 
then ſhall goodrcſs turn to evil, and ungratefulneſs bethe 
token of a true heart, when Pyracles ſhall not poſſels 2 
principal ſeat in my foul, when the name of Pyrocle ſul 
rot be held of me in devout reverence. 

They would never have come to the cruel inſtant & 
parting, nor to the ill-faring word of farewel, had . 
Zelmane teen afar off the old Baſlius, who having per 
tormed a ſacrifice to Apollo, for his daughters, but pity 
cipally for his miſtre(s's happy return, had fince bet 
every where to ſeek her. And now being come within 
compaſs of diſcerning her, he began to frame the low | 
lieſt countenance he could, ſtroking up his legs, ſetting 
his be.rd in due order, and ſtanding bolt upright. AB 
kaid Zelmane, behold an evil fore-token of your hun 
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Book III. 

Yonder fee I one of my furies, which doth 
daily vex me, farewel, farewel my Mufidorus, the gods 
make fortune to wait on thy virtues, and make me wade 
through tins lake of wretchedneſs. Dorus burſt out into 
4 flood of tears, wringing her faſt by the hand. No, no, 
kid he, I go blindfold whither the courſe of my ill hap 
carries me : for now, too late, my heart gives me this 
ing can never be - But, if I live, 
here ſhortly with an army. Thus both 
tion, having 


201 


renting of their firſt combina- 
firſt reſolved with themſelves, that whatſo- 
erer ſell upon them, they ſhould never upon no occaſion 


utter their names, for the conſerving the honour of 
their royal parentage, but keep the names of D:aphantus 
and Palladius, as before had been agreed between them, 
they took divers ways: Dorus to the lodge ward. where 
his heavy eyes might be ſomething reirethed ; Z-/mane 
towards Baflivs : ſaying to her ſelf, with a ſcarnful ſmi- 
ling, Yet hath not my friendly fortune deprived me of a 
pleaſant companion. But he, having with much ſearch 


+ come to her preſence, doubt and der bred a great quar- 


rel in his mind. For his former experience had taught 
him to doubt; and true feeling of love made doubts dan- 
gerous, but the working of bis deſire had e'er long won 
the field. And therefore, with the moſt ſubmiſſive man» 
| ter his behaviour could vield, O goddeſs, faid he, to- 
wards whom I have the greateſt feeling of religion, be 
not diſpleaſed at ſome ſhew of devotion I have made to 
all; fince he, if he knew any thing, knows that my 
teart bears far more awful reverence to your ſelf, than 
this, or any other the like deity. You will ever be de- 
ved in me, anſwered Zelmane: I will make my ſelf 
| competitor with Apollo, neither can blaſphemies ta 

lim be duties to me. With that Baſi/ius took out of his 

bolom certain verſes he had written, and kneeling down, 
| Prlented them to her. They contained this: 


| Piabus, farcwel, a fiuecter faint I /erve, 
Te bigh conceits, thy head n wwiſdom's breed, 
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202 The Counteſs of 
From ber is whore is fourn their freedom's 
And in <whoſe eyes my daily doom I read. * 


Pherbus, farmve!, a ſctuceter ſaint I ſerve, 
Thou art far off, thy kingdom is above ; 


Thy beams I like, but her clear rays I love : 
Thy force I fear, her force 1 fill do prove. 


Phœbus yield up thy title in my mind; 
85. 2 * thy image is defac'd, 
thy rage ſome brave revenge will 
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much mort worth 


Make her as much more baſe by lowing me. 


This is my hymn to you, faid he, not left me by my 


$he beaw'n on earth ewith beauties doth pr (ſerve, 


fur mounteth thee, 
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perſecting of her 
dead] 


but 
in her ſelf determined it was her only beſt to keep him 
there, and with favours to make him love the place where 
the favours were received, as diſgraces had made him apt 


to change the foil. 


Therefore, caſting a kiad of corner look upon him, 
k is truly ſaid, faid ſhe, that age cooleth the blood. How 
ſon, good man, you are terrified before you receive any 
um? Do you not know that daintineſs is kindly unto 
v? And that hard obtaining, is the excuſe of <voman's 
panting ? Yet ſpeak 1 not as though you were like to 
obtain, or I to grant. But becauſe I would not have you 
magine, I am to be won by courtly vanities, or eſteem 2 
man the more, becauſe he hath handſome men to wait 
on him, when he is afraid to live without them. You 
night have ſeen Baſtlius humbly, (well, and, with a low- 
ly look, ſtand upon his tiptoes ; ſuch diverſity her 
words delivered unto him. O Hercules, anſwered he, Ba- 
Har afraid? Or his blood cold that boils in ſuch a fur- 
me? Care I who is wich me, whi'e Jer joy your pre- 
Perner but as it plea- 


you to bleſs or curic it? O let me be but armed in 


good grace. and I defy whatſoever there is or cat 
againſt me. No, no, your love is forcible. and my 
age 15 not without vigour. Ze/mane thoug at it not 
for his ſtomach to receive a ſurſeit of too much favour, 
and therefore thinking he had enough for the time, to 


| keep him from any ſudden removing, with a certain gra- 


cos bowing down of her head towards him, the turned 
ay, faying, ſhe wou'd leave him at this time to fee 
ow temperately he could uſe ſo bountiful a meaſule of 
ler kindneſs. Baſiius, that theught every drop a flood 
tht bred any refreſhment, durk not fa: cher preis her, but 
wi ancient modeſty left her to the ſweet repaſt of her 
wn fancies. Ze-/mane, as foon as he was 

Wet ward Pamela's lodge, in hops to have ſeen her 
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ſeem 

the rich growing marble ſerve to beautify the vault 
the firlt entry. Under foot the ground ſeemed mineral, 
yielding ſuch a gliltering ſhew of gold in it, as they 
ſay the river Tagus carries in his ſandy bed. The cave 
f:-amed out into many good!y ſpacious rœoms, ſuch as ſelf. 
liking men have with long and learned delicacy found 
out the moſt eaſeful : there ran through ita little ſweet 
river, Which had left the face of the earth to drown her 
{elf for a ſmall way in this dark, but pleaſant manſion. 
The very firſt ſhew of the place enticed the melancholy 
mind of Zelmane, to yield her ſelf over there to the 
flood of her own thoughts. And therefore, fitting down 
in the firſt entry of the cave's mouth, with a ſong fhe 
had lately made, ſhe gave a doleful way to her bitter 
affeds, and ſung to this effect: 


Since that the form rage of paſſions dark 
(Of paſſions dark, made dark by beautys light) 

With rebel Farce, hath los d in dungion dark 
M. mind, Ger now led forth by reaſons ,. 


Since all the things cubich give mine eyes their light, 
Ds fofter flill the fruits of fencies dark : 

So that the <vindurwwus of my inward light 
Do jerve to mate my inward powers darke 


Since, as I ſay, both mind and ſenſes dart 
Are hart, nat hep d, with piercing of the light : 

While that the lizht may ſhe du the horrors dark, 
But cannot make refakved darkneſs light : 

I like this place, where at the leaft the dark 
Muy keep my theu;hts jrom thought of wonted light. 
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Inſtead of an inſtrument, her ſong was accompanied 


Vith the wringing of her hands, the cloſing of her weary 


eyes, and even ſometimes cut off with the ſwelling of 
her fighs, which did not ſuffer the voice to have his free 
and native paſſage. But, as the was a while muſing 
upon her ſong, raiſing up her ſpirits, which were ſome- 
thing faln into tlie weakneſs of lamentation, confidering 
folitary complaints do no g od to him whoſe help lands 
without himſelf, ſue might afar off, firit heur a whiſpering 
fund, which ſeemed to come from the inmoſt 

the cave, and being kept together with the cluſe hoilow- 
neſs of the place, had, as in a trunk, the more liberal 
acceſs to her ears, and by and by ſh- might perceive the 
ame voice deliver it felt into muſical tunes, and with 2 
baſe Lyra give forth this ſoug : 


Hark, plaintful ghoſts, infernal furics, hark 
Unto my woes the hateful heavens de jend, 

The heavens conſſird to mako my vital [park 
A wretched wreck, @ glaſs of ruin's end. 


Sceing, alas, fo mighty prmvers bend 
Their ireful ght againſt j2 weak @ mark, 

Come cave, become my gra”, come death, and lent 
Recript ta me, weithin thy boſom dark. 


Fr xubet is li to de. ug mind, 
Here, drawing breath, 1 (ack the air of <wae: 
Wieve to mach fit mates all the body blind, 
ud bigbe t0:17bts do nvard moſt headiong throw FP 
Thus then my form, ard thus my ate / find, 
Death werepd in f/f, to Ai grave gd. 


And pauſing but a little, with mournful melody it con- 
linued this cctave: 


Like thaſe fick Fills in whom range hamars flows 
Can taſte no fe, the Heuer 9141 . 
vo to my mind, echile poſſicns daily gent, 
Wie fiery chains, 49e hts freeaum * {Nt 3 
K 4 722 


Jour ranger! ſeem, I cannot bide their ſhoe, 
brook aught elſe but well acquainted woe. 
Bitter griefs taſte beſt, pain is my eaſe, 

Sick to the death, fill loving my diſeaſe. 


O Fenus, faid Zelmane, who is this fo well 

with me, that can make fo lively a portraiture of my 
miſeries ? It is ſurely the ſpirit appointed to have care 
of me, which doth now, in this dark place, bear part 
with the complaint of his unhappy charge. For if © be 
, that the heavens have at all times a meaſure of their 
wrathful harms, ſurely ſo many have come to my bliſs. 
les lot, that the reſt of the world hath too ſmall a 
tion, to make with cauſe fo wailful a lamentaticn. 
faid ſhe, whatſoever thou be, I will feek thee out, for 
thy muſick well aſſures me we are at leaſt-hand fellow- 
prentices to one ungracious maſter. So roſe ſhe and went, 
guiding her ſelf by the {till plaining voice, till ſhe faw 
upon a ſtone a little wax-light ſet, and under it a piece 
of paper, with theſe verſes very lately, as it ſhould ſeem, 
written in it: 


How it my fun, whoſe beams are ſhining bright, 
Become the cauſe of my dark ugly night ? 
Or how do I, captiy'd in this dark plight, 
B. il the cale, and in the cauſe dehght ? 


My mangled mind hage horrors ſtill do fright, 
With ſenſe poſſeſt, and claim'd by reaſon's right : 
Betwwixt which two in me 1 have this fight : 
Where cube [0 wins, I put my ſelf to flight. 


Came chudy fears, choſe up my dazled fight, 
Sorrocus fuck up the marrow of my might, 
Due fighs blow out all fparks of joyful light, 
Tire on deſpair upon my tired ſpright. 
An end, an end, my dull d pen cannot curite, 
Nor max na2'd bead think, ner falring nogus recits 


And 
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And hard underneath the ſonnet were theſe words 
witten: 


Nis cave is dark, But it had never light. 
This wax doth cuaſte it ſelf, yet painleſs dies. 
Theſe words are /ull of woes, yet feel they none. 


{ darined am, lo once had cleareft fig ht. 
I waſte my heart, cui, fill neu torments tries. 
I plain with cauſe, my w:205 are all mine own. 


MV Cave, no waſting <vax, no words of grief, 
Can hold, Hau tell my pains without relief. 


She did not long ſtay to read the words, for not far 
of from the ſtone, ſhe might dilcern in a dark corner, a 
hdy lying with her face to proitrate upon the ground, 
33 ſhe could neither know nor be known. But, as the 
general nature of man is defirous of knowledge, and 


ro eſpecially glad to find fellow, ſhe went as ſoſtly 
3 ſhe could convey her feet, near unto her, where ſhe 
heard theſe words come with vea-m-nt fobb'ngs from 
O darkneſs, faid ſhe, which doſt lightf-aucly, me- 
make me ſee the picture of my inward darkneſs: 
have choſen thee to be the ſecret witneſs of my 
ſorrows, let i 


a falſe receipt in thee ; and 
„but, if it be poſſible, let the 
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either I never had but a ſhadow of thee, or thou thy 
elf are but a ſhadow. For how is my foul abandoned 
How are all my powers laid waſte ? My is 
ed, becauſe it cannot hope, and if hope i 
ſhould be but miſchief. O ſtrange mixture of 
minds ; only ſo much good left, as to make 
iſh in our own evils. Ye infernal furies, for it is 
for me, to awake my dead virtue, or to place 
comfort in the argry gods, ye infernal furies, I fay, ai 
one that dedicates herſelf unto you; let my rage 
ſatisfied, fince the effect of it is fit for your ſervice. 
Neither be afraid to make me too happy, fince nothing 
can ccme to appeaſe the ſmart of my guilty conſcience, 
I deſire but to aſſwage the ſweltring of my helliſh longing 
dejected Gynecia. Ze/mane no founer heard the name 
of Gynecia, but that, with a cold ſweat all over her, as 
if ſhe had been ready to tread upon a deadly itinging 
adder, ſhe would have withdrawn her felf, but her own 
pam ans her yield more unquiet motions, than ſhe 
done in coming. So that ſhe was perceived, and 
Gynecia ſuddenly riſen up, for indeed it was Gynecia, 
tten into the cave, the tame cave, wherein Dameras 
ſafely kept Pamela in the late uproar, to paſs her 
pangs, with change of places. And as her mind ran 
ul upon Zelmane, her piercing lover's eye had ſoon found 
it was ſhe. And ſeeing in her countenance to fly away, 
ſhe fell down at her feer, and catching fait hold of her; 
Alas, faid ſhe, whither, or from whom doſt thou fy 
away? The favageſt beaſts are won with ſervice, :nd 
there is no flint but may be mollified : how 1s Gynecia o 
unworthy in thine eyes ? or whom cannot abundance 
of love make worthy ? O think not that cruelty, or 
ungratefulneſs, can flow from a good mind! O weigh, 
alas weigh with thy ſelf the new effects of this mighty pal- 
gon, that I, unfit for my eſtate, urcomely for my 
fex, maſt become a ſuppliant at thy feet! By the hap- 
py woman that bare thee, by all the joys of thy heart, 
and facceſs of thy deſire, I beleech thee turn thy 
to ſome conſideration of me, and 
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leath, which hourly threatens me. Ze/nane imputing 
it to one of her continual miſhaps, thus to have met 
with this lady, with a full weary countenance ; without 
' doubt, Madam, faid ſhe, where the deſite is ſuch as 
may be obtained, and the party well deſerving as your> 
ff, it muſt be a great excuſe that may well colour a 
denial : but when the firſt motion carries with it a direct 
impoſſibility, then mult the only anſwer be, comfort 
without help, and forrow to both parties ; to you not 
obtaining, to me not able to grant. O, faid Gynecta, 
how good leiſure you have to frame theſe ſcornful an- 
ſwers ? Is Gynec/a thus to be defpiled : am 1 fo vile a 
worm in your fight ? no, no, truſt to it hard-hearted 
tiger, I will not be the only actor of this tragedy : ſince I 
mult fall, I will preis Cown fome others with my ruins. ; 
face I muſt burn, my ſpighiful neighbours ſhall feel my fire. 
Doll thou not perczive that my diligent eyes have 
pierced through the cloudy mask of thy diſguiſement ? 
have I not told thee, O fool (it I were not much more 
fool!) that I knew thou wouldit abuſe us with thy out- 
ward ſhew ? wit thou Kill attend the rage of love in a 
Woman's heart ? the girl, thy well choſen miltrets, per- 
chance ſhall defend] thee, when Baſs Niall know 
bow thou hait fott:d his mind wich falſhood, and talfly 
fought the diſhonour of his houle. Believe it, believe it, 
unkind creature, I will end my mi eries with a notable 
example of revenge, and that accuried cradle of mine 
Hall feel the (mart of my wound, thou of thy tvranny, 
and laltly, (I confeſs) my ſelf of mie own work Ze/mane 
that had lung before doubted herieit to be Ciſcovered by 
her, and now plainly finding it, was, as the proverb ſaith, 
like them that hold the wolf by the ears, bitten while 
they hold, and lain if they loote. If ſhe held her off in 
thele wonted terms, ſhe faw rage would make her lave 
work the effects of hate; to grant unto her, her heart was 
ſo bound upon Ph:loc/ea, it had been wor'e than a thoufand 
deaths. Yet found ſhe it was neceſſary for ber to come to 
2 reſolution, for Gynecia's fore could bide no l-ilure, and 
once diſcovered, beſides the danger of PH , her 
deines ſhould be for ever utterly Ropped. She —_ 
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under an ancient oak, ( the place 
im eaſily underitand, by ſufficient 
he had found digging but a li 
g lying a great number of rich 
tercing farther into the ground 


5 


BL 


iflomenes, graven upon it: and t 
box, he found certain verſes, which ſignified that 
depth again under that all his treaſures lay hidden, 
what time for the diſcord fell out in Arcadia, he lived 
baniſhed. Therewith he gave Dametas certain medal; 
of gold he had long kept about him, and asked him, 
becauſe it was a thing much to be kept ſecret, and a 
matter one Mlan in twenty hours might eaiily perform, 
whether he would have him go and ſeek the bottom 
of it, which he refrained to co till ke knew his mind, 

ifing he would faithfully bring him what he found, 
or elſe that he himſelf weuld do it, and be the firlt be- 
holder of that comfortable ſpectacle; no Man need 
doubt which part Dametas would chuſe, u hole fancy 
had already devoured ail this great riches, and even 
now began to grudge at a partner, before he ſaw his 
own ſhare. Theretore taking a ſtrong jade, laden with 
ſpades and mattocks, which he meant to bring back 
otherwiſe laden, he went in all ipeed thitherward, taking 
leave of no body, only defiring Dorus he weu!d lock 
well to the princeſs Pamela, promiſing him mountains 
of his own labour, which nevertheleis he litt'e meant to 
perform, like a fool, not conſidering, that 2 man 7s ts 
be moved with part, that neglets the whale. Thus away 
went Dametas, having already made an image in his fancy, 
what palaces he would build, how ſumptuoully be would 
fare, and among all other things imagined what money 
to employ in making coffers to keep his money ; ks 
ten mile ſeemed twice io many leagues, and yet contrary 
to the nature of it, though it ſeemed long, it was nct 
weariſume. Many times he curled his hozle's * 
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| of conſideration, that in fo important a matter would 
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vo greater : many times he wiſhed himſelf 
— = to help to carry away the new 
riches (an unfortunate wiſher, for if he had as 
wiſhed the head, it had been granted him.) At 
being come to the tree, which he hoped ſhould 
ſo golden acorns, down went all his inſtruments, 
forthwith to the renting up of the hurtleſs earth, 
where by and by he was caught with the lime of a few 
ied medals, which was ſo perfect a pawn unto him 
of his farther expectation, that he deemed a great num- 
her of hours well employed in groping farther into it, 
which with logs and great ſtones was made as cumber- 
ſome as might be, till at length, with ſweaty brows, he 
came to the great ſtone. A itone, God knows, full un- 
like to the cover of a monument, but yet there was the 
cypreſs box with Ar;/?omenes graven upon it, and thele 
yerſcs written in it. | 


Aland man, long barr'd from his deſire 
Þ inward lets, of them his ſlate puſſe/t, 

Hid here his hopes, by <uhich he night aſpire 
Ts have his harms <vith wwiſdom"s help redreſt. 
Seek then and ſec wvhat man e/leemeth beſt, 

All is but this, this is our labour's hire : 
Of this wwe live, in this cue find cur veſt ; 
Wha Hold this fuſt no greater wealth require, 
Look farther then, jo ſhalt thou find at leaft, 


A bait moſt fit for hungry minded gae/t. 


He opened the box, and to his great comfort read 
them, and with freſh courage went about to lift up that 
lone. But in the mean time, &er Dametas was half a 
mile gone to the treaſure ward, Dorus came to M6, 
whom he found ſitting in the chimney's end, babling to 
herſelf, and ſhewing by all ker geſtures, that ſhe was 

y weary of the world, not for any hope of a 
better life, but finding no one good, neither in mind noe 
boiy, whereout ſhe might nouriſh a quiet thought, hav= 
ing long fince hated each thing elſe, began now to hate 


214 The Connteſs of Book III. 
himſelf, and framed towards her ſuch a ſmiling counte 
nance, as might ſeem to be mixed between a tickles 
mirth and a forced pity. Mi, to w 
in others was ever a ſauce of envy in herſelf, 
ly mark of his behaviour, and with a 
ſpite : Now the devil, faid the, 
can never leave grinning, becauſe I am not fo fair 1 
miſtreſs Mop/a ; to ſce how this ſkip-jack looks at me. 
Dorus, that had the occaſion he defired, Truly miſtreſz, 
anſwered he, my ſmiling is not at you, but at them that 
are from you, and indeed I mult needs a little accord 


nough to ſuſpect the uttermoſt evil, to ſatisfy a farther 
ſhrewdneſs, took on a preſent mildneſs, and gentiy defir- 
ed him to tell her what he meant; for, faid ſhe, I am 
like enough to be knaviſhly dealt wich by that churl my 


up 

a credit in her to that he ſhould fay. 
And then with a formal countenance, as if the conſcience 
of the caſe had touched himſelf. Miitreſs, ſaid he, I am 
much in mine own determination, for my 
thoughts do ever will me to do honeitly, but my judy- 
ment fails me what is honeſt, betwixt the general rule, 
that intruſted ſecrecies are holily to be obſerved, and the 
particular exception, that the diſto: cit ſecrecies are to be 
revealed ; eſpecially there, where by revcaling they may 
either be prevented, or at leaſt amended. Yet in ths 
ballance your judgment weighs mie down, becauſe I have 
confidence in it, that you will uſe what you now mode- 
and rather take ſuch faults a: advantage to your 

deſert, than by your bitter uſing it, be con- 
to be revenged on others with your own harm: 
it is miſtreſs, faid he, that yeſterday driving my ſeep 
the ſtately hill, which lifts his head over the fair 
* wiy of Mantinea, I happened upon — 
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My trae love bath my heart, and I have bis, 
V juſt exchange, one for the other gin : 

I bald his dear, and mine he cannot miſs ; 
There never was a bargain better drivn. 


His heart in me, s me and him in one, 

V heart in him, his thoughts and ſenſes guide: 
He loves my heart, for once it was bis can, 

I cheriſh bis, becauſe in me it bides, 


His heart his wound received from feht. 
I; heart wwas wrounded with bis wounded heart, 
Fir as from me, on him his hurt did light ; 
ts fill me thought in me his heart did ſmart : 
Bath equal hurt, in this change ſought our bliſs, 
My true love hath my heart, and I have his. 
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But as if the ſhepherd that lay before her had been 


ayans, which were only to be blown by her breath, ſhe 
kad no ſooner ended with the joining her ſweet lips 
c 


O words which fall like ſummer dew on me, 
0 breath more frucct, thas is the growing bean 


: 
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O tongue in which all honyed liquors be, 

© woice that deth the thruſb in frituaeſe tain; 
Do you fay fill, this is her promiſe due, 
That He is mine, as I to her am true. 


Cay hair, more gay than ftraw when harveſt lies, 
Lips red and plump, as cherry ruddy fide, 
Eves fair and great, like fair great ox's eyes ; 
O breaſt in cuhich two white ſheep favell in pride: 
Foin you <wwith me, to ſeal this promiſe due, 
That ſhe be mine, as J to her am true. 


But thou white ain, as white as curds well pro, 
So fannt as fleck flone, like it ſmanths each part: 

And thou dear fleſh, as foft as wool new dreſt, 
Aud yet as hard as bragen, made hard by art : 

Firft four bat fay, next four their ſaying ſeal, 

But you muſt pay the gage of promis'd ⁊ucal. 


And with the concluſion of his ſong he embraced her a- 
bout the knees. O ſweet Charta, ſaid he, when ſhall I 
enjoy the reſt of my toiling thoughts; and when ſhail your 
bliſsful promiſe, now due, be verified with juſt perform- 
ance. With that I drew nearer to them, and ſaw, for now 
he had lifted up his face to glais himſelf in her fait eyes, 
that it was my maſler Dameta: ; but here 1/9 interrupted 
his tale with railing at Dametas, with all thoſe exquiſit 
terms, which I was never good ſcold enough to imagine. 
But Dzrus, as if he had bern much offended with her im- 
patiency, would proceed no tarther till the had vowed more 
illneſs : for, ſaid he, if the firſt drum thus chate you, 
waat will you be when it comes to the blows : then he til 
her, how after many familiar entertzinment> b:twixt 'em, 
Dametas, laying before her his great credit with the duke. 
and withal giving her very fair preſents, with promile of 
much more, had at ength concluded together to meet 3 
that night at Manbinca in the Oudemian itreet, at Charr 
ta's unc.e's houie, about ten cf the clock. After which 
bargain Dametas had ſpie<! D5ras, and calling him tobim, 
had with great bravery told him all his goo4 bap, willing 
him in any caſe to return to the old witch Miſe; for fo 


ref, 
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ted, miſtreſs of livelineſs, and not of ill will, he termed 
you, and to make ſome honeft excuſe of his abſence. For, 
vid he, kiſſing Charita, if thou didſt know what a life I 
lead with that drivel, it would make thee even of pity re- 
ceive me into thy only comfort. Now miſtreſs, faid he, 
exerciſe your diſcretion, which if I were well aſſured of, I 
would wiſh you to go yourſelf to NMantinea, and (lying 
fecret in ſome one of your goſſip's houſes, till the time ap- 
inted come) ſo may you find them together, and uſin 

—— my matter from his evil ways. There 

rothing more enraged N than the praiſes Dorus gave to 
Charita's beauty, which made her jcalouſy ſwell the more 


' with the poiſon of envy. And that being increaſed with 


the preſents ſhe heard Dametas had given her, which all 
kemed torn out of her bowels, her hollow eyes yielded 
fuch wretched looks, as one might well think Plata at that 
time might have had her foul, very good, cheap. But 
when the fire of ſpite had fully caught hold of all her in- 
ward parts, then whoſoever wou!d have ſeen the picture of 
Ale4s, or with what manner of countenance Medea kilFd 
her own children, needed but take e for the full ſatiſ- 
action of that point of his knowledge. She that could be- 
fore ſrarce go but ſupported by crutches, now flew about 
tte houſe, borne up by the wings of anger ; there was no 
one fort of mortal revenge that had ever come to her ears, 
but preſen ted itſelf now to her gentle mind. At length 
vith few words, for her words were choaked up with the 
nling of her revergeful heart, ſhe ran down, and with her 
own hands ſaddled a mare of hers; a mare that ſeven 
years before had not been acqur.inted with the ſaddle, and 
„ to Mantinea ſhe went, caſing with herſelf, how the 


| light couple ſhame with the puniſkment uf her accurſed 


bwband : but the perſon is not worthy in whoſe paſſion L 
ould too long ftand. I here fore now muſt I tell you that 
miſtreſs Mop/a, who was the laſt party Doras was to prac- 

his cunning withal, was at the parting of her parents 
ending upon the princes Pamela, whom, becauſe the 
found to be placed in ber father's houſe, ſhe knew it was 
ke ſuſpicion the duke had of her. This made Mop/e 
with a right baſe nature, which joys to ſee any hard 
bp happen to them they deem happy, grow proud 
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uſe io ſtrange a behaviour : 


had been raviſhed with ſome ſuper- 
inquiry, that ſhe 


ſtood ſtill mute, ſometimes 5 
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bing his forehead, ſometimes ſtart: 
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ſelf. I reſt only having 
nothing in the world I wiſh for, but the enjoying you 
and your favour, I think it a much pleaſanter conquet 
to come to it by your own conſent, then to have it by 
ſuch a charming force as this is. Now therefore chuſe, 
fince have you I will, in what fort I ſhall have you. But 
never child was fo defirous of a gay puppet, as Mey 
was to be in the tree, and therefore without ſqueamiſh- 
neſs, promiſing all he would, ſhe conjured him by all 
her precious loves, that ſhe migh the firſt poſſeſſion 
of the wiſhing tree, aſſuring him for the enjoyi 
her, he would never need to climb Doras, to w 
great 


1 


fled her round about the face, ſo truly, 
could not undo it. And ſo he told her the manner was, 
ſhe ſhould hold her mind in continual devotion to 4polls, 
without making at all any noiſe, till at the fartheſt within 
twelve hours ſpace, ſhe ſhou!d hear a voice call her by 


your coming down, for at that time, ſaid he, be ſure to 
wiſh wiſely, and in what ſhape ſoever he come unto you, 
ſpeak boldly unto him, and your wiſh ſhall have as cer- 
tain effefts as I have a defire to enjoy your ſweet loves: 
this plight did he leave Mopſa, reſolved in her heart to 


the greateſt lady in the world, and never after to feed 
e than 
of 


furmetry. Thus Doras having delivered 

his three , tools ſpeedily the bene- 

ice, and mounting tie gracious Pamela upon 

vided for her, he thruſt himſelf 
it 
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night. But Pamela, who all this while tran- 
with defire, and troubled with fear, had never 


as they rid tcgether, 


faithful ſervants ſhoulder, ſuddenly caſting 


theſe ſweetly delivered words: prince Mufidorus, for fo my 
aſſured hope is I may juſtly call you, fince with no other 
my heart would ever have yielded to go ; and if fo I do 
not rightly term you, all other words are as bootleſs, as 
my deeds miſerable, and I as unfortunate, as you wick- 
ed, my prince Mu/e4orus, I fay now that the vehement 
hews — faithful love towards me, have brought 
ny mind to anſwer it, in fo due a proportion, that con- 
trary to all general rules of reaſon, I have laid in you, 
my eſtate, my life, my honour : it is your part to dou- 
ble your former care, and make me tee your virtue no 
ks in preſerving, than in obtaining: and your faith to 
te a faith as much in freedom, as bondage. Tender 
now your own workmanſhip, and ſo govern your love 
towards me, as I may flill remain worthy to be loved. 
Your promiſe you remember, which here by the eternal 
ers of virtue I conjure you to obſerve, let me be your 
own as I am, but by no unjuſt conqueſt ; let not our joys 
viich ought ever to laſt, be flained in our own conſci- 
ences, let no ſhadow of repentance ſteal into the ſweet 
cnlideration of our mutual happineſs ; I have yielded 
whe your wife, ſtay then till the time that I may right- 
l be ſo ; let no other defiled name burthen my heart, 
Wat ſhould I more fay? if I have choſen wel, of 
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des, which had bound themſelves to a greater reſtraint, 
than they could without much pain weil endure : and 
one tree more beholding to her than the reſt, ſhe en- 


' pulled the treaſure of her thoughts in theſe verſes : 


Do not diſdain, O ſtraight up raiſed pine, 
© That wounding thee, my thoughts in thee I grave: 

« Since that my thought as ſtiaight as ſtraightneſs thine, 
No ſmaller wound, alas! far deeper have. 


© Deeper engraved, which ſalve nor time can fave, 
© Giv'n to my heart, by my forewounded eye: 

* Thus cruel to my felf how canft thou crave 
My inward hurt ſhould ſpare thy outward rine ? 


© Yet ſtill fair tree, lift up thy ſtately line, 
Live long, and long witneſs my choſen part, 


- © Which barr'd defires, barr'd by my felf, impart, 


And in this growing-bark grow veries mine. 
My heart my word, my word hath giv'n my heart; 
Ide giver giv'n from gilt ſhall never part. 


Upon a root of the tree, that the earth had leſt ſome - 
ting barer than th. reſt, ſhe wrote this coup!ert : 


' Sweet root ſay thou, the root of my deſire 
Was virtue clad in conſtant love's attire. 


Myſdoras, ſeeing her f.ncics drawn up to tuch p'eifant 
cnemp/ations, accompanied her in them, and made the 
dees as well bear badges of his paitors, as this long en- 
paved in them did teilify : 


© You good!y pines, which ſtill with brave aſcent, 
* ln nature's pride your heads to heav'nward heave ; 

Though you belides ſuch grac's earth hath lent, 
* Of fome late grace a greater grace receive. 


* By her who was (O bleſſed you) content 
* With her fair hand, your tender barks to cleave, 
„ And ſo by you (O bleſſed you) hath ſent, 
duch piercing words as no thoughts elſe conceive. 
Yau, II. | L Vet 
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* Yet yield your grant, a baſer hand may leave | 
His thoughts in you, where fo ſweet thoughts were ſpent, 
For how would you the miſtreſs's thoughts bereave 
* Ot waiting thoughts all to her ſervice meant. 


* Nay higher thoughts (though thralled 
* My thoughts then hers, who firſt your rind did rent: 
* Than hers, to whom my thoughts a lonely thrall 
* Riſing from low, are to the higheſt bent; 
Where hers, whom worth makes higheſt over all 
* Coming from her, cannot but downward fall. 


While Pamela ſitting her down under one of them, 
and making a pocſy of the fair undergrowing flowers, 
filled My/fdoras's cats with the heavenly found of her mu- 
ſick, which before he had never heard, fo that it ſeemed 
unto him a new ailuuit given to the caſtle of his heart, 
already conquered : which to fignify, and withal reply to 
her {v/cer rotes, he ſung in a kind of ſtill, but raviſhing 
tune, 2 few verſes : her ſong was this, and his reply 
Soligy.s, 


PaNE LA. 
© Like divers flowers, whote divers beauties ſerve And 
To deck the earth with his well coloured weed, Her fig 
Though each of them, his private form preſerve, O h 
Vet joining forms one ſi ght of beauty breed. Let no 


Right ſo my thoughts, whereon my heart I fred: 
Right ſo wy inward parts, and outward glals, 
© Though each poſſeſs a divers working kind ; 
© Yeta'l well knit to one fair end do pals : 
* That he to whom theſe ſundry gifts I bind, 
* All what I am, ftill one, his own, do find. 


Musto us, 
* A!! what you are ſtill one, his own to find, 
* You that are born to be the world's eye ; 
* Whit were it elſe but to make cach thing blind: 
And tothe ſun with waxen wings to flic. « No 
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No, no, ſuch force with my ſmall force to try, 

Is not my skill, or reach of mortal mind: 
Call me but yours, my title is moit high : 

Ho'd me moſt yours, then my long ſuit is lign'd. 


You none can claim but you your ſelf a right, 
For you do paſs your felf, in vir: ue's might. 

80 both are yours: I bound with gaged heart: 
vou only yours, too far beyond deſert. 


In this virtuous wantonneſs, ſuffering their minds te 
deſcend to each tender enjoying their uniced thoughts, 
Pamela having taſted of the fruits, and growing extreme 
ſleepy, having been long kept ſrom it, with the perplexi- 
ty of her dangerous attempt, hy ing her head in his lap, 
was invited by him to ſlecp with theſe fofily uttered 

5 


Look up, fair lids, the treaſure of my heart, 
Preſerve thoſe beams, this age”s only light: 

To her ſweet ſenſe, iwect ifleep fome exe impart, 
Her ſenſe too weak to bear her ſpirits mnuigat, 


And while, O fleep, thou cloſeſt up her fight, 
Her fight where love did forge his faire! Cart, 


O harbour all her parts in caſeful pligat : 
Let no ſtrange dream make her fair body itart. 


But, O dream, if thou wilt not depart 
Ia this rare ſub ject f.om thy common right: 
Dat wilt thy ſelf in ſuch a fort delight, 

Then take my ſhape, and play a lover's part: 
Lis her from me, and ſay unto her ſprite, 
lill her eyes ſhine, I live in dackeit nga. 


The ſweet Pamela was brought into a ſweet ſleep with 
this ſong, which gave MAH opportunity at leiſure to 
behold ber excellent bcauties. He thought her fair 

was a field, where all his fancies ſought, and 
ay hair of her head ſeemed a ſtrong 2 
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him. Her fairer lids then hiding her fairer eyes, ſeemed 
unto him ſweet boxes of mother of pearl, rich in then. 
cheeks with their colour molt delicately mixed, would haye 
entertained his eyes ſome while, but that the roſes of her 
lips, whoſe ſeparating was wont to be accompanied with 
moſt wiſe ſpeeches, now by force drew his fight to mark 
how prettily they lay one over the other, uniting their di- 
vided beauties : and through them the eye of his fancy de. 
livered to his memory the lying, as in ambuſh, under her 
lips of thoſe armed ranks, all armed in molt pure white, 
and keeping the molt preciſe order of military diſcipline. 
And left this beauty might ſeem the picture of ſome ex- 
cellent artificer, forth there ſtole a ſoſt breath, carrying 
good teſtimony of her inward ſweetneſs : and fo flealing it 
came out, as it ſeemed loath to leave his contentful man- 
fron, but that it hoped to be drawn in again to that well. 
cloſed paradiſe, which did fo tyrannile over 

eſf-Qs, that he was compelled to put his face as low to 
hers, as he could, ſucking the breath with ſuch joy, that 
he did determine in himſelf, there had been no life to a 
Came/con's, if he might be ſuffered to enjoy that food. 
But long he was not ſuffered, being within a while inter- 
rupted by the coming of a company of clowniſh villains, 
armed with divers forts of wenpons, and for the reſt both 
in face and apparel fo forewa. led, that they ſeemed to bear 


a great conformity with the ſavages ; who, miſerably ing 


themic!ves, taught to increaſe tacir miſchiefs in other 
body's harms, came with ſuch cries as they both awaked 
Pamela, and made Mru/idoras turn unto them full of 2 


moit violent rage, with the look of a ſhe tiger when | 


her whelps are itolen away. 

But Leumane, hom I leſt in the cave hard!y beſ end, 
having both great wits and ſtirring paſſions to deal with, 
makes me jead her my pen a while to tee with what dex- 
teriiy ſhe could put by her dangers. For having in one 
initant both to reſiſt rage, and go beyoad wilgom, being 
to deal with a lady that had her wits awake in every 
thing, but in helping her own hurt, ſhe faw now no other 
remedy in Ler caſe, tut to qualify her rage with hope, and 
to lat:fy her wit wah ple inneis: Yet leit too 2 
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ing into it, ſhould yield too great unto her, 
le thought good to come to it by degrees with this kind of 
nfnuation. Your wiſe, but very dark ſpeeches, moſt 


- excellent lady, are woven up in ſo intricate a manner, as 


[ know not how to proportion mine anſwer unto them: 
ſo are your prayers mixt with threats, and fo is the ſhew 
of your love hioden with the name of revenge, the natural 
ſe& of mortal hatred ; you fem diipleated with the 
pinion you have of my diſguifing, and yet if I be not 
diſguiſed, you mult need be much more diipleated. Hope 
then, the only ſuccour of perplextd minds, being quite cut 


| off, you deũre my affeAtion, and yet you your ſelf think 


ny affection already be (towed. Yeu pretend cruelty, 


' before you have the ſubjection, and are jealous of keeping 
that, which as yet you have not gotten. And that which 


s ſtrangeſt in your jcalouſy, is both the injuſtice of it, in 
being loth that ſhould come to your daughter, which 
you deem good; and the vainne(s, ſince you two are fo 
in divers reipects, that there is no neceſſity one of yuu 


fuld fall to be a bar to the other. For neither, if I be 


ſuch as vou fancy, can I marry you, which muſt needs 
be the vn! end I can aſpire to in her: neither need the 
marrying f her keep me from a grateful conſideration, 
how much you honour me in the love you vouchſiſe to 
bear me. C nec, to whom the tearful agonies the (till 
lved in, made any ſmall reproval fweet, did quickly 
ind her words fal ing to a better way of comfort, and 
therefore, v. ith a mind ready to ſhe V nothing could make 
againit Z-/-2ne, but too extreme tyranny, ſhe 
thus aid, Alas, tov much be.oved Zelmane, the thoughts 
ae bat everfli=ui 1.5 of the mind, and the tongue is but @ 
dan of the t' 3ughts 3 therefore marvel not that my 
words fuf-r contwarietie, fince my mind doth hourly fuf- 
ber in it (clf whole armies of mortal adver!.rie:. But, 
1, if I had the uſe of min: own reaſon, he thould 1 
wt 262d, for want of it, o find my ſelf, in s deſperate 
nuchief: but becauſe my ren ſon is vaniſhed, fo have 1 


llewiſe no power to correct my unreaſonabieneſs. Do 


ou Werefore accept the protection of my mind, which 
uch no other refting place; and drive it not, by being 
L 3 unre- 
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unregarded, to put it ſelf into unknown extremities, x 
defire bat to have my affect on aniwered, and to haves 
right reflection of my love in you. That granted, affure 
your ſelf mine own love u calily teach me to ſeek your 
contentment ; and make mc think my daughter a ve'y 
mean price to kcep iti:] in mine eyes the food of my 

irits. But take heed that contempt drive me not into de. 
ir, the molt violent cauſe of that miſerable effec. 
elmane, that already ſaw ſome fruit of her laſt determin- 
ed fancy, ſo far as came to a mollifying of Gynecia's 
rage, ſeeing no other way to fut ſuſpicion, which was 
held open with the cortinual pricks of love: reſolved 
now with plainreſs to win truſt, which trait ſhe might 
after deceive with a greater ſubtiltiy. Therefore 
upon her with a more relenting grace, than ever ſhe had 
done before, pretending a great baſhfulneſs before ſhe 
could come to confeſs ſuch a fault, ſhe thus faid unto her; 
Moſt werthy lady, I did never think till now, that pity 
of another could make me betray my elf, nor that the 
tourd of words could overthrow any wiſe body's determi- 
nation. But your words, I think, have charmed me, 
and ycur grace bewitched me. Your compail.on makes 
me open my heart to you, and» leave unharboured my 
own thoughts ; for proof of it, I will diſcloſe my greateſt 
ſecret, which well you might ſuſpect, but never know, 
and fo have your wandering hope in a more painful wil- 
derneſs, being neither way able to be lodged in a perſect 
refolution. I will, I ay, unwrap my hidden eſtate, and 
aſter make you judge of it, perchance director. The 
truth is, | am a man: nay, I will ſay farther to you, [ 
am born a prince. And to make up your mind in 2 
thorough underiiarding of me ſince | came to this place, 
I may not deny I have had ſome ſprinkling of I know . 
not what good liking to my lady Philacka. For how 
could I ever imagine the heavens would have rained down 
ſo much of your f:vour upon me, and of that fide there 
was a ſhew of pollible hope, the moit comfortable coun- 
ſellor of love. I he cauſe of this my changed attire, was 
a journey two years ago I made among the Amazon, 
where, having ſought to try my unfortunate valour, I met 
not one in all the country but what was too 2 


* 
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il in the end, in the preſence of their queen Ma» pe. I 
joping to prevail againſt her, challenged an old woman 
o fourſcore years, to fight on horſeback to the utte: moſt 
di me. Who having overthrown me, for the faving 
o my life, made me ſwear I ſhould go like an unarmed 
ſnazon, till the coming of my beard did, with the d:{- 
darge of my oath deliver me of that bondage. Here 
Jlmane ended, not coming to a full concluſion, becauſe 
de would ſee what it wrought in Cyneca's mind, hav- 
ing in her ſpecch fought to win a belief of her, and, if 
i might be, by diſgrace of her ſelf to diminiſh Gynecia's 
afeftion. For the firſt it had much prevailed : but C.- 
nia, whoſe end of loving her, was not her fighting, nci- 
ther could her love, too deeply grounded, receive diminiſh- 
nent; and beſides, ſhe had ſcen her ſelf ſufficient proofs 
of Zelmane's admirable proweſs. Therefore ſlightly 
fing over that point of her feigned diſhcnour, but 
uking good hold ot the confeſſing her manly fex, with the 
fame-faced look of that ſuitor, who having 21re:dy ob- 
nined much, is yet forc'd by want to demand more, put 
frth her ſorrou ful ſuit in theſe words: The gods, faid 
be, reward thee for thy virtuous pity of my over laden 
ful, who yet hath received fome breath of comfort, 
by finding thy confeſſion to maintain ſome poſſibility of 
ny languiſhing hope. But alas ! as they who ſeck ty en- 
nch themſelves by mineral induſtry, the firſt labour is 
u ind the mine, which to their chearſul comfort being 
. and, if after any unlooked for flop, or calual impedi- 
nent keep them from getting the deſired ore, they are 
o much the more grie ved, as the late conceived hope adds 
ment to their former want. So falls it out with me 
appy or hapleſs woman, as it pleaſeth you to ordain, 
abo am now either to receive ſome guerdon cf my mot 
whl labours, or to return into a more wretched dark- 
i, having had ſome glimmerirg of my bl:{sful ſun. O 
Zimane, tread not upon a ſeul that lies under your foot: 
ir not the abaſing of my ſelf make me more baſe in 
Jour eyes, but judge of me 8 to that | am, and 
ue and let my errors be made excuſable by the 
mortal name of love. With that, under a feigned 
e, tearing her Gn, ths diſcovered ſome parts ot her | 
of fair y 
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fair body, which if Ze/m2»:'; heart had not been fo ful. 
ly poſſeſs'd as there was no place leſt for any new guet, 
no doubt it would have yielded o that gallant aſfiult. But 
Zelmane ſo much the more armirg her determination, a; 
the ſaw ſuch force threained, yet ill remembring ſhe 
muſt wade betwixt con{lancy and couricſy, embracing 6 
necia, and once or twice K ſſing her, Dear lady, ſaid ſhe, 
he were a great enemy to himſelf, that would refuſe ſuch 


an offer, in the purchaſe of which a man's life were 


bleſſedly beſtowed. Nay, how can I ever yield due t- 
compence for ſo exceſſive a favour ? but having nothing 
to give you but my (If, take that: I muſt conteſsa ſ 

but a very free git: what other aſfection ſcever I have 
had, ſhall give place to as great perfection, working be- 
fides upon the bond cf gratefulneſs. The gods forbid [ 
ſhou!d be fo fooliſh as not to fee, or fo wicked, as not to 
remember, how much my ſmall deſcrts are over-bailanced 
by your unſpeakable goodneſs. Nay, happy may I well 
account my miſhap among the An , ſince that dif 
honour, hath been fo true a path to my greateſt ho- 
ncur, and the 124 of my outu ard raiment, hath 
clothed my mind in ſuch inward contention. Take 
therefore, noble lady, as much comfort to you heart, as 
the full commandm-nt of me can yield yon: wipe your 
fair eyes, and keep them for nobler ſervices. And 
now I will preſume thus much to ſay unto you, that you 
malte much of your ſelf for my fake, that my joys of my 
new chtainu. riches may be: ccompliſhed in you. But 
let us leave ti i place, leſt you be too long miſſed, and 
henceforward quiet your mind fim any furcher care, for 
IV ill row, to my too much joy, take the charge upon 
me, within ſew days to work vour fat.-faction, and my 
felicity. Thus much ſhe faid, and withal led Cn 
out of the cave, for well ſhe ſaw the boiling mind of C- 
zecia did exhily 1vprehend the fitneſs of that lonely place. 
But indeed this direct promiſe of a ſhort ſpace, joined wit 
the cumberſome familiarueſs of womankind I mean mo- 
defly, ſtaid fo Gyr-cia's mind, that ſhe took thus, much 
at that preſent ſor gocd payment: remaining with a 
painful joy, and a wearifome kind of comfort, not un- 
like to the condemned priſoner, whoſe mand {till S 
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ning upon the violent arrival of his death, hears that his 
is promiſed, but not yet ſigned. In this fort they 
both iſſued out of that obſcure manſon : Gynecia already 
half perſuaded in her fe!f, O weakuels of human conceit, 
that Zeſmane's affection was turned towards her. For 
fuch, alas ! we are all, in ſuch a mould are we caſt, that 
with the too much love we bear our (elves, being ſirſt our 
own flatterers, we are eaſily hooked with others flat- 
tery, we are eaſily perſuaded of others love. 

But Ze/mane, who had now to play her prize, ſeeing 
no way things could long remain in that flate, and now 
finding her promiſe had tied her trial to a ſmall compaſs 
of time, began to throw her thoughts into cach corner of 
her invention, how ſhe might atchieve her life's enter- 

ze: for well ſhe knew deccic cannot otherwiſe be 
maintained but by deceit : and how to deceive ſuch heed- 
ful eyes, and how to ſatisfy, and vet not ſatisfy ſuch hope- 
fal defires, it was no fmall skill. But both their 

ats were ca led from themſelves with the fight of 
Baſilius, who then lying down by his daughter Phi- 
lea, upon the fair, though natural, bed of green 
gas ſeeing the fun what fpeed he made, to leave 
our welt to do his office in the ocher heniitphere, his 
award muſcs made him in his belt mufick, fing this 
madri l. 


Wi, ft thin has aua 
0 Tuan e, Py Lr of the day ? 

& is net t: Carry WES 
T; weſtern d hte, wat {as in ent appear * 
Us dajt thou think that were 

b 1s? @ /un, whoſe beams thy place may ufe ” 

L. jt ay and well Perute, 
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And having ended; dear Philoclea, ſaid he, ſing ſome- 
thing that may divert my thoughts from the continual 
task of their ruinous harbour: ſhe, obedient to him, and 


not unwilling to disburden her ſecret paſſion, made her 
ſweet voice be heard in theſe words. 


O flealing time, the ſubje of delay, 
( Delay, the rack of unrefrain'd d« fire ) 

What ſtrange deſign haſt thou my hopes to flay, 
My hopes which do but to mine owun aſpire ? 


Aly greedy foul, cui gripe of inward fire : 
Thy title great I juſlly challenge may, 
Since in ſuch phraſe his faith he did attire. 


Mine own? O word on <vho/o froeet found doth prey 


O time, become the charint of my joys, 
Hs thou d rage an. h let my i draw near, 
Each moment la, part of mv hap deſtroys. 
Thou ert the father of eccaſron dear : 
Foin with thy fon to eaſe my lang annoys, 


In ſpeedy help, thank-wworth; things aypear. 


Phitac/ea brake off her ſore, as ſoon as her mother 
ta Zelmane cime near unto them, rifing up with a 
kindly taſtiuineſs, being not ignorant of the fpite her 
mother bre her, and firicken with the fight of that 
perſon, whoie love made all thole troubles feem fair 
flowers of her dea eit garland, nay, rather all tige 
tioub es made the love increaſe. For as the arrival of 
enemies makes a town to furtify it ſelf, as ever a 
ter it remains fronger; io that a man may fay, ere- 
migs were no {mall cauſe of the town's ſtrength: o 
to a mind once fixed in a well plcaſed determinntier, 
who lopes by annoyance to overthrow it, does hut 
teuch it to knit gogether all lis beſt grounds, and ſo 
Perc nance of a chanceable purpoſe, make an unchange- 
ab.e reloluticn. But no mote did Philiclea fee the wont- 
d ſigns of Zelmane's affection towards her, ſhe * 
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he ſaw another light in her eyes, with a bold and care- 
leſs look upon her, which was wont to be dazled with 
her beauty; and the framing of her courteſies rather 
ceremonious than afteRionate, and that which worſt 
liked her, was, that it proceeded with fuch quiet ſet- 
tlednefs, as it rather threatned a full e than any 
ſudden paſſion. She found her behaviour bent altogether 
to her mother, and preſumed in herſelf ſhe diſcerned the 
well-acquainted face of his fancies now turned to another 
ect. She faw her Mother's worthineſs, and too well 
knew her affection. Theſe joining their divers working 
together in her mind, but yet a prentice in the 

inful myſtery of paſſions, brought Ph:i/ac/ca into a new 
traverſe of her thoughts, and mace her kcep her careful 
look the more attentive upon Ze/-:an 's behaviour, who 
indeed, tho with much pain, and condemning herſelf 
to commit a facriledze againſt the fweet faint that 
lived in her inmolt temple, yet ſtrengthening her ſelf 
in it; being the ſureſt way to make Gyn bite of her 
other baits, did ſo quite over rule all wonted ſhews of 
loye to Phi/zc/ra, and convert them to Cy, that the 
part ſhe played did work in both a full and lively per- 
luzfion : to Gyn-cia, ſuch exceſſive comfort, as the being 
preferred to a rival doth deliver to fwel.ing deſire: but 
to the delicate Philac , whoſe calm thoughts were una- 
ble to nourith any ſtrong debate, it gave fo flinging a 
burt, that, fainting under the force of her inward tor- 
ment, ſhe witudrew Herlelt to the lodge, and there, 
weary of ſupporting her own burthen, caſt her ſelf up- 
on her bed, juffering her ſortow to melt it ſelf into 
zundance of tears; at length cloſing her eyes, as if each 
ting ſhe ſaw was a picture of her miſhap, and turning 
upon her heart-ſide, which, with vehement panting did 
_ her to conſider her fortune, ſhe thus bemoaned 


Alas Philbelia, is this the price of a'l thy pains? is 


this the reward of thy given-way liberty? hath too 
much yielding bred cruelty ? or can too great acquain- 
ance make me held for a ftranger ? hath the chuſing 
of 2 companion made me leit alone; or doth granting 
&ite; cauſe the detire to de neglected ? als, deſpiſed 


1 
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Philiclaa, why didſt thou not hold thy thoughts in their 
fimple courſe, and content thy ſelf with the love of thine 
own virtue, which would never have betrayed thee ? Ah 
filly fool, didſt thou look for truth in him that with his 
own mouth confeſſed his fal hood? for plain | 
in him, that ſtill goes diiguiled ? They fay the Jalil 
men ⁊uill yet bear outward ſpews of a pure mind. But 
he that even outwardly bears the bauge of treachery, 
what heils of wickedneſs muſt needs in the depth be 
contained? but O wicked mouth of mine, how dares 
thou thus blaſpheme the ornament of the earth, the 
veſlel of all virtue? O wretch that I am, that will 

the Gods in diſpraiſing their maſt excellent work: 0 
no, no, there was no fault but in me, that could ever 
think ſo high eyes would look fo low, or ſo great per- 
ſections would fiain themielves with my unworthineks, 
Alas, why could I not ice, I was too weak a band 
to tie ſo heavenly an heart? I was not fit to limit the 
infinite courſe of his wonderful deſtinies. Was it ever 
like, that upon only Ph. laclea his thoughts ſhould reſt ? 
Ah filly ſcul, that cculdeſt pleaſe thy felt with ſo impoſ- 
ſible an imagination] an univerſal happinets is ta flow 
from him. How was I {o inveigled to hope, I might 
be the mark of ſuch a mind ? He did thee no wrong, 
O Pbilaclia, he did thee no wrong, it was thy weakneis 
to fancy the beams of the fun ſhould give light to no 
eyes but to thine! And yet, O prince Pyracles, for 
whom I may well begin to hate my felf, but can never 
leave to love thee, what triumph canſt thou make of 
this conqueſt ? what ſpoils wil: thou carry away of this my 
undeſerved overthrow ? could thy force find out no fitter 
field than the feeble mind of a r maid, who at the 
firſt fight did with thee all happineſs ? Shall it be fac, 
the mirror of mankind hath been employed to deltroy 
a hurtleſs gentlewoman ? O Pjrocles, Pyrocles, let me 
yet call thee before the judgment of thy own virtue, 
let me be accepted for a plaintiff in a cauſe which concerns 
my life: what need hadſt thou to arm thy face with the 
inchanting mask of thy painted paſſions ? what need badi. 
thou to foi tify thy excellencies with ſo exquiſite a cunning, 


in making our own arts betray us? what needeſt thou 
g 7 * 
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deſcend ſo far from thy incomparable worthineſs, as to 
take on the habit of weals womankind. Was all this to 
win the undetended caſtle of a friend, which being won, 
thou wouldſt after rane? Could fo ſmall a cauſe allure 


thee ? or did not (o unjuſt a cauſe ſtop thee? 0 


me, what ſay I more ? this is my caſe, my love hates 
me, virtue deals wicked!y with me, and he does me 
wrong, whole doings I can never account a wrong. 
With that the (weet lady turning her felf upon her weary 
bed ſhe happily ſaw a lute, upon the belly of whica 
Cynecia had written this tong, what time Bu/e/ins imputed 
her jealous motions to proceed of the doubt ſhe had of 
his untimely loves. Under which veil ſhe contented to 
cover her never ceaſing anguiſh, had made the lute a 
monument of her mind, which P/:/ocl/-a had never much 
marked, till now the fear of a competitor more ſtirred her, 
than before the care of a Mother. The verſes were theſe ; 


My lute within thy fe'f thy tunes encloſe, 
Thy mittre!s's ſong is now a forrow*s cry, 
Her hand benumb'd with fortune's daily blows, 
Her mind amaz'd can neither's help apply. 
Wear theſe my words as mourning weeds of woes, 
Black ink becomes the itate wherein I die, 
And though my moans be not in muſick bound, 
Ot ruten grieſs, yet be the filent ground. 


The world dcth yield ſuch il! conforted ſhows, 
Wich circled cour.e, wwich no wite ſtay can try, 
That childiſh tuft which knows not friends trom foes, 
(Better defpi:'.:) be wonder gazing eve. 
Tavs noble gold, down to the bo tom . 
When wortnlels cork, aloſt doth floating lie. 
Thus in thy felf lent firings are loudeſt found, 
And loweſt flops do yield the higheſt found. 


_ Phihcha read them, and throwing down the 

8 this the legacy you have bequeathed me, O ki 
mother of mine, ſaid ſhe ? did you beitow the li 
upon me for this? or did you bear me to 
Aker of my burial ? a trim purchaſe you 
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made of your 
your ſelf ? the birds unreaſonable, yet uſe ſo much rex: 
fon, as to make neſts for their tender young ones; my 
cruel mother turns me out of mine own harbour ; 
plaint bcots not, for my caſe can receive no help; for 
who thould give me help? ſhall I fly to my parents 
they are my murtherers : ſhall I go to him, who a 
being won and loft, muſt needs have killed all pity } 
alas, I can bring no new interceſſions ; he knows al. 
ready what I am is his. Shall I come home again to 
my ſelf? O me, contemned wretch ; I have given a. 
way my felf. With that the poor foul beat her breaſt, 
as if that had been guilty of her faults, neither think- 
ing of revenge, nor ſtudying for remedy, but, ſxeet 
creature, gave grief a free dominion, keeping her cham. 
ber a few days after, not needing to feign her ſelf fick, 
feeling even in her ſoul the panrgs of extreme pain. 
But little did Gyzecia reck that, neither when ſhe {aw 
her go away from them, neither when ſhe after fourd 
that ſickneſs made her hide her fair face : fo much had 
fancy prevailed againſt nature. But O you that hare 
ever known, how tender to everv motion love makes the 
lover's heart, how he meaſures a'l his joys upon her 
contertment : and deth with reſpectful eve hi; 
behaviour upon her eyes: judge I pray you now of Z:4- 
mane's troubled thoughts, when ſhe faw Phibclea, with 
an amazed kind of forrow, carry away her {weet pre- 
ſence, and eaſily found, ſo happy a conjecture unhappy 
affetion hath, that her demeanour was guilty of that 
treſpaſs. There was never fooliſh ſoft hearted mother, 
that, forced to beat her child, did weep firit for his pains, 
and doing that He u as loth to do, did repent before ſhe 
„ did find half that motion in her weak mind, as 
Zelmane did, now that ſhe was forced by reaſon to give 
an outward blow to her paffions, and for the lending of 
a ſmall time, to ſeek the utury of her defires. The un. 
kindneſs ſhe conceived, Phraclea might conceive, did 
wound her ſoul, each tear ſhe doubted the ſpent, drown- 
ed all her comfort. Her fickneſs was a death unto her. 
Often would ſhe ſpeak to the image of Philoclea, which 
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vehement oaths, and proteſtations unto her; that nothing 
ever falſify the free choſen vow ſhe had made. 


| — ſhe defire ber, that ſhe would look well to 


Prroc!es's heart, for as for her ſhe had no more intereſt 
in it to beſtow it any way: Alas, would ſhe fay, only 
Philecka haſt thou not fo much feeling of thine own 
force, as to know no new ccnqueror can prevail againſt 
thy conqueſts ? Was ever any dazled wich the moon, that 
uſed ks eyes to the bean s of the fun? Is he carried a- 
yay with a greedy defire of acorns, that hath had his 
ſen es raviſhed with a garden of moſt delightful fruits? 
O Phileclea, Philaelua. be thou but as merciful a prin- 
ceſ to my mind, ag thou art a true poſſeſſor, and I ſhall 
have as much caufe cf gladneſs, as thou haſt no cauſe 
of mildoubting ? O no, no, when a man's own heart is 
the gage of his debt, when a man's own thoughts are 
will nd witneſſes to his promiſe; laſtly, when a man is 
tie jay lor over himſclt ; hie is little doubt of breaking 
ciedit, and lefs doubt of ſuch an efcape. In this com- 
bit of Zelmare's doubtful imaginations, in the end rea- 
ſon, wel: backed with the vehement deſire to bring her 
matter loon to the Cefived haven, did over rule the boil- 
ing of her inward kinineſs, though as I fay with ſuch 
2 maniieſt trrife, that both Balint and Gynecia's well 
vaiing eyes, had marked her muſes had laboured in 
deeper ſobjeets than ordinary: which ſhe likewiſe per- 
caving tuey had perceived, awaking her felf out of thoſe 
tovgnts, and principallv caring how to fatisfy Gynecia, 
who judgment and pion the flood molt in regard of, 
bowing her he d to her attentive ears, madam, faid ſhe, 
wh practice cf my thoughts, I have found out a way 
by which your contentment ſhall draw on my happineſs; 
bjxecia delivering in her face as thankful a joyfulneſs 
& her heart could hold, faid, it was then time to retire 
trem/clves to their reſt, for what with riding abroad the 
ay before, and late ſitting up for eclogues, their bodies 
kad dearly purchated that right'squiet. So went they home 
to their lod e, Zu framing of both hides bountitul mea» 
fures of loving countenances to either's joy, and neither's 
Jalouly, to the ſpecial comfort of Laſilius, whole weaker 
were freight full with the lealt liquor of _ 
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So that ſtill holding her by the hand, and ſometime; 
tickling it, he went by her with the moſt gay conceits 
that ever had entered his brains, growing now fo heart! 
in his reſolution, that he little reſpected Gynecia's pre. 
ſence. But with a luitier note then wonted, clearing 
his voice, and cheering his ſpirits, looking Kill upan 
Zelmane, whom now the moon did beautity with her 
ſhining almoſt at the full, as if her eyes had been hi; 
ſong-book, he Cid the meſſage of his mind in fing 

theſe verſcs. mY 


When two (ant d appear, 
Some ſay it duth betohen <vonders near, 
As princes loſe or change : 
Tao gleaming Sans of ſplendor ihe © fee, 
And feeirg fei in me 
Of Princes heart quite loft the ruin ſtrange. 


But Nocte each There Wot! Fane 
With ug cloke the dari Au,: night. 
Who full of guilty ſpite, 

Such living beams ſhould her black ſoat afſail, 


Tas weak for them cur wweater bt dei wail. 


No ſays fair moon, my (17h t 

Shall bar that wrong, and though it not prevail 
Like to mv brother's rays, yet thoſe I jend 
Hurt nt the face, S rething can amend. 


And by that time being come to the lodge, ard vilited 
the ſweet Pfilicisa, with much lefs than natural care cf 
tne parents, and much leſs than wanted kindreis © 
Zelmane, each party fu'l fraught with civerſly working 
fancies, made their pi lows weak props of their over- 
laden heads. Yet of all other were Zelmane's brain 
moſt turmoyled, troubled with love both active and pat- 
five; and la{ly, and eſpecially with care, how to ule 
her ſhort limited time to the beſt purpoſe, by ſome 
wile, and happy diverting her two lovers unvelc.me 
defires. Ze/mane having had the night, her only cout- 
ſellor in the buſy interpriſe ſke was to undertake, and 
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having all that time muſed, and yet not fully reſolved, 
how ſhe might join prevailing with preventing, was of- 
ended with the day's bold entry into her chamber, as if he 
had now by cuſtom grown an aſſured bringer of evil 
news. Which ſhe taking a cittern to her, did lay to 
Aurera's charge, with theſe well ſung verles : 


Aurora naw thou fbeweſft thy bluſhing light, 
Which oft to hope lars cut a guileful bait, 

That truft's in time to fnd the way aright, 
To eaſe thoſe pains, which on defire du watt. 


Bluſh on fir Hamer: that ſill with thee ds light 
On penſoue ſouls ( inſtead of reſtful bait ) 

Care upon care ( inſtead of doing right ) 
ſe over prefſed breaſts, more grievous weight. 


As oh ! my b, whoſe <eoes are never light, 
Tide to the ſtake of doubt) firange paſſion's bait. 

White thy knoxun courſe obſerving nature's right, 
Stirs me ta hint wuhbat dung c. lie in Tait, 

Fir miſchieſi great, day afte* day doth ſhiw, 

Make me /till fear, thy fair appearing ſhow. 


Alas, faid ſhe, am rot I run into a ſtrarge gulf, 
mat am fain for love to hurt her | [ove ? and becauſe 
: detelt the other, o plea. chem I deten? O on y Phi- 
lata, whoſe beauty is n ched with nothing, but with 
the unſpeakable beauty of thy fairelt mind, if thou didſt 
ke upon what rack my tormented ſoul is iet. lit:le would 
you think I had any ſcope now to leap to any new 
change ; with that with kaily hands ſhe got her ielf up, 
turning her fight to every thing, as if change of obj: &s 
might help her invention. So went ſhe again to the 
cave, where forthwith it came into her head, that ſhould 
be the fittelt place to perform ker exploit, of which ſhe 
had now a kind of confuicd conccit, although ſhe had not 
ſet down in her fancy, the mecuug with each particularity 
that might fall out. But as the painter doth at the firſt but 
lden a rude proportion of the thing he imitates, which after 
wich more curious hald he draws to the repreſenting — 
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lineament, ſo had her thoughts, beating about it continually 
received into them a ground-plot of her device, although 
the had not in each part ſhaped it according to a full de. 
termination. But in this fort having early viſited the 
mornings beauty, in thoſe pleaſant defarts, ſhe came to 
the king and queen, and told them, that for the per- 
formance of certain her country devotions, which only 
were to be exerciſed in folitarin:fs, ſhe did defire their 
leave ſhe might for a few days lodge her ſelf in the cave, 
the freſh ſweetneſs of which did greatly delight her, in 
that hot country; and that for that ſmall ſpace, they 
would not otherwiſe treuble themſelves in viſiting her, 
but at ſuch times as ſhe would come to wait upon them, 
which ſhould be every day at certain hours; neither 
ſhould it be long, ſhe weuld deſire this privileged ab- 
ſence of them. "They, whoſe minds had already taken 
out that le ſſon, perſectly to yield a willing obedience 0 
all her defices, with conſenting countenance made her 
ſoon ſee her pleaſure was a law unto them. Both indeed 
inward'y glad of it, Baflius hoping that her dividing 
her ſelf from them, might yet give him ſome fitter oc- 
of coming in — to her, whoſe favourable face 
lately ſtrengihened his fainting courage. But Gy- 
necia of all other moſt joyous, holding ker ſelf aſſured 
— this was but a pro!oyuc to the play the had promiſed 
Thur both flattering themſelves with diverſly ground- 
ed hopes, they rang a bell, which ſerved to call certain 
women which ever lay | in cabins not far off, to do 
the houſho!d ſervices of both lodges, and never came to 
either but being called for ; and commanded them to 
carry forthwith Zelmaneis bed and furniture of her cham- 
ber, into the pleaſant cave, and to deck it up as finely 
as it was poſſible for them, that their ſouls reſt might 
reſt her body to her beſt pleaſing manner: that was with 
all diligence performed of them, and Zelmane already in 
poſſeſiiun of her new ch oſen loog ung: where ſhe like one 
of Viſta's nuns, entertained her felt for a few days in all 
ſhew of kraightneſ., yet once a day ogy to her du. 
ty to the king and queen, in whom the — of 
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the fight increaſed the more unquiet longing, though 


| fomewhat qualified, as her countenance was decked to 


ather of them with more comfort than wonted ; e- 
ſpecially to Gynecia, who ſet irg her, wholly neglected 
her daughter Philaclea, had now promiſed her ſelf a full 
poſſeſſion of Zo/mane's heart, ſtill expecting the fruit of 
the happy and hoped for invention. But both ſhe and 
Befilins kept ſuch a continual watch about the precincts 
of the cave, that either of th:m was a bar to the other 
fom having any fecret communing with Z-/mane. While 
inthe mean time the ſweet Ph f. rgo ten of her fa- 
ther, deſpiſed of her mother, and in appearance leſt 
of Zelnane, had yielded up her foul to be a prey to for- 
ww and unkindneſs, not with raging conceit of revenge, 
1 had paſſed through the wiſe and ſtout heart of her mo- 
ther, but with a kind'y meekneſs taking upon her the 
weight of her own woes, and ſuffering them to have ſo 
full a courſe, as it did exceedingly weaken the eſtate of her 
body ; as well for which cauſe, as for that ſhe could 
not ſee Zelmane, without expreſſing, more than ſhe would, 
how far now her love was impriſoned in extremity of 
forrow, ſhe bound her ſelf firſt to the limits of her own 
chamber, and after, (grief breeding ficknefs) of her bed, 
But Z:/mane having now a full liberty to caſt about eve- 
ty way how to bring her conceived attempt to a deſired 
ſucceſs, was oft fo perplexed with the manifold difficulty 
of it, that ſometimes ſhe would reſolv e by force to take 
ter away, though it were with the death of her parents, 
lometimes to go away with Mufidorus, and bring both 
their forces, fo to win her. But laſtly, even the fame 
Gy that Mufd-r us by feeding the humour of his three 
lathſome guardians, had ſtolen away the princels Pa- 
xa (whether it were that love meant to match them 
very way, or that her friend's example had ho'pen her 
mention, or that indeed Ze/mane tortare to practiſe her 
Grice till ſhe found her friend had p. ſced thro his.) The 
kme diy, I fay, the reſolved on a way to rid out of 
the lodge her two cumberſome lovers, and in the night 
v carry away Philzclca : whereunio ſhe was aſſured her 
% love no leſ than her ſiſter's, would eafily win her 

conſent ; 
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eonſent ; hoping that although their abrupt parting had 
not ſuſſered her to demand of 1Mu/idorus which way he 
meant to direct his journey ; yet either they ſhould by 
ſome good fortune find him; or if that courſe failed, yet 
they might well recover ſome town of the Helin, near 
the frontiers of Arcadia, who being newly again up in 
arms againſt the nobility, ſhe knew would be as glad of 
her preſence, as the of ther protection. Therefore ha- 
ving taken order for all things requiſite for their going, 
and firſt put on a flight under- ſuit of man's apparel, 
which before for ſuch purpoſes ſhe had provided, ſhe cu- 
riouſly trimmed her ſelf tv the beautifying of her beau- 
ties, that being now at her laſt trial, ſhe might come 
unto it in her bravelt armour. And fo putting on that kind 
of mild countenance, which duth er.courage the looker 
on to hope for a gentle an wer, according to her received 
manne”, ſi. e left the p'eaſant dark neſs of her melancholy 
cave, to go take her dinner of the King and Queen, and 
give unto them both a plenſaut tuod of ſeeing the owner 
of their deſires. But even as the Per/ians were ancient- 
ly wont to leave no riſing- ſun un ſalued, but as his fair 
beams appeared ciearer unto chem, would they more 
hearti'y rejoyce, lain, n thera a great fore:cken of 
their following fortune: 0 was there no time that Zel- 
mane encountered their eyes with her beloved preſence, 
but that it bred a kind o burnirg deveticn in them, yet 
fo much the more gladding their gicedy fouls, as her 
countenance was cleared with more favour unto them; 
which now being dcterminately fcamed to tie greateſt 
deſcent of kindneis. it too: ſuch hold of her unfortunate 
lovers, that like children about a tender f-ther from 2 
long voyage returned, with lovely childiſhneſs hang a- 
bout him, and yet with ſimple fear meaſure by his coun- 
tenance, how far he accepts their boldne's : ſo were theſe 
now thrown into fo ſerviceable an affection, that the 
turning, of Zelmane”: eyes wis a Rrong lern encugh to all 
their motions, winding no way but as the inchanting force 
of it guided them. But having made a light repaſt of 
the plcaſant fruits of that country, interlarding their food 
with ſuch manner of genera! dilcourſes as lovers are wont 
to cover their paſſion, when reſpett of a third = 
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keeps them from plain particulars, at the earneſt intreaty 
of Baſilins, Zelmane firit ſaluting the muſes with a baſe 
viol hung hard by her, ſent this ambaſſage in verſiſied 
nuſick to both her ill requited lovers. 


Branty hath force to catch the human ſig bt; 
Sight doth bexwitch the fancy ewil awvaked, 
Fancy ve feel includes all paſſion's might, 
Paſſun rebel" d oft reaſens ſirengib hath ſhaked. 


No wonder then, though fight my fight did taint, 
4 though thereby my fancy <vas infected, 

Though, yoked ſo, my mind <vith fickneſs faint, 
Had reaſon” s weight for pa Mons eaſe rejected, 


But now the fit is paſt ; and time hath gid'n 
Lafure to weigh what due dert requireth. 
All thoughts ſo ſprung, ar, from their d:velling driv'x, 
4 xwiſdom to his <vonted feat aſpireth ; 
Crying in me: eve-hopes deceriful prove ; 
Things rightly prix'd : love is the band of love. 


And after her ſong with an affected medeſty, ſhe threw 
down her eye, as if the conſcience of a ſecret grant her 


inward mind made, and ſuddenly cait a biff. ful vail aver 


her. Which Baus finding, and thinking now was the 
ime to urge his painful petition, bofecciung bis wife 
with more care ful eye to accompan y his lickly daughter 
Plikcke, being rid for that time of her ; who was conent” 
grant him any ſcope, that e might after have the 
like freedom; with a ge ur2 governed by the force 
of his paſſions, making his knees beſt ſupporters, he 
thus faid unto her: If either, faid h, O dy of my 
lie, my deadly pangs could hear delay, or that this 
wae the firit time the {me were maniteled unto 
ju, I would wow but maintain ſtill the remembrance 
> my misfortune, without urging any farther reward, 

time and pity might procure for me. But, a- 
| my martyrdom is no lefs painful than ma- 
akeſt, and that I no mere feel the miſerable danger, than 
jou know the allured truth thereof: why ſhould 
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my tongue deny his ſervice to my heart ? Why ſhould [ 
fear the breath of my words, who daily feel the flame of 
our works? Embrace in your ſweet conſideration, I 
ſeech you, the miſery of my cafe, acknowledge your. 
ſelf to be the cauſe, and think it is reaſon for you to re. 
dreſs the effects. Alas, let no certain imaginative rules 
whoſe truth ftarus but upon opinion, keep fo wiſe a 
mind from grateful: fs and mercy, whoſe never faili 
laws nature hath planted in us. I plainly lay my death 
unto you, the death of him that loves you, the death of 
him whoſe life you may {ave ; fay your abſolute deter- 
mination, for hepe aſelf 15 4 Vain, uhile it 1s over-ma- 
flered with fear; and if y0u do reſolve to be cruel, yet 
is the ſp.cdieſt condemnation, as in evils, moſt welcome. 
Zelmane, who had iully ſet to herſelf the train ſhe ſhould 
keep, yet know ing that who ſooneſt means to yield, doth 
well to make the braveſt parley, kceping countenance a. 
loft; Noble prince, ſaid ſhe, your words are too well 
couched to come out of a reitleſs mind, and thanked be 
the Gods, your face threatens no danger of death. Theſe 
are but thoſe ſwel'in ſpeeches, which give the uttermoſt 
name to eve:y trifle, which all were worth nothing, it 
they were not enameled with the goodly outſide of love. 
Truly love were very unlovely if it were halt fo deadly, 
as you lovers, {il living, term it. I think well it may 
have a certain childiſu vehemency, which for the ume 
to one deſire will engage all the foul, fo long as it laſteth. 
But wit“ i what impaticuce you yourſelf ſhew, who con- 
ſeſs the hope of it a pain, and think your own defire fo 
unworthy as you wouli lain be rid of it; and fo with 
over- much love ſue hard for a haſty refulal. A refuſal! 
cried cut Bau, nraazed with all, but pierced with the 
lai ; now «ure youriclh whe::ſ-ever you uſe thit word 
definitively, it wil be the undoubted doom of my ap- 
roaching death. And then ſhall your own experience 
ww in me, how icon the ſpirits dried up wich anguiſh 
leave the p.:iformance of their miaiſtry, whereupon our 
liie depeudeth. But alas, what a cruelty is this, not 
only to torment but to think the torment flight ? The 
terribleſl tyrauts would fay by no man they killed, 3 
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med not; nor by no man they puniſhed, that he eſcaped 
free : for of all other, there is leaſt hope of mercy where 
there is no acknowledging of the pain ; and with like 
cruelty are my words breathed out from a flamy heart, 
accounted as meſſengers of a quiet mind. If I ſpeak no- 
thing I choak myſelf, and am in no way of relief; if 
imply, neglected : if confuſediy, not underſtocd : if by 
the bending together all my inward pou ere, they bring forth 
any lively expreſſing of that they truly fee], that is a to- 
ken, forſooth, the thoughts are at too much leiſure. Thus 
in filence deſperate, folly puniſhed, and wit ſuſpected: but 
indeed it is vain to try any more, for words can bind no be- 
lief. Lady, I fay, determine of me, I mult confeſs I cannot 
bear this battle in my mind, and therefore let me ſoon 
know what I may account of myſelf ; for i iz a hell of 
dals when the mind till in doubt for <cant of reſolution, 
can make no reſiſtance. 
Indeed, anſwered Zelmane, if I ſhould grant to vour 
I ſhcu'd ſhew an example in mytelf, that I e- 
ſeem the holy band of chaſtity to be but an imaginative 
nle, as you termed it, and not the trueſt obſervance of 
nature, the molt noble commardmen: that mankind can 
have over themſelves, as indeed both learning teacheth, 
ad inward feeling affureth. But firſt ſhall Zelmant's 
gave become her marriage bed, b. fore my foul ſhall 
conſent to his own ſhame, before I will leave a mark in 
myſelf of an unredeem ble treſp %. And yet muſt I con- 
eh, that if ever my heart were {lirred, it hath been with 
the manifeſt and manifold ſhews of the miſery you live in 
fir me. For in truth ſo it is, nature gives not to us her 
degenerate children any more general precept, than one 
u help the Other, one to feel a true compalſion of the o- 
ther's miſhap. But yet if I were never ſo contented to 
traak with you (tor firther, never, O Bafi/zus, never 
bak for at my hands) | KH.] rot how you can avoid 
Jour wife's jealous att-ndance, but that ler ſuſpicion thall 
my honour into queſtion. Paſiſins, whoſe fmall 
kb the Icatt wind did 61), was foitlrwith as far gone in- 
va large promiſing himſolf his defire, as before he was 
kicken down with a threatened denial. And therefore 
bedding his brows, as tho” he were not a man 9 
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the matter as he had done ; What, faid he, ſhall my 


it was time to conciude : Of your 
wiſdom and manhood, faid ſhe, I doubt not, but that 
iyfkceti not me, for both they can hardly tame a mali- 
cious tongue, and impoſſibly bar the freedom of 
which be the things that muſt be only witneſſes of ho- 
nour or judges of diſhonour. Bu: that you may ſee I do 
not ſet light your affection, if to-night after your wife 
be aſſuredly aſleep. whereof by your love I canjure you 
to have a molt preciſe care, you will ſteal handſomely to 
the cave unto me, there do I grant you as great propor- 
tion as you will take of free conference with me, ever 
remembring you j:ck ro more, fur ſo ſhall you but de- 
ceive yourſelf, and for ever loſe me. Baſilius, that was old 
enough to know that <vomen are <vont to not appoint ſecret 
night moetings for the purchaſing of land, holding himſelf 
already an undoubted poſſeſior of his defires, Kiſſing her 
hand, and lifting up his eyes to heaven, as if the great- 
neſs of the benefit did go beyond al! meaſure of thanks, 
ſaid no more, leit ftirrmg of more words might bring 
forth ſome, perhaps, contrary matter. In which trance 
of joy Ze/mane went from him, faying ſhe would leave 
hia to the remembrance of their appointment, and for 
her, ſhe would go viſit the lady Phil.c/:a, into whole 
chamber being come, Eceping fill her late taken on gra- 
vity, aud asking her how the did, rather in the way of 
dutiful h:nour, than in any ſp-cial affection, with ex- 
treme inward anguiſh to them both, the turned from her, 
and taking the queen Gynecia, led her into a bay win- 
dow of the fame chumber, determining in herſelf, not 
to utter to ſo excellent a wit as Cynecia had, the utter- 
moſt poiut of her pretended device, but to keep the clauſe 
of it for the laſt inſtant, when the ſhortneſs of the time 
ſhould not give her ſpirits le:ſure to look into all thoſe 
doubts, that cafi,y enter to an open invention. — 
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with „ and with a delivered over grace, 
ing as much love to her, as ſhe did counterfeit 
little love to Philaclia, ſhe began with more credible, 
than eloquent ſpeech, to tell her, that with much con- 
fderation of a matter ſo nearly importing her own fan- 
Gjnecia's honour, ſhe had now concluded that 
night following ſhould be the fitteſt time for the join- 
their ſeveral deſires, what time fleep ſhould 
perfettly do his office upon the king her huſband, and 
that the one ſhould come to the other into the cave : which 
as it was the firſt reccip: of their promiſed love, 
it might have the firſt honour of the due performance. 
That the cauſe why thoſe few days paſt, ſhe had not 
fought the like, was, leaſt the new change of her =—y 
ing might make the duke more apt to mark any fi 
en event ; which now the uſe of it would take out of 
his mind. And therefore moſt excellent lady, ſaid ſhe, 
there reſteth nothing, bat that quickly af er ſupper, 
you train up the king to viſit his daughter P/i/oc/en, and 
then feigning your ſelf not well at eaſe, by your going 
to bed, draw him not long to te aiter you. In the 
mean time I will be gone home to my lodging, where 
Iwill attend you, with no lefs devotion, but as I hope 
vith better fortune, than 27% did the too much loving, 
and too much loved P;ramus. "The blood that quickly 
ame into Gynccia's fair face, was tlie ouly anſwer the 
made, but that one might caſily foe, contentment and 
conſent were both to the full in her; which ſhe did tef- 
ty with the wringing Z-/mazxe talt by the hand, clo- 
ing her eyes, and letting her head fall ; as if ſhe wou!d 
gre her to know, ſhe was not ignorant of her fault, 
thouga ſhe were tra::{ported witn the violence of her 
el. But in this triple agreement did the day ſeem te- 
don of all des, till his never erring courſe had given 
hace to the night's ſucceliion : and the ſupper by each 
lad haſted, was with no lels ſpeed ended, when Gy- 
wie preſenting a heavy fleepinels in her countenance, 
brought up both Bafiiius and Zolrmanc to fee Phikeclea, 
il keeping ker bed, and far moe fick in mind than 
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and more grieved than comforted with any ſuch 
tation. Thence Ze/mane wiſhing eaſcful reſt to 
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a thouſand times, for having born the print of that be- 
loved head. And fo keeping with panting heart her 
travelling fancies fo attentive, that the wind could fiir 
nothing, but that ſhe ſtirred herſelf, as if it had been 
the pace of the longed for Ze/mane, ſhe kept her fide 
of the bed, deſcending only and cheriſking the other fide 
with her arms, till after a while waiting, counting with 
Herſelf how many ſtep were betwixt the ard the 


cave, and of accuſing Ze/mane of more curious ſtay than 
necded, ſhe was viſited with an unexpected 

For Bajihus, after his wife was departed to ker feign- 
ed repoſe, as long as he remained with his daughter, 
to give his wife time of unreadying herſelf, it was eafi- 
ly feen it was a very thorny abode he made there: 
and the diſcourſes with which he entertained his daugh- 
ter, not unlike to thoſe of earneſt players, when in the 
midit of their game, trifling queſtions be put unto 
them, his eye> ſti! locking about, and himlelf full 
changing places, beginning to ſpeak of a thing, and 
breaking it off before it were half done. To any ſpeech 
Phileclea miniſtered unto him, with a ſudden farting and 
calling up his head, made an anfwer far out of all gram- 
mar; a certain deep muſing, and by and by out of it 
uncertain motions, unſtayed graces. Having born out 
the limit of a reaſonable time, with as much pan 45 
might be, Ie came darkling into his chamber, forcing 
himſelf to tread as ſoftly as he could. But the more 
Euricus he was, the mo:e he thought every thing creak- 
ed under him; and his mind being out of the way with 
ancther thought, and his eyes not ſerving his turn in 
that dark place, each coff:r or cupboard he met, one = 
luted his ſhins, another his elbows ; ſometimes ready in fe- 
wenge to krike them again with his face. a 
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fearing his wife were not fully afleep, he came lifting 
the cloaths as gent!y as I think poor Par did, when, 
inflead of Illes bed, he came into the rough embracing 
of Hercules and laying himfelf down, as tenderly as a 
ew bride, reſted a while with a very open ear, to marks 
ach breath of his ſuppoſed wife. And ſometimes he 
kimſelf would vie d a long fetched ſigh, as though that 


in a very little while, with the other party's well coun- 
ſeit fleep, who was as willing to be rid of him as he 
was to be gone thence, aſſuring himſelf he left all ſrfe 
ſame order ſtole out again, and putting on 
his gown, with much groping and ſcrambling he 
got himſelf out of the little houſe, and then did the 
moon-light ſerve to guide his feet. Thus, with a great 
teal of pain, did B go to her whom he fled, and 
with much cunning left the perſon for whom he had em- 
ployed all his cunning. But when Ba/i/:us was once got- 
ten, as he thought, into a clear coaſt, what joy he then 
made, how each thing ſcemed vile in his fight, in com- 
pariſon of his furtune, how far already he deemed himſelf 
in the chief tower of his defires, it were tedious to tell: 
once his heart could not chuſe but yield this fong, as & 
furing of his contentment. 


Get hence foul grief the canker of the mind : 
Farewel complaint, the miſer's only pleaſure. 
Away vain cares, by which Hau men do fird 
Therr fought-for treaſure. 


Fe helpleſs ge, blow out your breath ts noug ht, 
Tears droxun yourſelves, for cue, your cauſe is waſted ; 
Thought, think to end, tos long the fruit of thought 
Ay mind bath taſted. 


But thou, fare hape, tickle my leaping heart : 

Comfort, flep thou in place of æronted ſadneſs , 
Fore-felt d*fire, begin to ſavaur part 

Of coming gladue/+. 


M 3 
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Let voice of /ichs into clear muſick run : 
» let your tears with gazing now be mended, 

And never ended. 


Thus imagining as then with himſelf, his joys fo held 
him up, that he never touched ground. And like a right 
old beaten ſoldier, that knew well enough the greateſt 
captains do never uſe long orations, when it comes tothe 


very point of execution, as ſoon as he was into the 
cave, to the joyful, though filent, expectation of Gy 
necia, come cloſe to the bed, never recking his promi 


promiſe 
to look for nothing but conference, he leap'd in that fide 
reſerved for a more welcome gueſt. And laying his lov- 
ingſt hold upon Gynecia: O Zelmane, ſaid he, embrace 


in your favour this humble ſervant of yours: hold within (ee 
me my heart, which pants to leave his maſter to come might 
unto you. In what caſe poor Gynecia was, when ſhe ny 
knew the voice, and felt the body of her husband, fair {£1 + 
Iadies, it is better to know by imagination than expe gt 
zience. For ſtraight was her mind aſſaulted, partly with m 
the being deprived of her unquenched deſire, but princi rround 
rr * prev 
beſides the renewed ſting of jealouſy, what in Tu d 

mean time might befal her daughter. But of the o- perforn 


to ſeek all reaſon of hopes. And therein thought 
before diſcovering of her ſelf, to mark the behaviour 

of her husband ; who, both in decds and words ſtill uling 
her, as taking her to be Ze/marc, made Gynecia hope that 
this miglit be Pa//us's own enterpriſe, which Zelmane 
had not {:id, left ſhe ſhould diſcover the matter which 
might be performed at another ume. Waich hope ac- 
companied with Zaſi/izs's manner of dealing, he being at 
that time fuller of livelier fancies, than many years before 
. he had been, beſides the remembrance of her daughter's 
fickneis, and late ſtrange countenance betwixt her and 
Zehnane, all coming together into her mind, which was 
loth to condemu it felf of an utter overthrow, made her 
frame her ſelf, not truly with a ſugred joy, but with a de- 


the 
rer perſuaſion ſhe had, taught 
beſt 


0 


| 


| 


neſs as ſhe was oppreſſe 
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But Pyroc/es, who had at this preſent no more to play 
the part of Zelmanc, having fo naturally meaſured the 
manner of his breathing, —— his ſound 
neee unquiet- 

his intended entepriſe, 2 
_ betwixt Baſilius's ſhins and the 
he perceived that he had fully left the lodge: 
went he with his ſtealing ſteps, having his ſword under his 
arm, ſtill doubting 1-it ſomie miſchance might turn |; 
back again, Jown to the gate of the lodge. Which not 
content to lock fait, he barred and fortified with as many 
devices, as his wit and haſte would ſuffer him, that fo he 
might have full time both for making ready Phileclea, and 
conveying her to her horſe, before any might come in to 
ind them miſſing. For ſarther ends of thoſe ends, 
Dn co love and 


Z 


Fil 


that whatſo-ver in 12 things 
22 all objections muſt lie fill 
This determination thus weighed, the 
up to P-1/:c/:a's chamber door 
rapt from himſelf with the exceſſive fore 
u he aſſured himſelf, ne1r-coming contentment. 
ever pains he had taken, what dangers he 
ad eſpecially thoſe ſawey pages of love, 
ant hopes, an threatning deſpairs, 
his mind, in one rank to beautify his ex 
328 for a moſt fit fawce, whoſe 
might give a kind of life to the delightful chear his 
— All the great eſtate of his father, 
own glory, ſee med unto him but a trifling 
wil; ſtands in other men's conceit, in 
of the true comfort he found » IDE 2 
ad the knowledge of any miſery that 


he enſue his 
Mous adventure, was recked of but as ate purchaſe 
thought 
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> poſſeſing the top of happineb ; for fo far 
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thoughts paſt thro? all perils, that already he conceived 
himlelf ſafely arrived with his lady at the ſtately palace of 
Pella, armory the exceeding joys of his father, and inf. 
nite congratulations of his friends, giving order for the 
1 yal entertaining of P4:4c/:o, and for iumptucus ſhews 
and triumphs, againſt their marriage. In the th 
whereof as he found extremity of joy, fo well found he 
that the extremity is not without a certain joyful pain, by 
extending the heart beyond his wenrted limits, and by ſo 
forcible a holdirg all the ſenſes to one object, that it con- 
founds their mutual working, not without a charming 
kind of raviſhing them from the free uſe of their own 
function. Thus grieved only with too much gladnek, 
being come to the door which ſhould be the entry to his 
le, he was met with = _ > 
which Philaclea like a ſolitary nightingale, bewailing her 
= puniſhment, and helpleis misfortune, had newly 

livered over, meaning none ſhould be judge of her paſ- 
fion, but ker own conicience. The ſong having been ac- 
corded to a ſweetly plaid on lute, contained theſe verſes, 
which ſhe had Ltely with ſome art curiouſly written, to 
enwrap her ſecret and reſolute wees. 


I 2 3 1 2 3 
* Virtue, beauty and ſpeech, did ſtrike, wound, cham, 
I » 4 I 2 3 
My heart, eyes, ears, with wonder, love, delight: 


I 2 3 1 2 3 
Fi ſt, ſecond, laſt, did bird, enforce and arm, 


I 2 3 I 2 1 
8 His works, ſhows, ſuits, with wit, grace and vows might, 
I 2 3 = 3 
6 on *_— liking, trull, m_ Ws and a 
ad Held, pie 


3 
ed, poſieſs d, my 1 ke and LA 
2 3 I 3 
6 bon wreng, "—_ dect it did grow, fad, creep, 
3 
0 bad, 1 faith, to ©IY defite and kil!, 


Then 
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I 2 9 2 3 
« Well-grounded, noble, due, ſpite, rage, diſdain 
I 2 


255 
I 2 3 2 3 
© Then grief, unkindne(s, proof, took, kindled, taught, 


Aub, alas ' (in vain) my mind, fight, chooght, 


1 2 3 I 2 3 
Doch him, his face, his words, leave, ſhun, refrain, 
1 2 3 I 2 3 
For no thing, time, nor place, can looſe, quench, eaſe, 
I 2 3 28 3 
Mine own, embraced, ſcught, knot, fire, dileaſe. 


The force of love to thoſe poor folk, that feel it, is 
many ways very ſtrange, but no way ſtranger, then that 
it doth ſo enchain the lover's judgement upon her that 
holds the reins of his mind, that whatfoever ſhe duth is 
wer in his eyes belt. And that beſt, being the continual 
motion of our changing life, turned by her to any other 
king, that thing again becometh beit. So that nature in 
ach kind ſuffering but one ſuperlative, the lover only 
aimits no poſitive. If ſhe firs &i!;, that is beſt, for 
o is the conſpiracy of her ſeveral graces, held beſt 
together to make one perſect ſigure of beauty. If 
ſhe walk, no doubt that is beſt, for, beſides, the making 
happy the more places by her fteps, the very ftirring 
adds a pleaſing Lite to her native perfections. If ſhe 
de filent, that without compaziſon is belt, ſince by that 
means the untroubled eye moſt freely may devour 
the fweetneſs of his object. But if ſhe ſpeak, he will 
uke it upon his death that is beſt, the quinteſſ nes 
cf ex.h word being dillilled down into his affected 
foul : example of this was well to be ſcen in the given 
over Pyrocles, who with panting breath, and ſometimes 
Igbo, not tuch as forrow reſtraining the inward parts 
dah make them glad to deliver, but tuch as the 
impatience of delay, with the unſurety of never fo 
le hone, is wont to breathe out. Now being at the 
Gor, of the one fide hearing ker voice, which he thought, 


| if the philoſopher faid true of the heavenly ſeven- 


harmony, _ her not only repreſented, 
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's pi- 
> dre Ther 
again to a new 
fair cheek, the 
ſweet drops tears, 
made theſe And 
hath that cruel P;rec/es, faid ſhe, deſerved thus much of 
me, that I ſhould for his fake lift up my voice in my 
beſt tunes, and to him continually, with pouring 


2 


a diſdained oblation? ſhall my foul ſtill do 
to his unmerciful tyranny, by my lamenting 
„ to ſhew his werthineſs and my weakneſs ? He 
thee not, fimple Phi4:c/ca, he hears thee not; 
whe did, ſome hearts grow the harder the more they 
Fand their advantage. Alas, what a miſerable com ſtitution 
of mind have II I diſdain my fortune, and yet reverence 
him that diſdains me. I accuſe his ungratefulneſs, and 
have his virtue in admiration, O ye deaf heaven:, I 
either his injury could blot out mine affection, or 
my affection could forget his injury. With that giving 
z pitiful but ſweet ſhriek, ſhe took again the lute, and 
bezan to may ſonnet, which might ſerve as an ex- 
plaining to the other. | 
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The love which is imprinted in my foul 


| gb hecny's foal, and wivtne fie difgwis's, 


With incvard cries puts up à bitter yall 
Of huge complaints, that now it is deſpis'd. 


Thus, thus the more I love, the curong the more 
Monſtrous appears, long truth received late, 
Wrong ftirs re mor ſed Grief, grief*s deadly fore 
Unkindneſs breeds, unkindneſ; foſtereth hate. 


But ah, the more I hate, the more I think 
Whom I do hate ; the more I think on him, 

The more his matchleſi gifts do deeply fink 
Into my breaſt, and loves renecued favim. 

What medicine then can ſuch diſeaſe remove, 

Where love draws hate, and hate ingendereth love ? 


But Pyrocles, that had heard his name accuſed and con- 
demned by the mouth, which of all the world, and more 
than all the world, he mot loved, had then cauſe 

to call his mind to his home, and with the moſt 
taſte he could, for true love fears the accident of an in- 
lant, to match the excuſing of his fault, with declarati- 
on of his errand thither. And therefore, blown up aud 
donn with as many contrary paſſions, as alus ſent out 
vinds upon the I jan relicks guided upon the fea by the 
nant Za, he went into her chamber with ſuch a 
pace as reverend fear doth teach, where knecling down, 
ud having a long diſcourſe for her, his eyes 


r ſo filled with her fight, that as if they would have 


whbed all their fellows of their ſervices, both his heart 
finted, and his fuled in ſuch fort that he could 
tot bring forth one word, but referred her underſtanding 
u n eyes language. But ſhe in extremity amazed to ſet 
um there, at io undue a ſeaſon, ard aſhimed that her 
teutiful body made fo naked a proſpect, drawing in her 
Gicate limbs into the weak guard of the bed, and pre- 
*nting in her face to him ſuch a kind of pitiful anger, as 
night ſhew this was only a fault; therefore, becauſe ſhe 


kd a former grudge unto him, turning away ax - - 


238 The Counteſs of Book III. 


fiom him, ſhe thus faid unto him: O Zelmane or Py. 
rocles, for whether name I uſe, it much skills not, fince 
by the one I was firit deceived, and by the other now be. 
trayed, what ſtrange motion is the guide of thy cruel 
mind hither ? Dolt thou not think the day-torments thou 
haſt given me ſufficient, but that thou doſt envy me the 
night's quiet? Wilt thou give my forrows no truce, but 
by making me ſee be ore mine eycs how much I have loſt, 
offer me due cauſe of confirming my plaint? or is thy 
heart fo full of rancour, that thou daſt deſire to feed 
thine eyes with the wretched ſpectacle of thine over- 
thrown enemy, and ſo to {aci:fy the full meaſure of thy 
undeſerved rage, with the receiving into thy fight the 
unrelievable ruins of my deſolate lite! O Pyracles, Pyro- 
cles, tor thy own virtue's (il;o, let miteries be no muſick 
unto thee, and be content to take to thy ielf fome colour 
of excuſe, that thou didit not know to what extremity 
thy inconſtancy, or rather falſhood hath brought me. P- 
rocles, to hom every ſ llable ſhe pronounced, was a 
thunderbolt to his heart, equally diſtracted betwixt a- 
mazement and for:ow, abathed to fee ſuch a ſtop of his 
deſires, grieved with her pain, but tormented to find 
himſelf che author of it, with quaking lips, and pale 
chear, Alas, divine lady, ſaid he, your diſpleaſure ts 0 
contrary to ny deſert, and your words ſo far beyond all 
expectations, that I have leaſt ability now I have moſt 
need, to ſpeak in the cauſe upon which my life depend- 
eth. For my troth is ſo undoubtedly conſtant unto you, 
my heart is ſo aſſured a witneſs to it ſelf, of his unſpot- 
ted fai:h, that having no one thing in me, whereout any 
ſuch ſacriledge might ariſe; I have likewiſe nothing in 
ſo direct a thing to ſay for my ſelf, but fincere and ve- 
hement proteltations ; for in truth there may moſt word 
be ſpent, where chere is ſome probability to breed of both 
fides conj: tural allegations. But fo perfeR a thing a 
my love is of you, as it ſuffers no queltion, ſo it ſeems 
to receive injury by any addition of any wars 
unto it. If my fou! could have been polluted 
with treachery it would lik: wiſe have provided for it 
ſelf due furniture cf colourable anſwers, but 4 1 
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food upon the naked conſcience of his untouched duty, 
o muſt confeſs it is altogether unarmed againſt fo un- 
a violence as you hy upon me: alas! let not the 
pains I have taken to ſerve you, be now accounted inju- 
rious unto you, let not the dangerous cunning I have 
uſed to pleaſe you, be deemed a treaſon againit you: 
fnce l have deceived them whom you fear for your fake, 
do not you deſtroy me for their ſake ; what can I without 
farther do? or to what more forwardnefs can any 
counſel bring our defired happineis ? I have provided 
whatioever is needtul for our going, I have rid them 
both out of the lodge, fo that there is none here to be 
bindercrs or knowers of our departure, but only the al- 
mighty powers, whom | invoke as triers of mine inno- 
and witneſs ot my well-meaning. And if ever 

my thoughts did receive ſo much as a fainting in their 
afeftions : if they have not continually with more and 
more are gur from time to time purſued the poſſeſſion of 
yourſweet et favour, if ever in that poſſeſion they received 
either ſpot or falſuood ; then let their moit horrible 
pl.oues fell upon me, let mine eyes be deprived of the 
ligat, which did abuſe the heavenly beams that ſtiake 
them, let my falnined tongue lerve to no uſe but to be- 
moan mine ovn vwreichedrels, let my heart imp oiſened 
with deteſtable treaion, be the feat of infernal torrow, 
kt my foul with the endleſs anguiſh cf his conſcience 
become his own t mentor. O ſalle mankind ! cried out 
the Iweet P+:/zcie How can an impoithumed heart 
but vie d ſor h evil matter by his mouth ? are oaths there 
tobe believed, where vows are broken? no ro, who doth 
wound the eternal juitice cf the gods, cares little for 
abuſing their n mes, and wing in doing wickedly doth 
not fear due recompencing plagues, doth little fear that 
mvoking of plogues will make them come ever a whit 
the But alas wait ailcih this new converſation, 
have you yet another fleight to pay, or do you think 


i deceive me in Pyrocles's form, as you have done 
in Zelmant s: or rather, now you have betrayed me in 
both, is ſome third ſex left you, to transform your ſelf 

| Uo, to inveigle my flunplicity ? enjoy, enjoy the con- 
delt you have alicady won: and aſſure your ſelf you 

are 
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being it had fo well ſucceeded to the removing all 
big their 
love ſhe had 
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i ſhall end in may 
' be, I will At 
increaſed one by this 
farful accident, , but that 
Prrocles, then quickly ap- 
pehending her beyond 
il powers ſtrivi a of all his 

, ſtayed her from falling, and then lifting the ſweet 
Pm of her hedy in his arme, laid her agate in her 
hed. So that ſhe, but then the phyſician, was now be- 
me the patient, and he to whom her weakneſs had 
deen ſerviceable, enforced to do ſervice to her 
care whi ſub- 
elt i ſo far, 
that exceed 
ingly dej ſenſes, to yield 
xtention to deliver. But 
he lying ing her hand in 
bis, with an accuſing her of unkindnefs, as in 
xculing condemned himſelf. from point 


er unto her all that had paſſed between 
tis and him. How he had entertained, 
add by enter:aining deceived, both Baſilius and Gynecia ; 
ind that with ſuch a kind of deceit, as either mi 

the cauſe in the other, but neither eſpy the effect in them- 
elves. That all his favours to them had tended only 


hindrances, that only her reſolution remained 


ng of Macedon, and all other Exzarchus's dominions 
wgkt yield him, eſpecially fince in this enterprine he 
now waded ſo far, as he could not poſſibly retire him- 


had 
af ichout helmed with ard 
A hack, without being overw danger 
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any worldly thing, but only fear to be again unkind to 
Pyrocles, ſhe had condeſcended do go with him. But mi- 
ſelf a little in her bed, and finding her own 

in any fort to endure the air: My Pyrocks, 
faid ſhe, with tearful eyes and a pitiful countenance, ſuch 
as well witneſſed ſhe had no will to deny any thing ſte 
had power to perform, if you can convey me hence in 
fuch plight as ycu ſee me, | am moſt willing to make 
my extreameſt dinger a teflimeny, that I eſteem nodan- 
ger in regard of your virtuous ſatisfaction. But the fainted 
faſt, that ſhe was not able to utter the reſt of her 
conceived ſſ eech; which alſo turned Pyrocle;”s thoughts 
from expecting farther aer, to the neceſſary care of 
reviving her, in whoſe fainting, himſelf was more than 
over-thrown. And that havirg affected with all the ſweet 
means his wits could deviie, though his higheit hopes 
were by this unexpected downfil funk deeper than any 
degree of deſpair : yet leaſt tlie appearance of his inward 
grief might occaſion her farther diſcomfort, having 
wracked his face to a more comfortable ſemblance, he 
fovght ſome i ew of reaſon, to ſhew ſhe had no reaton, 
either for him, or for herſelf to Le afflicted, Which in 
the ſweet minded Phi/clen. M hoſe confideration was li- 
mited by his u ords, and wl:o:e concen pierced no deeper 
than his outward counterance, wrought within a white 
fuch quic tneſs of mind, and that quietneſs again ſuch te- 
pole of body, that fleep by his harbinger's weaknels, 
wearineſs, and watchfelnef:, h d quickly taken up bis 
lodging in all her ſenſes. Then indeed had Pjrocles lei- 
ſure to fit in judgment cn bimfelf, and to hear his rea- 
fon accuſe his raſhnes, who, wi:rout forecaſt of doubt, 
without know ledge of his friend, without acquainting 
Philaclea with his purpote, or being made acquainted 
with her preſent eſtate, had fallen headlong into that at- 
tempt, the ſucceſs whe:eof he had long fince fet down 
to himſelf as the meaſure of all his other fortunes. But 
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to mind how weakly they do, that rather find 
dult with what cannot be mended, than ſeek to amend 
' wherein they have been faulty: he ſoon turned him 
um remembring what might have been done, to con- 
fdering what was now to be done, and when that con{- 
tration failed, what was now to be expected. W herein 
having run over all the thoughts, his reaſon, called to 
the fir-&eſt accounts, could bring before him, at length 
he lighted on this. I hat as long as Gynecia bewrayed 
not the matter. wiich he thought ſhe would not do, as 
well for her own hond ur and ſafety, as for the hope ſhe 
night ill have of him, which is loth to die in a lover's 
heart, al the ret might turu to a pretty merriment, and 
nfame his lover Paſilius, again to caſt about for the miſ- 
kd favour. And as naturally the heart ſtuffed up with 
wofulneſs, is glad greedily to ſuck the thineſt air of com- 
irt: ſo did he at firſt, embrace this conceit, as offering 
great hope, if not aſſurance of well-doing, till looking 
more nearly into it, and not able to anſwer the doubts 
and difficulties he ſaw therein more and more ariſing, 
the night being alſo far ſpent, his thoughts even weary 
of his own burtheus, fell to a ſtraying kind of uncer- 
ninty ; and his mind ſtanding only upon the nature of 
mnward intelligences, left his body to give a flcepirg re- 
ſpite to his vital ſpirits, which he according to tt e qua- 
uty of ſorrow received with greater greedineſs than ever 
in his life before: according to the nature of forrow, 
| ay, which is paſt cares remedy ; for care ſlirring 
the brains, and making thin the ſpirits, breaketh ref : 
bat thoſe gricſs wherein cne is determined there is no pre- 
renting, do breed a dul heavineſs which eafily cloths it 
| if in ſleep, fo as laid down fo near the beauty of the 
| word. Philiclea, that their necks were ſubjects each 
o hers chuſte embracements, it ſeemed love had come 
tiither to lay a plot in that picture of death, how 
gadly, if death came, their fouls would go together. 
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Let mother earth now deck her ſelf in 
To ſee her off ſpring, ſeck a good increaſe, 
Where juſteſt love doth vanquiſh Cupid's powers, 
And war of thoughts is ſwallowed up in peace, 
Which never may decreaſe, 
But like the turtles fair, 
Live one in two, a well united pair ; 
Which that no chance may ſtain, 
O Hymen long their covpled joys maintain. 


O Heav'n awake, ſhew forth thy ſtately face, 
Let not theſe ſlumbring clouds thy beauties hide, 
But with thy cheartul preſence he'p to grace 

The honeſt bridegroom and the taſhtul bride, 
Whole loves may ever bide, 
Like to the elm and vine, 
With mutual embracements them to twine ; 
In which delightful pain, 


O Hymen long tneir coupled joys maintain. 


Ye muſes all which chaſt affects allow, 
And have to Thyrſis ſhewed your ſecret skill, 
To this chaite love your facred favours bow, 
And fo to him and her your gifts diſtil, 
That they all vice may kill. 
And like to lillies pure. 
May pleaſe all eyes, and ſpotleis may endure. 
Where that ail bliſs may reign, —— 
O Hymen lurg their coupled joy: maintain. 


Ye nymphs which in the waters empire have, 
Since hy rſis muſick oft doth yield your praite, 

Grant to the thing which we for ] hyrſis crave. 
Let one time, but long firſt, cloſe up their days, 

One grave their bodies feize : 

And like two rivers ſweet, 

When they, thought divers, do together met, 
One ſtream both ſlreams contain: 


O Hymen long their coupled joys maintain. 
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Pan, father Pan the God of ſilly ſheep, 


' Whoſe care is caule at they ir number grow, 


Have much marc ar of them than them do keep, 
vace from theſe 26d th. others good doth flow, 
And make the. iſtue th. w 
In number like cha herd 
Of yonglings, whach thy ſelf with love haſt rear'd ; 
Or like the drops of rain. 

0 Hymen, long their coupled joys maintain. 


Virtue, if not a God, yet God”: chiet part, 
Fe thou their knot of this their open vow, 
That ſtill he be her head, ſhe be his heart; 
He lean to her, ſhe unto him do bow : 
Each other ſtil! allow : —— 
Like oak and miſtletoe, 
Her ſtrength from him, his praiſe from her do grow; 
In which moſt lovely train, 
0 Hymen, long their coupled joys maintain. 


But thou foul Cupid, f, to law'els 11f, 
Be thou far hence with thy wmpoiion's gurt, 
Which though of glitt'ring gold, ſhall here take ruft 
Where fimple love, which chaltrels doth wrart, 
Avoids thy hurt? il art, 
Not needing chu ming fill. 
Such minds with ſweet affections for to h, 
Which being pure and pliin,— 
O Hymen, long their coupled io; ; muintain, 


All churliſh words, ſhrewd an ters, crabbed loolze, 
All privatenefs, telf-fceking, in wart ict, 
All waywardneſs, which neee „ brooks, 


All ftrife for toys, and cli male: F128 
Be hence, ave put to fliv ht : 
All ſtirring husband's ht 
Gainſt neighbour's g004 for u maniſh debate, 

Be fled as thing moſt vain, --—- 
O Hymen, long their coupled joys maintain. 


— * - 
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All pride, and fruits of peacock's pri 
1 
With wretchleſeneſs what may thy houſe betide, 

So that you may on higher flippers ſtay, 


away 

The evil of evils, juſt cauſe to be unjuſt, 
How can he love ſuſpecting treachery ? 

How can ſhe love where love, cannot win truſt ? 
Go ſnake, hide thee in duſt, 


wn nymphs long and joined life, 


Truly Dicus, faid Nice, although thou didſt not grant 
— * day, when undoubtedly I won it, 
yet muſt I needs ſay. Thou for thy part haſt ſung well 
ht defired all the company they 
would bear witneſs that Nico had once in his life ſpoken 


he hears ſuch news. Very true, faid 
ſo would not thine in like caſe, for he 
Douldeft live but one hour longer, U 


s dif- 
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And fo ſhall he, anſwered Mio, 
freſh example, tho” it be not very fit to be 
come, ſaid Pas, be not fo ſqueamiſh, 1 

to tell it, than we to hear i 
. Nico, would not beſtow his voice, ti 
intreated of all the reſt. And then with a 
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That married had a trick and bonny laſs, 
4k in a ſummer day a man might ſee: 
Bat he himſelf a foul unhandſome groom, 
And far unfit to hold fo good a room. 


Now whether moved with ſelf-unworthineſ+, 

r with her beauty fit to make a prey: 

Fell jealouſy did ſo his brain oppreſs, 

That if he abſent were but half a day, 

He gueſt the worſt (you wot what is the worſt) 


While thus he fear'd the filly innocent, | 
Tho yet was good, becauſe ſhe knew none ill, 
Unto his houſe a jolly ſhepherd went, 


do whom our prince did bear a great good will ; 


becauſe in wreſtling, and in a paſtoral, 
le far did paſs the reſt of ſhepherds all. 
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And therefore he a courtier was 
And as a courtier was with chear received, 
(For they have tongues to make a poor nn blamed, 
If he to them his duty miſconceived) 
And for this courtier ſhould well like his table, 
The good man bad his wife be ſerviceable. 


And fo ſhe was, and all with od intent; 
But few days paſt while ſhe goo inanner uſed, 
But that her huſb d bought ter ſervice bent 
To fuch an end as ke might be ab iſed. 

Yet like a ( ird fearing ſtrnger's pride, 

He made the fimpie wench his wrath abide ; 
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With chumpith lcoks, hard words, and ſecret nips, 
Grombling at her when ſhe his kind neſe ought. 
Aſking her how ſhe taſted courtier's lips, 
He forced her to think that which ſhe never thought. 
In f ne, ke made her gueſs, there was ſome ſweet, 
In that which he fo tear'd that ſhe ſhould meet. 


When once this entred was in woman's heart, 
And that it had inflamed a new defire, 

There reſted then to play a woman's part ; 
Fuel to ſcek, and not to quench the fire, 

But (for his jealous eye ſhe well did find) 

She ſtudicd cunning how the ſame to blind. 


And thus ſhe did. One day to him ſhe came, 
And, though againſt his will, on him the leaned : 
And out gan cry, Ak well au ey for ſhame, | 
If you help not, our wedlock will be ſtained. | Three 
The geod man ſtarting, aſkt what her did move? | he uri 
She ugh'd and ſaid, I he bad gueſt ſought her love. 


He little lc oking that ſhe Could complain 
Of that, whereto he fear'd fhe was inclin d: 

Euſſing her oft, and in his heart full fain, 
He did demand what remedy to find, 


ove * 
r | ove. 
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How they might get that gueſt, from them to wend, 
And yet the prince that lov'd him not offend. 


Huſband, quoth ſhe, go to him by and by, 
And tell him you do find I do him love: 
And therefore pray him that of courteſy 
He will abſent himſelf, leſt he ſhould move 
A young girl's heart, to that were ſhame for both 
Whereto you know his honeſt heart were loath. 


Thus ſhall you ſhew that him you do not doubt, 
lud as for me, ſweet huſband, I muſt hear; 

Glad was the man when he heard her out, 
Ind did the fame, although with mickle fear. 


For fear he did, left he the young man might 


In choler put, with w hom he would not fight. 


The courtly ſhepherd much agaſt at this, 
Not ſeeing earſt ſuch token in the wife, 
Though full of ſcorn, would not his duty miſs, 
Tuowing that ill becomes a houſehold ſtrite, 
Did go his way, but ſojourn'd near thereby, 
That yet the ground thereof he might eſpy. 


The wife thus having ſettled buſband's brain, 
Tuo would have ſworn his {poule Diana was, 

Watched when ſhe a farther point might gain, 
Vhich little time did fitly bring to paſs. 

For to the court her man was call'd by name 3 

Whither he needs mult go for fear of blame. 


| Three days before that he muſt ſure depart, 
' Te written had, but in a hand diſguiſed, 
A letter ſuch, which might from either part, 
dem to proceed, ſo well it was deviſed. 
dhe ſeal'd it firſt, then ſhe the ſealing brake, 
And to her jealous huſband did it take. 


Wich weeping eyes (her eyes ſhe taught to weep) 
herald hims that the courtier had it ſent : 3 
Vor. II. N Alas, 
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Alas, ſhe, thus women's ſhame doth creep. 
The man read on both ſides the coutent, 
It title had, Unto my only lobe. 
Subſcription was, Yours moſt, if you will prove. 


Th epiſtle ſelf ſuch kind of words it had; 
My ſweeteſt joy, the comſort of my ſprite, 
So may thy flocks increaſe thy dear heart g'ad, 
So may each thing e'en as thou wiſheſt light, 
As thou wilt deign to read, and gently read 
This mourning ink in which my heart doth bleed. 


Long have I lov'd, alas thou worthy art, 
Long have I lov'd, alas love craveth love, 
Long have I lov'd thy ſelf, alas my heart 
Doth break, now tongue unto thy name doth move ; 
And think not that thy anſwer anſwer is, 
But that it is my doom of bale or bliſs. 


The jealous wretch muſt now to court be gone : 
Ne can he fail, for prince hath for him ſent : 
Now is the time we may be here alone, 
And give a long defire a ſweet content. 
Thus ſhall you both reward a lover true, 


And eke revenge his wrong ſuſpecting you. 


And this was all, and this the huſband read 
With chafe enough, till ſhe him pacifiec : 
ing, that no grief in him be bred, 
Now that he had her words fo truly tried: 
But that he would to him the letter ſhow , 
That with his fault he might her goodneſs know. 


| That ſtraight was done with many a boiſt'rous threat, 
| That to — dp chard 1 
= But now the courcier gan to ſmell the feat, 
And with ſome words which ſhewed little care: 
He flaid until the good man was departed, 
Then gave he him the blow which never ſmarted. 


Thus 


e; 
* 


Thus 
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Behold, faid Pas, a whole dicker of wit : he had pick- 
out ſuch a tale with intention to a huſband from 

„which was enough to make a ſanctiſied huſ- 
hand jealous, to fee ſubtilities ſo much in the feminine 
But, faid he, I will ſtrike Nico dead, with the 
wiſe words ſhall flow out of my gorge. And without 
farther i thus fang : 


Who doth defire that chaſte his wife ſhould be, 
Firſt, be he true, for truth doth truth deſerve : 

Then ſuch be he, as ſhe his worth may ſee, 
And one man ill credit with her preſerve. 


Not toying kind, nor cauſleſly unkind, 
Not ſtirring thoughts, nor yet denying right, 
Not ſpying faults, nor in plain errors blind, 
Never hard hand, nor ever reins too light. 


As far from want, as far from vain expence, 
The one doth force, the latter doth entice) 
Allow good company, but keep from chence 
Al filthy mouths that glory in their vice. 
This done, thou haſt no more, but leave the reſt, 
To virtue, fortune, time and woman's breaſt. 


Well concluded, ſaid Nico, when he hath done all, he 
leaves the matter to his wife's diſcretion. Now whenſo- 
ner thou marrieſt, let her diſcretion deck thy head 
"th A2202's ornament. Pas was fo angry with his 


Vit, being indeed towards marriage, that they might 


prchance have fallen to buffets, but that Dicus defired 

"lfdes, who as a ſtranger fat among them, revolving in 

*6aiell the wngels of ovil firrune he had pri, 
N 2 


* — — — 
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The lad Philiſiaes 
Lay by a river hide. 
In flow'ry field a gladder eye to pleaſe ; 
His pipe was at his foot, 
His lambs were him beſide, 
A widow turtie near cn bared root 
Sat wailing without boot. 
Each thing both iweet and 12d 
Did draw his boiling brain 
To think, and think with pain 
Ot Mira's beams, eclips'd by ablence bad. 
And thus, with eyes made dim 
Wich tears, he faid, or forrow ſaid for him: 
O earth, once anſwer give, 
So may thy ſtately grace 
By north, or ſouth ſtill rich adorned live, 
So M:ra long may be 
On thy then bleſſed face 
Whef: foot doth ſet a heayv'n on curled thee, 
I ask, now aniwer me : 
If th' author of thy bliſs, 
Phabus, that ſhepherd high, 
Do turn from thee his eye, 
Doth not thy ſelf, when he long abſent is, 
Like rogue, all ragged go, 
And pine away with dai.y waſting woe? 
Tell me you wantan brook, | 
So may your ſliding race 
Shun loathed loving banks with cunning crook : 
So in you ever new. 


Mira may look her face, 
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And make you fair with ſhadow of her hue : 
So when to pay your due 
To mother ſea you come, 
She chid you not for ſtay, 
Nor beat you for your play, 
Tell me if your diverted ſprings become 
Abſented quite from you, 
Are you not dried? can you your ſelves renew 
Tell me you flowers fair, 
Cowſlip and columbine, 
So may you make this whclſome ſpring-time air 
With you embraced lie, 
And lately thence untwine : 
But wich dew drops engender children high: 
So may you never die, 
But pull'd by Mira's hand, 
Drei boſom hers, or head, 
Or (catter on her bed, 
Tell me, if husband ſpring- time leave yeur land, 
When he from you is ſent, 
Whither not you, languick'd with diſcontent? 
Tell me, my hily pipe, 
So may thee ſtill betide, 
A cleanly cloth thy moiſtneſs for to wire : 
So may the cherrics red 
Of Myra's lips divide 
Their ſugred ſelves to kiſs thy happy head. 
So may her ears be led, 
Her ears where muſic lives, 
To hear and not deſpi'e 
Thy lyric-liring cries ; 
Tell, if that breath, which thce thy ſounding gives, 
Be abſent far trom thee, 


ln time that richly dy'd 
It may be part of Mira's petticoat, 


And | Tell me, if wolves the throat | 
| | N 3 Have 
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of thy dear dam, 
Or ſhe from thee be ſtaid. 
Or thou from her be ſtray d. 
Canſt thou poor lamb, become another's lamb ? 
Or rather till you die, : 
Still tor thy dam, with baa-way menting cry? 
Tell me, O turtle true, 
So may no fortune breed 
To make thee nor thy better - loved rue: 
So may thy bleſlings (warm, 
That Mira may thee feed 
With hand and mouth; with laps and breaſts keey 
warm : 
Tell me if greedy arm, 
Do fondly t ke away 
With traitor lime the one 
The other leſt alore : 
Tell me poor wretch, parted from wretched prey 
Dildain not you the green, 
Wailing till death, ſhun you not to be ſeen ? 
Earth, brook, flow'rs, pipe, lamb, dove, 
Say all and I with them, 
Ablence is death or worſe, to them that love. 
So I unlucky lad 
Whom hills from her do hem, 
What fits me now but tears, and ſighiags fad ? 
O fortune too too bad, 
F rather would my ſheep 
Th'adit killed with a ſtroke, 
Burnt Caban, loit my cloke, 
Then want one hour thoſe eyes which my joys keep. 
Ob! what doth wailing win ? 
Speech without end had better not begin. 
My ſong climb thou the wind, 
Which Holland iweet now gently ſendeth in, 
That on his wings the level thou may it find 
To hit, but kiſſing hit 
Her ears the weights of wit. 
If thou know not for whom thy maſter dies, 
Theſe marks ſhall make thee wile : 
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«ker 


ee p. 


She 


She is the herdefs fair that ſhines in dark, 


And gives her kids no food, but willows bark. 


This faid, at length he ended. 
His oft figh broken ditty, 
Then raiſe, but raiſe no legs with faintneſs bended. 
With skin in ſorrow died, 
With face the plot of pity, 
With thoughts, which thoughts their own tormen- 
tors tried. 
He role, and ſtreight eſpied 
His ram, who to recover 
The ewe another loved, 
Wich him proud battle proved. 
He envicd ſuch a death in fight of lover, 
And always weſtward eying, 
More envied Pha ba; for his weſtern flying. 


The whole company would gladly have taken this oc- 
taſion of requeſting Philifdes in plainer fort to difcover 
uato them his eſtate. Which he willing to prevent, as 
knowing the relation thereof more fic for funerals than 
the time of a marriage, began to ſing this ſong he had 
learned Lefore he had ever ſubjected his thoughts to ac- 
knowled e no maſler, but a miltre(s. 


As I my litt'e flock on Her bank 

Ahttle fleck ; but well my pipe they cou:h) 
Did piping lead, the fun already ſank 

Beyond our world, and &'er I got my booth, 

Lach thing with mantle black the night doth ſcoth ; 
Saving the g!ow-worm which would courteous be 
Of that ima!! I ght oft watching ſhepherds ice. 


The welkin had fu'l niggardly encloſed 
In coffer of dim clouds his filver groats, 
Veleped flars ; each thing to reſt diſpoſed, 
The caves were full, the mountains void of goats : 
The bird's eye clos'd ; cloſed their chirping notes. 
As for the nightingale, wood muſick's king: 
k duguft was, he deign'd not then to ſing. 


N 4 And 
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Amid my ſheep, though I ſaw naught to fear, 
Yet (for I nothing faw) I feared fore ; 

Then found I which thing is a charge to bear, 
As for my ſheep I dreaded mickle more 
Than ever for my ſelf ſince I was bore. 

I tat me down: for fee to go ne could. 


And ſang unto my ſheep leſt ſtray they ſhould. 


The ſong I ſang old Languet had me taught, 
Langquet, the ſhepherds beſt ſwift Her knew, 

For clarkly read, and hating what is naught, 
For faithful heart, clean hands, and mouth as true : 
With his ſweet skill my skilleſs youth he drew, 

To have a feeling taſte of him that fits 

Beyond the heaven, far more beyond your wits. 


He ſaid the muſick beſt thilk powers pleaſed 

Was jump concord between our wit and will ; 
Where higheſt notes to godlineſs are raiſed, 

And loweſt fink not down to jot of ill: 

With old true tales he wont mine ears to fill. 
How ſhepherds did of yore, how now they thrive, 
Spoiling their fleck, or while twixt them they ſtrive. 


He liked me, but pitied luſtful youth: 
His good ſtrong ſtaff my flipp'ry years up bore : 
He ſtill hop'd well becauſe I loved truth: 
Till forc'd to part with heart and eyes e'en fore, 
To worthy Corydon he gave me o'er, 
But thus in oaks true ſhade recounted be, . 
Which now in night's deep ſhade ſheep heard of me. 


Such manner time there was (what time I not) 
When all this earth, this dam or mould of ours 
Was only won'd with ſuch as beaſts begot : 
Unknown as then were they that builded towers : 

The cattle wild, or tame, in nature's bowers 
Might freely roam, or reſt, as ſeemed them : 
Man was not man their dwellings in to hem. 


* 
2 
The | 
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For nothing can endure where order n'is. 
For onc: the lion by the lamb did lie, 
Hurtleſs was tyger's paw, and ſerpent's hiſs. 
Thi: think I well the beaits with courage clad, 
Like ſenators a harmleſs empize had. 


At which whether the others did repine, 
For envy harb'reth moſt in feebleſt hearts 

Or that they all to changing did incline, 
As en in beaſts their dams leave changing parts 
The multitude to Jove a ſuit imparts, 

With neighing, blaying, braying, and barking, 

Roaring and howling for to have a king. 


A king, in language theirs they ſaid they would 


(For then their language was a perfect ſpeech) 
The birds likewiſe with chirps, and puing could 

Cackling, and chatt'ring that of 7 ove beſeech. 

Only the owl ſtill warn'd them not to ſeech 
So haſtily that which they would repent : 
But faw they would, and he to deſarts went. 


Fove wiſely ſaid (for wiſdom wiſely ſa) s) 
O beaſts, take heed what you of me defire. 


Rulers will think all things made them to pleaſe, 


And ſoon the ſwink due to their hire : 

But fince you will, part of my heav'oly fire, 
[ will you lend ; the reſt your ſelves mult give, 
That it both ſeen and felt may with you live. 


Full glad they were, and took the naked ſpright, 
Which itreight the earth cloathed in his clay: 

The lion heart; the ounce gave active might ; 
The horſe, good ſhape ; the ſparrow, luſt to play ; 

ightingale, voice, enticing ſongs to fay. 
phant gave a perfect memory: 
And parrot, ready * that to apply. 
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The Fox gave craft; the dog gave flattery : 
Aſs patience ; the mole, a working thought; 
Eagle, high look ; wolf, ſecret cruelty : 
Monkey, ſweet breath ; the cow, her fair eyes brought; 
The ermion, whiteſt skin, ſpotted with nought ; 
The ſheep, mild ſeeming face ; climbing, the bear. 


The hare, her ſleights; the cat, his melancholy ; 
Ant, induſtry ; and conney, skill to build; 

Cranes, order ; ftorks, to be appearing holy ; 
Cameleon, eaſe to ; duck, eaſe to yield: 
Crocadile, tears, which might be falſly fpill'd : 

Ape, great thing gave, though he did mowing ſtand, 

"The inſtrument of inſtruments, the hand. 


Each other beaſt likewiſe his preſent brings: 
And but thy dread their prince they ought ſhould want, 
They all conſented were to give him wings: 
And aye more awe towards him for to plaint, 
To their own work this privilege they grant, 
That from thenceforth to all eternity, 
No beaſt ſhould freely ipeak, but only he. 


Thus man was made; thus man their lord became 
N ho at the firſt. wanting, or biding pride. 

He did to beaſts belt ue his cunning frame 
With water drink, herbs meat, and naked hide. 
And fellow like let his dominion flide ; 

Not iu his ſayings, ſay ing I, but we; 

As it he meant lus lordſhip common be. 


But when his ſeat ſo rooted he had found, 
That they now skill'd not how from him to wend ; 
Then gain in guiltleſs ewth full many a wound, 
Iren to ſeek, which gainſt it ſelf ſhould bend, 
10 tear the bowe)s, that good corn ſhould ſend, 
But yet the common dam none did bemoan ; 
Becauſe though hurt, they never heard her groan- 


Le 


Book II. Pembroke's Arcana. 281 


Then g n the factions in the beaſts to breed ; 
Where helping weaker ſort, the nobler beaſts, 

( As tygers, „bears, and lion's ſeed) 
Diſdain'd with this, in defarts ſought their reſts: 
Where famine ravine taught their hungry cheſts, 

That craftily he forc'd them to do ili, 

Which being done, he afterwards would kill. 


For murders done, which never erſt was ſeen, 
By thoſe great beaſts, as for the weakers good, 

He choſe themſelves his guarders for to been, 
'Gainſt thoſe of might, of whom in f-ar they flood, 
As horle, and dog, not great, but gentle blood: 

Blithe were the common cat le of the field, 

Tho? when they ſaw their foen of greatneſs kill'd. 


But they or ſpent. or made of ſlender might, 
Then quickly did the meaner cattle find, 

The great beam's gone, the houſe on ſhoulder's light 
For by and by the horſe fair bits did bind : 
The dog was in a collar taught his kind. 

As for the gentle birds like cafe miy ht rue, 

When falcon they, and groſs hawk ſaw in mew. 


Worft fell to ſmalleſt birds, and meanef herd, 
Whom now his own, full like his own he uſf-d. 
Yet firſt but wool, or feathers off he tear's : 
And when they were well ud to be abuſed : 
For hungry teeth their fleſh with teeth he b. uiſcd - 
At length for glutton taſte he did them kill : 
At lait tor ſport their ſilly lives did tpill. 


But yet, O man, not beyond thy need : 
Deem it not glory to ſwell in tyranny. 

Thou art of blood, joy not to fee things bl-ed : 
Tnou feareſt death: think they are loch to dic. 
A plaint of guiltleſe hurt doth pierce the Kky, 


But then I homeward call'd my Ambkins dear; 
For to my dimmed eyes to appear 
The night grown old, black head waxen grey, 
Sure ſhepherd's fign, that morn ſhould ſoon fetch day. 


According to the nature of divers ears divers j 
ments ſoon followed : fome praiſing his voice, 5 
his words fit to frame a paſtoral ſtyle, others the 
neſs of the t le, and ſcanning what he ſhould mean by 
it. But old Geyer, who had borne him a grudge ever 
ſince in one of their eclo he had taken him up over- 
bitterly, took hold of this occafion to make his revenge, 
and ſaid, He never faw a thing worſe proportioned, than 
to bring in a tale of he knew not what beaſts at ſuch a 
fport-meeting, when rather ſcme ſong of love, or mattcr 
for joyful melody was to be brought forth. But, faid 
he, this is the right conceit of young men, wha think 
then they jpeak <viſelieft, when they cannot underſtand 
themſelves. But little did the melancholick flepherd re- 
gard either his diſpraiſes, or the other's praiſes, wo had 
tet the foundation of his honour there, where he was moſt 
deſpiſed. And therefore he returning again to the train 
of his deſclate penſivene's, Gere invited Hi/or to an- 
ſwer him in eclogue wiſe; who indeed having been 
long in love with the fair Kala, and now by Lalus o- 
ver-gone, was grown into a deteſtation of marriage. Eut 
thus it was. 


GERON and HISTOR, 


GrRrOx. 


In faith, good Hifor, long is your delay, 
From holy marriage, ſweet and ſureſt mean: 

Our fooliſh luſt in honeſt rules to ſtay, 

1 pray you do to Lala ſample lean ; 
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Thou ſeeſt how friſk, and jolly now he is, 
That laſt day ſeem'd, he could not chew a bean. 


| Relieve me man, there is no greater bliſs, 


Than is the quiet joy of loving wife 

Which whoſo wants, half of himſelf doth miſs. 
Friend without change, play-fellow without ſtrife, 
Food without fulneſs, counſel without pride, 

Is this ſweet doubling of our fingle lite. 


His TOR. 

No doubt, to whom fo good chance did betide, 
As for to find a paſture ſtrewed with gold, 

He were a fool if there he did not bide. 
Who would not have a Phanx if he could: 

The humming waſp if it had not a ſting, 
Before all flies the waſp accept I would ; 

But this bad world, few golden fields doth bring ; 
Phenix but one, of crows we millions have. 

The waſp ſeems gay, but is 4 cumbrous thing. 


many Kalu's our Arcadia gave, 


Lalus' example I would ſoon enſue, 
And think, I did my ſelf from forrow fave. 
But of ſuch wives we find a flender crew ; 
Shrewdneſs ſo ſtirs, pride fo puffs up the heart, 
They ſeldom ponder what to them is due. 
With meagre looks, as if they ſtill did ſmart 
Puling or whimpring, or elſe ſcolding flat, 
Make home more pain than foll»wing of the cart. 
Either dull filence, or eternal chat; 
Still contrary to what her husband fays ; 
If he do praiſe the dog, ſhe likes the cat. 
Auſtere ſhe is, when he would honeſt p'ays ; 
And gameſome then, when he think: on his ſheep, 
She bids him go, and yet from journey ſtays, 
She war duth ever with his kinsfolk keep, 
And makes them fremb'd, who friends by nature are, 
Envying ſhallow toys with malice deep. 
Ard if ſortooth there come ſome new found ware, 
The little coin his ſweating brows have got, 
Mult go for that if for her lowers he care : 


Wich ſuch a will as nothing can aſſwage. 
Dearly their ſervants do their wages buy, 


Revil'd for each ſmall fault, ſometimes for none 


They better live that in à jail do lie 
Let other fouler ſpots away be blown, 

For I ſeek not their ſhame, but ſtill methinks 
A better life it is to live alone. 


GrroN 
Who for each fickle fear from virtue ſhrinks, 
Shall in his life embrace no worthy thing : 
No mortal man the cup of ſurety drinks. 
The heav'ns do not good haps in handfuls bring, 
But let us pick our good from out much bad 
That fill our little world may know his King. 
But certainly ſo long we may be glad. 
While that we do what nature doth require, 
And for th' event we never ought be (ad. 
Man oft is plagu'd with air, is burnt with file, 
In water druwn'd, in earth his burial is: 
And ſhall we not therefore their uſe deſire ? 
Nature above all things requireth this, 
That we our kind do labour to maintain: 


Which drawn-ovt line doth hold all human bi 


Thy father juftly may of thee complain 
If thou do not repay his deeds for thee, 
In granting unto him a grandſire's gain. 
Thy Commonwealth may rigitly gric ved be 
Which muſt by this immortal be preterved. 
If thus thou murther thy po ſterity. 
His very being he hath not deſerved. 
Who for a ſelf · conceit will that fo: bear, 


W hereby 
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| Whereby that being, aye muſt be, conſerved. 
| IDO heves Games cd cone mae 
&s you paint them: but well in you I find, 
No man doth ſpeak aright who ſpeaks in fear, 
e, Who only ſees the ill is worſe than blind. 
they Theſe fifty winters married have I been ; 
And yet find no ſuch faults in womankind. 
I have a wife worthy to be a queen, 
80 well ſhe can command, and yet obey : 
In ruling of a houſe ſo well ſhe's ſeen. , 
And yet in all this time betwixt us tway, 
We wear our double yoke with ſuch content, 
That never pait foul word, I dare well fay : 
But theſeare your love toys, which till are ſpent 
In lawleſs games, and love not as you ſhould, 
But with much ſtudy learn late to repent. 
How well laſt day before our prince you could 
Blind Capid”s works with wonder teſtify ? 
- Yet now the root of him abaſe you would. 
Go to, go to, and Cupid now apply, a 
To that where thou thy Capi may'it avow, 
And thou ſhalt find in women virtues lic, 
Sweet ſupple minds which ſoon to wiidom bow 
Where they by wiſdom's rule directed are, 
And are not forc'd fond thraldom to allow. , 
As we to get are fram d, ſo they to ſpare : 
We made for pain, our pains they made to cheriſh : 
We care abroad, and they of home have care, 
0 Her, ſeek within thyſelf to flouriſh : 
Thy houſe by thee mult live, or eiſe be gone: 
And then who ſhall the name of Hiſtor nouriih ? 
Riches of children paſs a prince's throne ; 
Which touch the father's heart with ſecret joy, 
When without ſhame he faith, theſe be mine own. 
Marry therefore, for marriage will dettroy 
Thoſe pailions which to youthful head do climb, 
Mochers and nurſes of all vain annoy. 


H1isTos. 


Perchance I will, but now methinks it time 
* To 
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To go unto the bride, and uſe this day, 
To ipeak with her while freely ſpeak we may. 


ub winks aid Gd el, 0 oaks 
ight eaſily have perceived he li fortune 
2 to heed db puta. But then i did all 
ariſe, and went to the women, where ſpending all the 
day, and good part of the night in dancing, carolling and 
waſſalling; laſtly, they left 7hyrfs, where he long deſir- 
ed to be left, and with many unfeigned thanks returned 
every man to his home. But ſome of them having to 
croſs the way of the two lodges, might ſee a lady making 
doleful lamentation over a body which ſcemed dead unto 
them. But methinks Dametas cries unto me, if I come 
not the ſooner to comfort him, he will leave off his gol- 
den w that hath aiready coſt him ſo much labour 
and 


longing. 


He ſpake 
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Who hath his hire, hath well his labour plc: 
Earth thou did ſeek, and fore of Earth thou haſt. 


What an inward diſcontentment it was to maſter De 


mind Dametas had, or at leaſt the bethinking what was 
Midas's fancy, when after the great pride he conceived to 
be made judge between th: Gods, he was rewarded with 
the ornament of an af.'s cars. Yet the deep apprehen- 
ſion he had received of ſuch riches, could not fo ſudden- 
the colour that had ſc thoroughly dyed his thick 
in, but that he turned and toſſed the poor bowels of 
innocent earth, till the coming on of the nighc, and 
icuſneſs of his fruitleſs labour, made him content 
to excrciſe his diſcontentation at home than there. 
forced he was, his horſe being otherwiſe burthened 
digging inſtruments, to return as he came, moſt 
of the way on foot, ith ſuch grudging lamentat ons 
nobler mind would, but more nob.y, make for the 
of his miffreſs. For ſo far had he fed his focliſn 
ich the expectation of that which he reputed feli- 

he no lefs accounted himſelf miſerable, than 
fallen from ſuch an eſtate his fancy had em- 
So then home again went Dametas, puniſhed 
in conceit, as in conceit he had er ed, till he found him- 
ſelf there from a fancied loſs fallen to eſſential milery : 
for entering into his houſe three hour beſote night, in- 
ſtead of the ligiitlome countenance of Pamela, which gare 
ſuch an inward decking to that lodge, as proudeſt pa- 
laces might have cauſe to envy it, and of the grateful 
converſation of Dorus, wuoſe witty behaviour made that 
lonelineſs to ſeem full of good company, inſtead of the 
loud ſcolding of Mie, and the buſy rumbling up and 
down of Maga, wiich tho' they were fo ſho:t, as quite 
contrary to the others praiſe worthineſs, yet were they 
before them in filling 
itary darkneſ: : which as naturally it breeds 3 
kind of irkſome ghaſttulneſs, ſo it was to him a moſt 
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1 ſoon as ten of the clock was ſtricken (where ſhe had 
' mained cloſely all that while, I think with ſuch an 
miable chear, as when jealous F ano fat croſs-legged to 
mier the child birth of her husband's love) with open 
2th ſhe went to the magiſtrate appointed over ſuch 
miters, and there, with the moſt ſcolding invective, 
= rage rather than el could bring forth, ſhe 


(Demeras, Mijo ever foremoit, encouraging them with 
Ute ſhameful blazings of &Þ hm increaſing 


- 
: 
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barking ; till at 

ſeif as much infamous 

action might perform, 

a thing was not, 

But, leaving behind her tra. 
gical fancies, away homeward ſhe came, imputing the 
his in receive and 
nouriſh a up 2 de- 
terminate anatomy of 
her ſpi ing but devilidh dic. 
her miſchievous ſpite, ſhe came by the tree, even as 
Dametas was making that ill-underſtood interceſſion to 
his fooliſh Mapa. As foon as ſhe heard her husband's 
voice, ſhe verily thought ſhe had her play ; and there. 
fore as the could, ſhe 
came |; he (think- 
ing her great noul) 


| 
4 
Er 


Hr 


5 


f 
E 
Fi 


parts 
%, who faw nothing but thro” the choler of 
anger, eſtabliſhed upon the fore-judg ment of 
undoubtedly reſolving that Mop/a was Charita, 
rus had told her of, mumping out her hoarſe chafe, ſhe 
gave him the wooden falutation you heard of ; Dame- 
tas, that was not fo ſenſible in any thing as in blows, 
turned up his blubbered face like a great lout new whip- 

: Alas thou woman, faid he, what hath thy poor 

band deſerved to have his own ill luck loaden with 
thy diſpleaſure ? Pamela is loft, Pamela is lolt. Mifo 
fill holding on the courſe of her former fancy, what 


Fairer 
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oy 


frrirrkk 


3131 
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laws 
have 


| ſmart of 


- xjudge, and part this fray, ſuch a picture of 
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die that all this was but a viſion. But as for viſions the 
the cudgel put out of his fancy ; and therefore 
again turning to his wife, not knowing what in the world 
he meant, M., faid he, hereafter thou mayeſt examine 
ne, do but now tell me what is become of Pamela. 


Fill firſt examine this drab, faid ſhe, and i 


rude 
und, where each was out with the other two. And then 
ing the opportunity of their falling cut to hold himſelf 


Fa: , who was indeed the verieſt coward of the three, 


der coming did but mar the bargain : 
wking to and fro had delivered fo much light into the 


lerſore to whatſoever they asked of her, ſhe would ne- 
; rranſwer, but embracing the tree, as if ſhe feared it 
u been running away, Nay, fays ſhe, I will have the 
tt wich, for I was here firſt ; which they underſtood no 
we than Dametas did what M:/o meant by Charita : 
Au length with much urging them, being indeed better 
Spend: beck, chas ©» mace hand ts Hand) whk 
Ver. he 
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nothing nimble in that action, and any 


 kimſelf without 


thing was lett enough thereto, he being a true lover of 
any rival. But laſtly, guided by a far 
gexter conſtellation than his own, he remembred to ſearch 
the other lodge, where it might be Pamela that night 
had retired her felf. So thither with trembling hams he 
arried himielf ; but employing his double key, which 
the king for ſpecial credit had unworthily beſtowed upon 
lim, he found all the gates ſo barred, that his key could 
wt prevail, faving only one trap door which went down 


no the vault by the cellar, which as it was unknown of 


Prrocles, o had he left it unregarded. But Dametas, 
natever knew the buttery better than any other place, got 
n that way, and paſſing ſoftly to Philaclra's chamber, where 
te thought moſt likely to find Pamela ; the door being 
et open, he entred in, and by the light of the lamp he 
night diſcern one on the bed by her ; which although 
te took to be Pamela, yet thinking no furety enough in 
1matter touching his neck, he went hard to the bedſide 
i theſe unfortunate lovers, who at that time being not 
nuch before the break of day (whether it were they were 
| b divinely furpriſed, to bring this whole matter to the 
' &flined conclufion, or that the unreſiſtable force of their 
+ rows had overthrown the wakeful uſe of their ſenſes) 
were as then poſſeſſed with a mutual fl ep, yet not for- 
mug with viny embracements to give any eye a perfect 
nadel of affe ction. But Dametas looking with the lamp 
a his hand, but neither with ſuch a face nor mind upon 
leſe excellent creatures, as P/zche did upon her unknown 
mer, and giving every way freedom to his fearfu! eyes, 
d not only perceive it was Zelmane, and therefore much 
| Uſkcrent from the lady he ſought : but that this ſame Zel- 
une did more differ from the Ze/mane he and others had 
| ner taken her for, wherein the change of her apparel 
wefly confirmed his opinion; ſatisfied with that, and not 
wnking it good to awake the ſlreping lion, he went 
own agam, taking with him Pyrocles's (word (wherewith 
non his flight under-ſuit Pyrocles came only apparelled 
| Sher) being ſure to leave no weapon in the chamber, 


| b making the doors as faſt as he could on the outſide, 
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rde, to whom he without any regard of reſerving Be. . 
it for the king's knowledge, ſpattered out the bottom of © The 
his ſtomach, ſwearing by him that he never knew that 20 
Zelmane, 
man, Was Be 
had ſeen Who 
cloſe as 

> © Who! 
men jealous «T1 

ule, 
| ny 2 


5 


light, making haſte, ! 
following tragedies. For 
night more happy in con. 


doubting leſt the cave's darkneſs might deceive 
him in the day's approach, thought it now ſeaſon to re- | 


apparel 
ſelf ; in which doing, the motion of his joy could not be 


. 


| 
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bidled from uttering ſuch like words: Bleſſed be 
| Onight, faid he, that haſt with thy ſweet wings 
ed me in the vale of bliſs, it is thou that art the 

gotten chi.d of time, the day hath been but an uſur 
upon thy delighttul inheritance, thou inviteſt all livi 
3 to combenable reſt, thou art the ſtop of ſtriſe, and 
the neceſſary truce of approaching battles. And there- 
with he ſung theſe verſes to confirm his former praiſes. 


O night, the eaſe of care, the pledge of pleaſure, 
« Defire's belt mean, harveſt of hearts affected, 
The ſeat of peace, the throne which is erected, 
Ol humane life to be the quiet meaſure. 


A 


rl 


ge victor ſtill of Phoebus golden treaſure, 
Who hath our fight with too much ſight intected, 
* Whoſe light is cauſe we have our lives neglected, 

Turning all nature's courſe to ſelf diſpleaſure. 


© Theſe ſtately flars in their now ſhining faces, 
* With ſenſleſs fleep, and filence wiſdom's mother, 
* Witneſs his wrong, which by the help is caſed. 
Thau art therefore of theſe our deſart places 
The ſure refuge ; by thee and by no other 
* My foul is bleit, fenie joy d, and fortune raiſed. 


And yet farther would his joys needs break forth. 
Olin, ſaid he, the reſt of thy time hath been but 
idream unto thee ; it is now only thou beginneſt to 
live, now only thou halt entred into the way of bliſsful- 

| te6. Should fancy of marriage keep me from this para- 
| ie? or opinion of I know not what promiſe bind me 
rom paying the right duties to nature and aſfection? O 
who would have thougkt there could have been ſuch 
lference betwixt women? Be jealous no more, O Gyne- 
da, but y ie d to the preheminence of more excellent gifts, 
lupport thy ſelf with tuch marble pillars as ſhe doth, deck 
by breaſt with thoſe alabaſter bowls that Ze/mane dath ; 
then accompanied with ſuch a title, perhaps thou mayeſt 
rover the poſſeſſion of my otherwiſe inclined love. 
„„ 
bY 
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fore thy plea is vain. Gyrecia heard all this he faid, 
who had caſt about her Z-/mane's garment, where, 
31 ſhe came thither, and had followed Bafilius to the 
cave entry, full of inward vexation, betwixt the dend 
accuſation of her own guiltineis, and the ſpiteful doubt ſhe 
had Ze/mane had abuted her. But becauſe of the one 
fide, finding the King did think her to be Ze-l/mane, ſhe 
had liberty to imagine it might rather be the King's own 
unbridled enterprite, which had barred Ze/mane, than 
Z.elmanc's cunning — her ; and that of the 
other, if ſhe ſhould headily ſeek a violent revenge, her 
own honour might be as much intereſted, as Zeimane 
endan ; the fell to this determination: Firit with 
ine handling of the King to ſettle in him a good 
opinion of her, and then as ſhe ſhould learn how thing; 
had paſled, to taſte into her felf new deviſed counſel: 
but tnis being her firſt action, having given unlooked for 
attendance to the King, ſhe heard with what partiality he 
did prefer her to her ſelf, ſhe faw in him how much 
fancy doth not only darken reaſon, but beguile ſenſe, the 
found opinion miſtreſs of the lover's judgment, which 
ſerving as a good leflon to her good conceit, ſhe went out 
to Baſlius, ſetting ber ſelf in a grave behaviour and 
ſtately falence before him; until he, (who at the full 
thinking her by ſo much ſhadow as he could fee to be 
Lelmane, was beginning his loving ceremonies) dd now 
being helped by the pecping light wherewith the morning 
did overcome the night's darkneſs, know her face and 
his error, which acknowledging in kimſcif with ftart- 
ing back from her, ſhe thus with a modeſt bitternels 
ipake unto him: Alas my Lord, well did your words 
© decipher your mind, and well be theſe words confirmed 
with this geſture. Very loathſume muſt that woman be 
from whom a man hath cauſe to go back ; and little 
better liked is that wife, before whom the husband pre- 
fers them he never knew. Alas, hath my faithful ob- 
derving my part of duty made you think your ſelf ever a 
whit the more exempted ? hath that which ſhould c aim 
gratefulneſs, been a cauſe of contempt ? Is the being mo- 
ther of Pamela become an odious name unto you ? if my 
Lfe hitherto led have not aveilcd ſuſpicion, if 2 
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ated truth to you be deſerving of any puniſhment, I re- 


" fuſe not to be chaſliſed with the moſt cruel torment of 


your diſpleaſure ; I refuſe not miſery, purchaſed by mive 
own merit. IIard I muſt needs fay (although till now [ 
never thought I ſhould have had cauſe to ſay) is the deſti- 
ty of wom inkind, the trial of u he virtue mull land up- 
on the loving of them thit employ all their induſtry not 
to be beloved. It elmar young yours had not had lo 
much gravity hidden under a yoututul face, as your gray 
hairs have been but the vizor of un!:iung you: afn!neis, 
your vicious mind had brought forme fruits of repentance, 
and Grnecia might then have been wil much more right 
o baſeſyv deſpiſed. 

Nins, that was more aſhamed to fre himſeſf over- 
nen, than vulcan was, when with much carning he 
prove! himſe f a cuckold, berun io mile certaln cetra— 
ragant exc us: but the mat: ar in it felt hardly breleing 
ny purgation, with the fuddenne's of the time, which 
dane any good compuined invention, made him ſome- 
times alledge one thing, to which by and by, ke would 
bring in a cor:trary, ore time with flat denial, another 
me with mit:gating the fault; now brave, then humble, 
ve ſuch a ſtammer ing defenſive, that Gynecia, the vio- 
ence of whole fore indeed ran ano her way, was content 
thus to filten up the laſl ſtiteh of her anger. Well, well my 
Lord, faid ſhe, it ſha'l well beeome you to govern your felf, 
% may be ft rather to direct me, than to be judged 
me, and rather to be a wile maſter of me, that an 
wskiiful pleader before me. Remember the wrong your 
dave done, is not only to me, but to your children whom 
you kad of me: to your country, when they ſhall find 


| they are commanded by him, that cannot command his 


own indecent appetites : laſtly, to your ſelf, fince with 
theſe pains you do but build up 2 houſe of ſhame to dell 
n: if from thoſe moveable goods of nature (wherewith, 
n my firit youth my royal parents beſtowed me upon you} 
tewing you children, and increaſe af years have with- 
daun me, conſider I pray you, chat as you are the cauſe 
ef the one, ſo in the other, time hath nct leſt to work his 
tever-jai.ing effects in you. Iruly, truly, Sir, very untime- 
y are theſe hires in you ; it is time {or us bath to let reatun 
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enjoy his due ſeveraignty. Let us not a new 
weeds, which by - Rh. int ws fade. — 
Baſſlius that would rather than his life the matter had 
been ended, the beſt rhetorick he had, was flat demand. 
ing pardon of her, {wearing it was the very force of 4poll' 
deſtiny which had carried him thus from his own byaſs; 
but that now like as far travellers were taught to love 
their own country, he had ſuch a leſſon without book, of 
aﬀf:Qion unto her, as he would repay the debt of this er. 
ror with the intereſt of a great deal more true honour 
than ever before he had done her. Neither am I to give 
pardon to you,, my Lord, faid ſhe, nor you to bear 
honour to me. I have taken this boldneſs for the un- 
fained love I owe unto you, to deliver my ſorrow unto 
you ; much more for the care I have of your well-doing, 
than for any other ſelf fancy. For well I know that 
by your good eſtate my life is maintained, neither, if [ 
would, can I ſeparate my ſelf from your fortune. Far 
my part therefore I claim nothing but that which may 
by ſaſeſt for your ſelf; my lite, will, honour, and what- 
ſoever elſe, ſhall be but a hacow of that body. How 
much Baſilius's own ſhame had found him culpable, and 
had already even in foul read his own condemnation, 
10 much did this unexpected mildneſs of Gjxecia captive 
his heart unto her, which ctherwile perchance would 
have grown to a deſperate careleſneſs. Therefore em- 
bracing ber, and confeſling that her virtue ſhined in his 
| did even with a true reſolved mind vow unto her, 
long as he, unworthy of her, did live, ſhe ſhould 
tartheſt and only limit of his affection. He thank- 
ſtinies that had wrought her honour out of his 
and that made his own firiving to go amils, to 
tue beſt mean ever after to hold him in the riglit 
th. Thus reconciled to BH,] great contentation, 
ſomething to mark kimfclf in his own doings, 
guided his eye to the cup of gold wherein 
; put the liquor meant lor Ze/maxe, and having 
failed of that gueſt, was now carrying it home again. But 
he whom perchance ſorrow, perchance ſome long diſaccuſ- 
tained pains, had made extremely thirty, took it out of her 
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ſhe direftly told him, both of whom ſhe 
„What the effect of it was, and the little proof 
de had feen thereof: hiding nothing from him, but 
that he meant o miniſter it to anotner patient. But 
the king, whoſe belly had no cars, and much drougth kept 
fom the deſiring a taſter, finding it, not unpleaſant to 
his palate, drank it almoſt off, leaving very little to co- 
ver the cups bottom. But within a while that from his 
fomach the drink had dclivercd to bis principal veins 
bis noiſome vapours, firſt with a prinf:1 tiretching, and 
forced yawning, then with a dark yellowneis dying his 
kin, and a cold deadly fweat principally about his tem- 
yes, his body by natural courſe longing to deliver his 
heavy burthen to his earthly dam, wanting force in his 
knees, which utterly abandon d him, with a heavy fall 
nave ſome proof whether the operation of that uaknown 
potion tended. For, with pang-like grows, and gaſtl 
turning of his eye;, immediately all his limbs lk wel. 
and his eyes fixed, he having had time to declare his 
ef only in theſe Word: O Cynecia, I dic ; have care. 
Of what, or how much fa:ther he would have ſpoken, 
w man can tell: For Gynecia having well perceived 
the changing of his colour, aud thoſe other evil ſigns, 
ret had not leoked for ſuch a ſudden overthrow, bur 
tber had bethought her ſelf what was beſt for him, 
when ſhe ſuddenly ſw the matter come to that period, 
coming to him, and neither with any cries getting a 
word of him, nor with any other poſſible means, able 
ting any living action from him ; the height of 
wly ſorrows did fo hotly appear before her amazed 
mind, that at the firſt, it did not only diitract all power 
of ſpcech from her, but almoſt wit to couſider, remain» 
mg as it were quick buried in a grave of miſeries. Her 
— memory had raight filled her with the true 
of all the fore paſt wiichicfs ; her reaſon began 
to cry out againſt the filthy rebellion of ſinful fenie, 
nd to tear it ſelf with anguiſh, for having made fo 
vak a reſiſtance, ker conſience a terrible witneſs of the 
ward wickedneſs, flill nouriſhing this debatetul fire ; 
ler complaint now not having an end to be directed 
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dounfal of inward wretchednefs. She ſaw the rigour of 
the laws was like to lay a ſhameful death upon her, which 
being for that action undeſerved, made it the more in. 
ſupportable, ard yet in depth of her foul moſt 
made it more miſerable. At length, letting her tongue 
go as dolorous thoughts guided it, ſhe thus with lamen- 
table demeanour ſpake : 

O bottomlefs pit of ſorrow, in which I cannot con. 
tain my felf, having the firebrands of all furies within 
me, ſtill falling, and yet by the in fſiniteneſs of it never 
fallen. Neither can 1 rid my felt, being fettered with 

z everlaſting conſideration of it. For whicher ſhould 
1 recommend the protection of my diſhcnoured fall? to 
the earth? it hath no life, and waits to be encreaſed by 
the relicks of my ſhamed carcaſs: to men? who ae 
always cruel in their neighbour's faults, and make o- 
thers overthrow become the badge of their il! maſked 
virtue? to the heavens ? O un{peikable torment of con- 
Icience, which dare not look unto them. No fin can 
enter there, Oh there is no receipt for polluted minds. 
Whither then wilt thou lead this captive of thine, O 
ſnaky deſpair ! Alas, alas, was this the frec- holding 
power that accurſed poiſon hath g runted unto me, that 
to be held the ſurer it ſhou!d deprive life? was this the 
folding in mive arms promiſed, that I ſhould fold nothing 
but a dead body, O mother of mine what a deatliful ſuck 
have you given met O P/i/ocha, PII, well hath my 
mother revenged upon me my un motherly hating of thee. 
O Zelmans, to whom yet, left ary wilery ſhould fail 
me, remain fome iparks of my deteilable love, if thou 
haſt, as now aus now my muud allures me thou halt, 
ccceived me, there is a fair tage prepared for thee, to 
fee the tragical end of thy hated lover. With that 
word there lowed out wo rivers of tears out of her fair 
eyes, which before were dry, the remembrance ef her 
other miſchief: Leirg dried up in a furious fire of ſelf 
deteltation, love only, accor.ing to the temper of it, 
melting it ſelf into thoſe briny tokens of paſſion. Then 
turuing her eyes again upon the body, ſhe remembred a 
dream ſhe had had ſome nights before, wherein thinking 
her ſelf called by Zclmanc, paſſing a troubleſome pal- 
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ſhould be her only reſt: This no ſooner caught hold of 
her remembrance, than that ſhe determined with her 
ſelf, it was a direct viſion of her fore-appointed end, 
took a certain reſolution to embrace death, as ſoon as it 
hould be offered unto her, and no way ſeek the prolong- 
ing of her arnoyed life. And therefore kifling the cold 
face of B, And even to will I reit, faid ſhe, and 
join this faulty ſoul of mine to thee, if io much the angry 
gods will grant me. 

As ſhe was in this plight, the {in now climbing over 
the horizon; the firſt ſhepherd came by: who teeing 
the king in that caſe, and hearing the noiſe Dametes 
made of the lady Philaclea, ran with the doleful tidings 
of Baſilius's death unto him, who preſently with all his 
company came to the cave's entry, where the king's 
body lay; Dametas for his part more glad for the hope 
he had of his private eſcape, than forry for the pub- 
Ik loſs his country received for a prince not to be miſ- 
liked. But in Gynecia nature prevailed above judgment, 
and the ſhame ſhe conceived to be taken in that order, 
overcame for that inſtant the former retolution ; ſo that 
x ſoon as ſhe ſaw the foremolt of the patiloral treop, 
the wretched princeſs ran to have hid her face in the 
next woods ; but with ſuch a mind, that ſhe knew not 
almoſt herſelf what ſhe could wiſh to be the ground of 
ler ſafety. Dametas that ſaw her run away in Zelmane's 
upper raiment, and judging her to be fo, thought cer- 
ainly all the ſpirits in hell were come to play a trage- 
dy in theſe woods, ſuch ſtrange change ke faw every 
way. The king dead at the cave's mouth; the queen, 
v he thought, abſent ; Pamela fled away with Dorus ; 
his wife and 1Zop/e in divers frenzies. But of all other 
things Zelmane conquered his capacity, ſuddenly from 
2 woman to a man; and from a lock'd 
camber gotten before him into the fields, which he 
fave the reſt quickly to underitand ; for inſtead of do- 
ing any thing as the exigent required, he began to make 
arcles, and all thoſe fantaſtical deſences that he had e- 
er heard were fortification againſt devils. But the o- 


ter ſhepherds who bach both better wits, and more: 
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recovery of his life, or honouring his 
went after the queen, had ſoon overtaken her 
now the firſt fears were ſtaid, and the reſo- 
7 in her mind. But 
they ſaw it was the queen, to whom beſides the 
obedient duty they owed to her flate, they had always 
carried 2 ſingular love, for her courteous liberalities, and 
other wife and virtuous parts, which had filled all that 
le with affection and admiration. They were all 
Taddenly ſtopped, beginning to aſk pardon for their fol- 
lowing her in that fort, and defiring her to be their 
gacd lady, as ſhe had ever been. But the qucen, who 
now thirited to be rid of her ſelf, whom {ke hated above 
all things ; with ſuch an aſſured countenance as they have, 
who already have diſpenſed with ſhame and digelted 
the ſorrows of death, ſhe thus faid unto them, Continue, 
continue, my friends; vour doing is better than your ex- 
caſing ; the one argues aſſured faith, the other want of 
aſſurance. If you loved your prince, when he was ab e 
and willing to do you much good, which you could not 
then requite to him; do you now publiſh your grate- 
ſulneſs, when it hall be feen to the world, there are to 
hopes left to lead you unto it; Remember, remember 
you have loſt Pzf/rus, a prince to defend you, a father 
wo care for you, a companion in your joys, a friend in 
your wants. And if you loved bim, ſhew you hate 
the author of his loſs. It is I, faithful 4rcadiarr, 
that have iled the country of their proteftor. 1, 
none but I, was the miniſter of his unnatu al end. 
Carry therefore my blood in your dat, > UP 
own innocency, neither ffrare for my title's 
* it was he that 2 -4 And if 
you think of any benefits by my means, think with 
it that I was but the inſtrument and he the ſpring. 
What flay ye ſhepherds, whoſe great ſhepherd is gone ? 
yau need not fear a „ 
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| they went towards the other ſhepherds, who in the 


and favgur to her. I he poor men looked one upon the 
other, unufed to be arbiters in princes matters, and be- 
ing now fallen into a great perplexity, between a prince 
trad, and a princets alive. But once for them ſhe m glit 
have gone whither the would, thinking it a ſacrilege to 
twuch her perſon, when ſhe finding ſhe was not a ſuſſi- 
cient orator to pe ſuade her own death by their hands; 
Well, faid ſhe, it is but fo much more time of miſery 5 
for my part I will not give my life ſo much plerfure 
from hence forward as to yield to his deſire of his own 
choice of death ; ſince all the reſt is taken away, yet 
let me excel in miſery. Lead me therefore wiither you 
will ; only happy, becauſe I cannot be more wretched. 
But neither ſo much would the honeit ſhepherds do, but 
nther with many tears bemoaned this increaſe of their 
former lois, till ſhe was fain to lead them w'th a very 

ſpeclac e, either that a princeſs ſhould be in the 
hands of ſhepherds, or a priioner ſhould direct her guar- 
dans : lattly, before either witnefs or accuſer, a lady 
candemn her felt to death. But in ſuch moanful mirch 


nean time had left noching unaſſuyed to revive the king, 
but all was bootlefs : and their forrows incteaſed the 
nore they had ſuffered any hopes vainly to ariſe. A- 
nong other trials they made to kno at taft the cauſe of 
ks end, having efpicd che unhappy cup. they gave the 
laile liquor chat was left to a dog of Dametas, in which 
within a ſhort time it w:ongi1t the [ike effect; although 
Dametas did 0 much to recover him, that for very love 
of his life he dafh'd out his brains. But now aitoge- 
ther, and huving Gyzecia among them, who, tg make 
ler (elf the more odious, did coutinua!ly record to 
har minds the acceſs of their loſs, they yiclded them 
elves over to all thoſe forms of lamenta ion, that dole- 
hl images do imprint in the honeſt, bit over; tender 
hearts 3 eſpecially when they think the rebound of 
the evil falls to their own fumart. Therefore afier the 
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and garments ; 
ſerding their cries to heaven, others inventing particular 
howling mulick ; many vowing to kill themſelves at 
the day of his funeral, generally giving a true teſtimo- 
ny that men are loving creatures when injaries put them 
net from their natural courſe : and how eaſy a thing it is 
for a prince by ſucceſſion, deeply to fink into the foul 
of his ſubjects, a more lively monument than Mauſ- 
4's tomb. But as with ſuch hearty lamentation, they 
diſperſed among thoſe woods their reſounding ſhrieks, 
the ſun, the perteCtelt mark of time, having now gottcn 
up two hours journey in his daily changing circle, their 
voice helped with the only anſwering eccho, came to 
the ears of the faithful and worthy gentleman Philanax : 
who at that time was coming to viſit the king, accom- 
panied with divers of the worthy Arcadian lords, who 
with him had viſited the place adjoining for the more 
aſſurance of Baſilius's ſolitarineſs, a thing after the late 
mutiny he had uſually done: and ſince the princels's re- 
tu n more diligently continued; which having now like- 
wie thinking it as well his duty to ſee the 
king, as of gocd purpoſe, being ſo near, to receive his 
further direction: accompanied as above-faid he was this 
morning coming unto him, when theſe unpleaſant voi- 
ces gave his mind an uncertain preſage of his near ap- 
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eſteemed prince, and heard Gynecia's lament- 
ing: not ſuch as the turtle lile dove is wont to make for 
the over-ſoon loſs of her only beloved mate, but with 
curſings of her life, detefling her own wickedneſs, ſeem - 
ing only therefore not to deſire death, becauſe ſhe would 
not ſhew a love of any thing. The ſhepherds, eſpecial- 
ly Dametas, knowing him to be the ſecond perſon in au- 
thority, gave forthwith relation unto him, what they 
knew and had proved of this dolorous ſpectacle, beſides 
the other accidents of his childien. But he principally 
touched with his maſter's loſs, lighting from his horſe 
with a heavy chear, came and Kkneel:d down by him, 
where, finding he cou!d do no more than the ſhepherds 
had for his recovery, the conſtancy of his mind, ſurpri- 
red before he might call together his beit rules, could not 
refrain ſuch like words. an dear maſter, ſaid he, 
what change it hath pleaſed the Almighty juſtice to 
work in this place. How focn, not to your loſs, who 
having lived long to nature, and to time longer by your 
well deſerved glory, but of all in the eternal 
manſon you now poſſeſs. But how ſoon I fay to our 
ruin, have you left the frail bark of your eftate ? O that 
the words I in moſt faĩthſul duty delivered unto you, 
when you firſt entred this ſolitary courſe might have 
wrought as much perſuaſion in you, as they ſprang from 
truth in me, perchance your ſervant Phalanax ſhould not 
now have cauſe in your loſs to bewail his own overthrow. 
And therewith taking himſelf ; and indeed evil fitteth 
it me, ſaid he, to let go my heart to womaniſh complaints, 
fince my prince being undoubtedly well, it rather ſhews 
love of my felf ; which makes me bewail mine own loſs. 
No, the true love muſt be in the honour of your 
memory, and that muſt be ſhewed with ſeeking juſt re 
venge upon your unjuſt and unnatural enemies, and far 
more honourable it will be for your tomb, to have the 
blood of your murderers ſprinkled upon it, than the 
tears of your friends. And if your foul look down upon 
this miſerable earth, I doubt not it had much rather your 
death were accompanicd with well-deſerved puniſhment 
o the cauſers of it, than with the heaping on it more 
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reſolution in his face ; he roſe up, 
on the poor guiltleſs princeſs tranſported w 
juſt juſtice, that his eyes were ſufficient 
him, to denounce a mortal hatred. She, u 
of love, firebrands of her conſcience, ſhame 
world, with the miſerable loſs of her husband, towards 
whom now the Ciidain of her ſelf bred more love; 
with the remembrance of her viſion, wherewith the re. 
ſolved aſſuredly the gods had appointed that ſhameful 
end to be ker refing place, had ſet her mind to no 
ether way but to death, uied ſuch like ſpeeches to Ph. 
lanax, as the had before to the ſhepherds ; willing 
him not to look upon her as a woman, but a monſter; 
not as a princeſs, but as a traitor to his prince; not as Ba- 


157 
H 


fulins's wiie, but as B</i/:us's murderer. She told him how- 


the world required at his hands, the juſt demonſtration 
of his friendſhip ; if he now forgot his prince, he ſhould 
 ſhew he had never loved but his fortune: like thoſe ver- 
mine that ſuck of the living blood, and leave the body 
as ſoon as it is dead; poor princeſs needleily ſeeking to 
kindle him, who did moſt deadly deteſt her, which be 
uttered in this bitter anſwer. Madam, ſaid he, you do 
well to hate your ſelf, fer you cannot hate a worſe crea- 


ture; and though we feel enough your helliſh diſpuſi- 
tion, yet we need not doubt you are of counſel to your 
ſelf of much worle than we know. But now fear not; 
you ſhall not long be cumbred with being guided by ſo 
evil a foul ; therefore prepare your (elf, that if it be 
poſlible you may deliver up your ipirit fo much purer, 
as you moe waſh your wickedne(s with repentance. 
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beni be given there, before the body was buried, both 
oncurri 


in this matter, and a ready great part of the 
nobility being arrived, he delivered princeſs to a 


of truſt ; and as for Dametas, taking 
— ol ny" both the lodges, calling him the 
moth of his prince's eltate, and only ſpot of his judg- 
ment, he cauſ:d him, with his wife and daughter, to be 
fnered up in as many chains and clogs, as they could 
bear, and every third hour to be cruelly whip'd, till the 
determinate judgment ſhould be given of all theſe matters. 
That done, having ſent already at his coming, to all the 
of the country to ſeck Pamela, ak with 
hope of overtaking them, he himſelf went well 
xcompanied to the lodge, where the two unfortunate 
lovers were attending a cruel concluſion of their 
painful, and late moſt painful afteion. Dametas's 
cowniſh eyes, having been the only diſcoverers of Py- 
racles's ftratagem, had no ſooner taken a full view of 
them, which in ſome fights wonld rather have bred any 
thing, than an accuſing mind, and locked the door upon 
theſe two young folks, now made priſoners for love, 
3 before they had been priſoners to love; but 
that immediately upon his going down, Whether with 
noiſe Dametas made, or with the creeping in of the 
light, or rather that as extreme grief had procured his 
leep, ſo extreme care had meaſured his » giving his 
ſenſes very early ſalve to come to themſelves, Pyrocle: 
awaked, and being up, the firſt evil handful he had of 
the ill caſe wherein he was, was the ſeeing himſelf de- 
—— of his ſword, from which he had never 2 
imſelf in any occaſion. and even that night ſirit by the 
king's bed, and then there had laid it, as he thought 
fafe : putting great part of the truſt of his well-doing in 
his own courage ſo armed. For indeed the confidence in 
one's felf is the chief nurſe of magnanimity, which con- 
kdence notwithſtanding doth not leave the care of ne- 
ceſſary furnitures for it: and therefore of all the Crecians, 


Homer doth ever make Ahillus the beſt armed. But that, 


&s I fay, was the firſt ill token: but by and by he 
ceived he was a priſuner before any arreſt: for the 
which he had left open was made ſo fait of the —_ 
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that for all the force he could employ unto it, he could 
not undo Dametas's doing; then went he to the win. 
dows, to ſee if that way there were any eſcape for him 
and his dear lady. But as vain he found all his employ. 
ment there, not having might to break out but only ore 
bar ; wherein notwithſtanding he ſtrained his finews to 
the uttermolt : and that he rather took out to uſe for 
other ſervice, than for any poſſibility he had to eſcape ; 
for even then it was that Dametas having gathered toge- 
ther the firlt coming ſhepherds, did blabber out what he 
had found in the lady Philoclea's chamber. Pyrocles 
marking'y hearkred to all that Dametas ſaid, whoſe 
voice and mind acquaintance had taught him ſufficiently 
to know. But when he affuredly perceived that his be- 
ing with the lady Ph:ihcl/:a was tuliy diſcovered : and 

the folly or malice, or rather malic ous folly of Dame- 
tas, her honour therein touched in the higheſt degree : re- 
membring withal the cruelty of the 4rcadian laws, which 
without exception did condemn all to death, who were 
found, as Dametas reported of them, in act of marriagg 
without ſolemnity of marriage, aſſuring himſelf, beſides 
the law, the king and the queen would uſe ſo much the 
more hate — their daughter, as they had found 
themſelves by him in the purſuit of their love. 
Laſtly, ſeeing they were not only in the way of death, 
but ficly incaged for death, looking with a hearty giicf 
upon the honour of love, the fellowleſs Philclea, whoſe 
innocent foul now enjoying his own goodneſs did little 
know the danger of his ever fair, then fleeping harbour, 
his excellent wit ſtrengthened with virtue, but guided by 
love, had ſoon deſcribed to himſelf a perfett viſion of 
their preſent condition, wherein having preſently calt a 
reſolute reckoning of his own part of the miſery, not 
only the chief but ſole burthen ct his anguiſh conſiſted in 
the caſe, which was like to fall upon the belt 
deſerving Phileclea. He ſaw the misfortune, not the 
ing of his work, was like to bring that creature 
to end, in whom the world, as he thought, did begin to 
receive honour : he ſaw the weak judgment of man, wo Id 
condemn that as death-deferving vice in her, which had 
in troth never broken the bonds of a . 


| 
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ind how oft his eye turned to his attractive ada mant, ſo 
den did an unipeakable horror ſtrike his noble heart to 
confider ſo unripe years, fo faultleſs a beauty, the manſion 
of ſo pure goodneſs, ſhould have her youth fo untimely 
cut off, ker natural perfections ſo unnaturally conſumed, 
her virtue rewarded with ſhame : ſometimes he would 
accuſe himſelf of negligence, that had not more curiouſly 


booked to all the houle-entries, and yet could he not 


imagine the way Dametas was gotten in: and to call back 
what might have becn, to a man of wiſdom and courage, 
arries but a vain ſhadow of diſcourſe ; ſometimes he 
could not chuſe but with a diſſolution of his inward 
night lamentab'y conſider with what face he might look 
upon his, till then, joy Philaclea, when the next light 
waking ſhould dcliver unto her, ſhould perchance be the 
aſt of her hurtleſs life. And that the firſt time ſhe ſh-uld 
bend her excellent eyes upon him, ſhe ſhould fee the ac- 
curſed author of her d:eadful end, and even this con- 
iderazion more than any other, did fo {et it fe'f in his 
well-difpoſed mind, that diſperſing his thoughts to all 
the ways that might be of her ſafety, finding a v 

{mall diſcourſe in ſo narrow limits of time and place, at 
length in many difficultics he ſaw none bear any likeli- 
hoed for her lite, but his death. For then he therght 
t would fall our, that when they found his body dead, 
taving no accuſer but Dameras, as by his tpeech he 
fund there was not, it might juſlly appear that either 
Phiaclea in defending her honour, or elle he himſelf in 
ceſpair of atchicving, had left his carcals proof of his 
utent, but witneſs of her clearncis. Having a mall 
while ſtayed upon the greatneſs of his reſolution, ard 


_ boked to the farthelt of it: (be it fo, faid the vali- 


at Hyracles, never life for better cauſe, nor to bet- 
ter end was beſtowed ; for if death be to follow this 
ding, which no death of mine could make me leave 
undone, who is to die fo julily as my ſelf? and if 
I muſt die, who can be fo fit executioners as mine 
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for Deemetas having carried away any thing which he 


might hurt as tende, a man as himſelf, he 
cou d find no fit inſtrument which might give him 3 
final diſpatch : at length making the more haſt, lea 
his lady ſhould awake, taking the iron ber, which be⸗ 
ing ſharper ſome-what at the one end than the other, be 
hoped, joined to his wilhag ſtreugth, might break of 
the feeble thread of mortality: truly, faid he, fertune 
thou haſt well preierved mine enemy, that will grant 
me no fortune but to be unfortunate, nor let me have an 
eaſy paſſage now I am to trouble thee no more. But 
aid he, O bar bleſſed in that thou haſt done ſervice to 


the chamber of the paragon of life, fince thou could — without | 
not help me to make a pertecler eſcape, yet ſerve my pint of 
turn I pray thee, that I ray eſcape from my felf; ng upe 
therewithal yet once looking to fetch the lait repaſs of We gett 
his eyes, and now again tranſported with the pitiful limbs, 0 
caſe he left her in, kneeling down he thus prayed. © filly pull 
great maker and great ruler of this world, faid he, ukecnel 
to thee do I facrifice this blood of mine, and fuſfer, with def 
lord, the errors of my youth to paſs away therein, Pyracles 
end us nex the foul dy the made, and ves Tony the fall, 
unto thee, be now rejected of thee, neither be © baining 
that I do abandon this body, to the government of 

which thou hadſt placed me, without thy leave; ſince 


how can I know but that thy unſcarcheable mind i: 
I 


ence 

halt framed my ſoul inclined to do good, how can [ 

in this ſmall ſpace of mine, benefit ſo much all the 

man kind, as in preſerving thy perfectet workman- 
their 


ever thou determineit of me, let this excel ent innocency 

not he oppreſſed ? let my life pay her loſs, O lord give 

me ſome ſign that I may die with this comfort. (4nd 

a bile as if he had hoped for ſome token) 
to 


whenſoever the eternal darkneſs of the earth 
the doth follow me, let our ſpirits poſlcfs one place, and | 
let them be more happy in that uniting. nr” Te 
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and falling withal upon to give i 
thorower paſſage, the bar in troth was too blunt 
de effect, altho' it pierced his skin, and bruiſed his 
xecy fore, ſo that his breath was almoſt paſt him. 

of his fall drove away fleep from the quiet 
the dear Philoaclta, whoſe ſweet foul had 


iking the bar upon his heart fide, with all 
it 
to 


ally falutation of a deadly ſpectacle unto her, with fo 
nuch more aſtoniſhment, as the falling afleep but a lit- 
te before ſhe had retired herſelf from the utmoſt point 
of wofulneſs, and faw now again before her eyes the 
naſt cruel enterprize that human nature can undertake, 
vithout diſcerning any cauſe thereof. But the lively 
pint of her affection had ſoon taught her not to ſtay 
ang upon deliberation in ſo urgent a neceflity ; there- 
due getting with ſpeed her weak, tho' weil accorded 
limbs, out of her ſweetened bed, as when jewels are ha- 
fily pulled out of fome rich cofter, the ſpared not the 
ukedneſs of her tender feet, but I think borne as faſt 
nich defire as fear carried Daphne, ſhe came running to 
Pzracles ; and finding his ſpirits ſomething troubled with 
the fall, ſhe put by the bar that lay cloſe to him, and 

g him in her moſt beloved embracements; My 
amfort, my joy, my life, faid ſhe, what haſte have 
you to kill your P:Lcla with the moſt cruel torment 
tat ever lady tuff red? Do you not yet perſuade your- 
ef that any hurt of yours is a death unto me; and that 
your death ſhould be my hell. Alas, if any ſudden 
niſike of me, fur other cauſe I ſee none, have cauſed 
* loath yourſelf ; if any fault or deſect of mine 

bred this terrible rage in you, rather let me ſuffer 
the bitterneſs of it, for ſo ſhall the deſerver be puniſhed, 
nank ind trom ſuch a ruin, and I for my part 
tall have that comfort, that I die by the nobleſt hand 
fat ever drew ſword. Pyrecles, grieved with his fortune, 
that he had not in one inſtant cut off all ſuch deliberation, 
tunking his life only reſerved to be bound to be the un- 
news teller: alas, faid he, my only flar, why do 
205 wang os God, yourſeif, and me, to ſpeak of 
aus in you? No, no, moſt faukleis, moſt perſect lady, 
t your excellency that makes me my — 
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end ; it is the right Lowe to the general nature, that, 
tho” againſt private nature, makes me ſeek the prefer- 
vation of all that the hath done in this age, let me, 
let me die There is no wy to fave life, moſt wor. 
thy to be cenferved, than that my ceach be your 
clearing: then did Le with far more pain and backward 
loachnel-, than the fo near killing himſelt was, but yet 
driven v 1h ncceility to malte her yield to that he thought 
vas her ifery, make her a ſhort but pithy diſcourſe, 
what ke had heard by Damctas's ſpeeches, confirmirg 
the reſt with a plain demonit ration of their impriſonment. 
Ard then ſought he a rew means of ſtopping his breath; 
but that by P4ilaclea's labuur, above her force, he was 
ſtayed to hear her. In hem a man might perceive 
what a tmali difference in the werking there is, betwixt 
a ſimple voidneſs of evil and a judicial habit of virtue. 
For the, not with an unihaken magnanimity, wherewith 
Prroclis werghed ard deſpiſed death, but with an i no- 
cent guiltineis, not knowing why ſhe ſhould fear to de- 
liver her untflained foul to God, helped with the true 
loving of Pyracles, which made her think no life without 
him, did almoſt bring her mind to as quiet attending all 
accidents, as the unmaſtered virtue of Pyrocles. Yet ha- 
ving with a pretty paleneſs, which did leave milken lines 
upon her roſy cheeks, paid a little duty to human fear, 
taking the prince by his band, and kiſſing the wound 
he had given himſelf; O the only 1 fe of my life, ard 
if it fall out ſo, th: comfort of my death, faid the, 
tar, far from you be the doing of me ſuch wrong, as t0 
think 1 wiil receive my life as a purchaſe of your death, 
but weil may you make my death io much more mile- 
rable, as it ſhall any thing be delayed after my only ſe. 
liccy. Do you think I can account of the moment ef 
death, like the unſreakable afflictions my ſoul ſhould 
ſuffer, ſo oft as I call Pyreclcs to my mind, which har ld 
be as oft as I breathed ? Should theſe eyes guide my 
that had ſeen your murderer ? Should these 
feed me, that had not hindered ſuch a miſchief? 

his heart remain within me, at every pant 0 


let us thank death, he hath not divided e 
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continual clock of my miſeries? O no, if die 


1 
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ae an union. And truly, my Pyrocles, I have heard my 
{her and other wiſe men ſry, that the kil ing of one's 
el is but a falſe colour of true courage, proceeding ra- 
der of a ferr of a further evil, either of torment or 
hame. Tor if it were not a reſpecting the harm, that 
would likewiſe make him not reſpe&t what might be 
done unto him: ard hope, being of all other the moſt 
cntrary thing to fear; this being an utter baniſhment 
of hope, it ſeems to receive his ground in fear. What- 
derer, would they ſay, comes out of deipair, cannot 
tear the title of valour, which ſhould be liſted up to 
lach a height, that holding all things under itſelf, it 
kould be able to maintain his greatneſs even in the midit 
o miſeries. Laſtly, they would fay, God had appoint- 
ad us captains of theſe our bodily torts, which without 
reaſon to that majeſty, were never to be delivered over 
ill they were re demanded. Pyroeles, who had that for 
: law unto him, not to Icave Ph:i/aclea in any thing un- 
tified, altho' he ſlill remaiced in his former purpoſe, 
ad knew that time would grow ſhort for it, yet hearing 
0 noiſe, the ſhepherds being as then run to Baſelias, 
vith ſettled and humble countenance, as a man that 
ſhould have ſpoken of a thing that did not concern him- 
ell, bearing even in his eyes tufficient ſhews, that it was 
wthing but Phi/zclea's danger which did any thing bur- 
then his heart, far ſtronger than fortune, having with 
rhement embracings of ner got yet ſome fruit of his de- 
layed end, he thus anſwered the wiſe innocency of PI- 
a. Lady, moſt worthy not only of life, but to be 
tie very life of all things; the more notable demon- 
trations you make of love ſo far beyond my deſert, 
vith which it picaieth you to overcome fortune, in mak- 
ng me happy : the more am I, even in courſe of hu- 
manity, to leave that love's force which I neither can 
tor wiil leave, bound to ſeck requital's witneſs, that I 
an not ungrat-ful to do which, the infiniteneſs of your 
podneſs being ſuch as I cannot reach unto it, yet do- 
ig all I can, and paying my life, which is all I have, 
the? it be far, without mcaſure, ſhort of your deſert, yet 
tall I not die in debt to mine own duty. And wy 
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the more excellent arguments you made, 
from this paſſ ge, imagined far more terrible than it 

the more plainly it makes me to ſee what reaſon I have, 
to prevent the loſs not only of Arcadia, but all the face 
of the earth ſhould receive, if ſuch a tree, which even 


bloſſoms, but mott rare fruit. ſhould be fo untimely cut 
off. Therefore, O moſt truly beloved lady, to 
I defire for both our goods, that theſe may be 
words, give me your conſent even out of that wi 
which muſt needs fee, that, beſides your unmatched 
betterneſs, which perchance you will not fee, it is fitter 
one die than both. And ſince you have ſufficiently 
ed you love me, let me claim by that love, you will 
be content rather to let me die contentedly, than wretch- 
edly ; rather with a clear and joyful conſcience than with 
deſperate condemnation in myſelf, that I, accurſed vil- 
lain, ſhould be the means of baniſhing from the ſight of 
men the true example of virtue. And becauſe there is 
nothing leſt me to be imagined, which I ſo much de- 
fire, as that the memory of Pyracles may ever have an 
allowed place in your wiſe jud I am content to 
draw fo much breath longer, as by anſwering the ſweet 
objections you alledged, may bequeath, as I think, 2 
right conceit unto you, that this my doing is out ef 
judgment, and not ſprung of paſſion. Your father, you 
ſay, was wont to fay, that this like action doth more 
proceed of fear of farther evil or ſhame, than of a true 
— 7 truly firſt, they put a very gueſſing caſe, ſpeak- 
ing of them who can never after come to tell, with 
what mind they did it. And as for my part, I call the 
immortal truth to witneſs, that no fear of torment can 
appal me; who know it is but diverſe manners of app2- 
relling denth; and have long learned to ſet badily pain 
but in the tecond form of my being. And as for ſhame, 
how can I be aſhamed cf that for which my well mean- 


ing conictence will anſu er for me to God, and your unte 
ſiſtable beauty to the world? But to take that in 


his own force, and grant it done for avoiding of further 
pain or diſlonour : (for as for the name of * 


1 


17 K 


aP 
8.8 


23 


EZ 
"7 1 


5 
88 


FE 


ek IV. Pembrotes Ak cADIA. 317 


hat an odious title of a paſfon, given to that which 
true judgment performeth) grant, I fay, it is to ſhun 


' worſe caſe, and trul do not fee, but that true for- 


nude, looking into all human things with a perſiſting 
reſolution, carricd away neither with wonder of 
ing things, nor aſtoniſhment of the unpleaſant, doth 
not yet deprive it {elf of the diſcerning the difference 
of evil, but rather is the only virtne, which with an 
affured tranquility ſhuns the greater by valiantly en- 
ning into the lefs. Thus for his country's ſafety he 
ſpend his life, for the faving of a limb he will 
niggardly ſpare his goods; for the ſrving of all 
body he will not ſpare the cutting off a limb, 
where indeed the weak-hearted man will rather die, 
than ſee the face of 2 ſurgeon, who might with as 
reaſon ſay, that the conſtant man abies the pain- 
ſurgery for fear of a farther evil : but he is content 
ts wait for death it felf, but neither is tue; for nei- 
ther had the one any fear, but a well-chuſing judgment: 
wr the other hath any contentment, but only fear, and 
not having a heart actively to perform a matter of pain, 
s forced paſſively to abide a greater damage. For to 
@, requires a whole heart; to ſuffer falleth eaſilieſt in 
the broken minds. And if in bodily torment thus, much 
nore in ſhame, wherein ſince valour is a virtue, and 


will 
not 
us 


mme is ever limited, we muſt not run fo infinitely, as to 


think the valiant man is willingly to ſuffer any thing, 
ince the very ſuffe:ing of ſome things is a certain proof 
o want of cou And if any thing unwillingly, a- 
nong the chicfeſt may ſhame go; for if honour be to be 
held dear, his contrary is to be abhorred ; and that not 


| for fear, bat of a true election. For which is the lets 


meonvenient, either the loſs of ſome years more or leſs 
when (once, we know our lives be not immortal) or the 
kbmitting our ſelves tu each unworthy miſery, which 
the fooliſh world may lay upon us ? as for their reaſon, 
that fear is contrary to hope, neither do I defend fear, 
wr much yield to the authority of hope; to either of 


_ Vhich great inclining ſhews but a feeble reaſon, which 


ault be guided by his ſervants ; and who builds not upon 
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hope, ſhall fear no earthquake of deſpair. Their laſt al. 
ledging of the heavenly powers, as it bears. the greateſt 
name, fo it is the only thing that at all breeds any com- 
bat in my mind, and yet I do not fee, but thatif God had 
made us maſters of any thing, it is of our own lives; 
out of which, without doing wrong to any body, we are 
te iſſue at our own pleaſure. And the fame 

would as much prevail to ſay, we ſhould for no 

lay away from us any of our joints, ſince they being 
made of him, without his warrant we ſhould not depart 
from them ; or if that may be, for a greater cauſe we 
may paſs to a greater degree. And if we be lieutenants of 
God in this little caſtle, do you not think we muſt take 
warnirg of him to give over our charge when he leaves 
us unprovided of good means to tarry in it? No certain» 
ly do I not, anſwered the forrowful Philacita, fince it is 
rot for us to appoint that mighty majeſty what time he 
will help us; the uttermoſt inftant i: ſcope enough for 
him to revoke every thing to ones own defire. And there- 
fore to prejudicate his determination, is but a doubt of 
goodneſs in him, who is nothirg but goodneſs. But when 
indeed he doth either by fickneſs, or outward force lay 
death upon us, then are we to take knowledge that ſuch 
is his pleaſure, and to know that all is well that he doth. 
That we ſhould be mailers of our ſelves, we can ſhew at 
all no title, nor claim fince neither we made our ſelves, 
nor bought our ſelves, we can ſtand upon no other right 
but his gift, which he mult limit as it pleaſeth him. Nei- 
ther is there any ion betwixt the loſs of any other 
limb, and that, fince the one bends to the preſerving of 
all, the other to the deſtruction of all; the one takes not 
away the mind from the actions for which it is placed in 
the world, the other cuts off all poſſibility of his workirg. 
And truly, my moſt dear Pyrocles, I muſt needs proteſt unto 
you, that I cannot think your defence even in rules of vit- 
tue ſufficient. Sufficient and excellent it were, if the que 
flion were of two outward things, wherein a man might 
by nature's freedom determine, whether he would prefer 
ſhame to pain; preſent ſmaller torment, to greater fol- 
lowing, or no, But to this, beſides the compariſen of the 
matters valour, there is added of the one part a _ 
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evil doing, which maketh the ballance of that fide too 
much unequal ; fince a virtuous man without any reſpect, 
' whether the grief be leſs or more, is never to do that 
which he cannot afſure himſelf is allowable before the 
everliving rightfulneſs ; but rather is to think honours or 
fames, which ftand in other mens true or falſe judg- 
ments, pains or not pains, which yet never approach our 
fouls, to be nothing in regard of an unſpotted conſcience. 
And theſe reaſons do I remember, I have heard good 
men bring in, that fince it hath not his ground in an 
affured virtue, it proceeds rather of ſome other diſguiſed 
paſſion. Pyroc/c; was not fo much perſuaded as delight- 
ed, by her well-concerved and ſweetly pronounced ſpeech- 
&: but when ſh! had cloſed her pitiful diſcourſe, and 
it were ſcaled up her delightſul lips, with the moiſtneſs 
of her tears, which followed ſlill one another like a pre- 
cious rope of pearl ; now thinking it high time : Be it 
3 you fay, faid he, moſt virtuous beauty, in all the reſt, 
but never can God himſelf perſuade me, that Pyrocless 
lie is not wel! luſt, for to preſerve the moſt admirable 
Philockea. Let that be, if it be poſſible, written on my 
umb, and I will not envy Codras's honour. With that 
le would again have uſed the bar, meaning if that failed, 
t leave his brains upon the wall: whin De now 
brought to that ſhe molt feared, k ed down unto him, 
ad embracing fo his lege, that without hurting her, 
(which for rothing he would have done) he could not rid 
limſelf from her; ſie did with all the conjuring words, 
nich the authority of love may lay, befech him, he 
would not now fo cruelly abandon her, he would not 
kave her comfor: lch in that miſery, to which he had 
wrought her. "That then indeed ſhe would even in her 
dul accuſe him, to have molt foully betrayed her; that 
then ſhe old have cauſe to curſe the time that ever the 
ume of Pyr2c/-; came to her ears, which otherwiſe na 
cath could make her do. Will you leave me, fiid the, 
t caly diſkonoured, as frppelcd unchaſle with you, 
& a murderer of you ? ill you give mine eye uch 
Tp:Qure of hell, belore my wear approachirg death, as 
b ſee the murdered budy of him I love more than 
Uthe lives Hatun c call give wich that ſhe iware by the 
Vor. II. P higheſt 
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higheſt cauſe of all devotions, that if he did perſevere i 
that cruel reſolution, ſhe would, though — 
only confeſs to her father, that with her conſent this act 
had been committed, but if that would not ſerve (after 


make me, whom you ſay you love, as long as I after 
live, change my loving admiration of you, to a deteſtable 
abhorring your name. And ſo indeed you ſhall have the 
end you ſhoot at: for inſtead of one death, you ſhall give 
me a thouſand, and yet in the mean time, deprive me of 
the help God may fend me. Pvrocles, even over-weighed 
with her fo wiſely uttered affection, finding her deter- 
mination ſo fixed, that his end ſhould but deprive them 
both of a preſent contentment, and not avoid a com 
evil (as a man that ran not in to it, by a ſudden qualm of 
paſſion, but by a true ule of reaſon, preferring her life to 
his own) now that wiſdom did manifeſt unto him, that 
way would not prevail, he retized himſelf, with as much 
tranquility from it, as betore he had gone unto it. Like 
a man, that had ſet the keeping or leaving of the body, 
as a thing without him{clf, and fo had thereof a freed 
and untroubled confideration. Therefore throwing away 
the bar from him, and taking her up from the place, 
where he thought the conſummating of all beauties, very 
worthily lay; ſuffzring all his ſenſes to devour up their 
chieſeſt food, which he aſſured himſelf they ſhould ſhort- 
ly after for ever be deprived of: Well, ſaid he, moſt dear 
lady, whoſe contentment I prefer before mine own, ind 
judgment eiteem more than mine own, I yield unto your 
- x” Tie gods fend you have not won your own 
For my part they are my witneſſes, that i think [ 
do more at your commandmeut, ia delaying my death 
than another would in beſtlowing his life. But now, ial 
ke, as thus far I have yielded unto you, ſo grzaut me in 
re unce this much again, that I may find your lore 
in g. . 24 you have found your authority in obtain- 
ins. Ay bumble juit fs, you will 1 I came in by * 
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into your chamber, for ſo am I reſolved now to affirm, 
und that will be the beſt for us both, but in no caſe name 
' my name, that whatſoever eome of me, my houſe be 
not diſhonoured. P:/oclea fearing left refuſal would turn 
him back again to his violent refuge, gave him a certain 
countenance that might ſhew ſhe did yield to his 
the latter part whereof indeed ſhe meant for his to 
Neither could they ſpend more words toge- 
ther: for Philanax with twenty of the nobleſt perſona- 
ges of Arcadia after him, were come into the lodge, Phi- 
lanax making the reſt to ſtay below, for the reverence 
he bare to womanhocd, as flilly as he could came up 
tothe door, and opening it, drew the eyes of theſe two 
doleful lovers upon him. Pgilichaa cloſing again for 
modeſty's fake, within her bed the riches of her beau- 
ties, but Pyracles took hold of his bar, minding at leaſt 
to die, before the excellent Phi/zclea ſhould receive any 
outrage. But Philunax reed a while upon himſelf, 
kricken with admiration at the goodly ſhape of Pyra- 
cle, whom before he had never ſeen, and withal remem- 
bring, beſides others, the notable act he had done, when 
with his courage and eloquence, he had faved Baſlius, 
perchance the whole flate from utter ruin, he felt a kiad 
& relenting mind towards him. But when that fame 
thought came waited on with the remembrance of his 
maſter's death, which he by al! probabilities thought he 
lad been of council unto with the queen, compatlion 
turned ro hateful paſlion, and left in Plilanaæ a ſtrange 
nedly, bets ixt pity and revenge, betwixt liking and ab- 
boring. O lord, faid he to himtelf, what wonders doth 
mature in dur time, to ſet wickedaefs fo beautifully gar- 
niked ? aud that which is Hrungeſt, out of one ſpring to 
make wonderful efſ:&s both of virtue and vice to iſſue? 
Pirocies fecing him in ſucù a mule, neither knowing the 
man, nor the cauſe of his coming, but :ffuring himſelf, it 
Ws for no good, yet thought belt to begin with him in 
this fort. Gentleman, faid he, what is the cauie of your 
coming to my lady Philaclia's chamber? is it to de- 
kd her from ſuck violence, as I might go about to 
mer unto her ? if it be fo, truly your coming is vain, 
br her own virtue hath been a ſufficient zeſiltance ; 
P 2 there 


firength to be added to ſo inviolate chaſtity 
the excellency of her mird makes her body impregnabie. 
Which for my own part I had ſoon yielded to conſeſt, 
with going out of this place, where I found but little 
comfort being fo diſdainfully received, had I not been, 1 


locked into this chamber, that I could never eſcape hence; 
where I was fettered in the moſt guilty ſhame that ever 
man was, ſeeing what a paradiſe of unſpotted 
my filthy thoughts ſought to defile. If for that therefore 
you come, already I aſſure you your errand is performed; 
but if it be to bring me to any puniſhment whatſoever, 
for having undertaken io inexcuſable preſumption ; truly 
I bear ſuch an accuſer about me in mine own conſcience, 
that I willingly ſubmit my felf unto it. Only thus much 
let me demand of you, that vou will be a witneſs unto 
the king what you hear me ſay, and oppoſe your ſell, 
that neither his ſudden fury, nor any other occaſion may 
offer any hurt to this lady; in whom you ſce nature hath 
accompliſhed fo much, that I am fain to lay mine own 
faultine's, as a foil of her pureſt excellency. I can fay 
no more, but lool upon her beauty, remember her blood, 
conſider her years, and judge rightly of her virtues, and 
I doubt not a gentleman's mind will then be a ſufficient 
inſtruftor unto you, in this I may term it miſerable 
chance, happened unto her by my unbrid lid audacity. 
Philanax was content to hear him out, rot for any favour 
he owed him, but to fee whether be would reveal any 
thing of the original cauſz and purpo'e of the king's 
death. But finding it ſo {ar from that, chat he named 
Bafilius unto him, as ſuppoſing him alive, thinking it n- 
ther cunning than ignorance? : Yours man, faid be, 
whom I have cauſe to hate, Lefore i ave mean to know, 
you uſe but a point cf +{#'] by c:ulcfſing the manitel 
fmaller fault, to be belicved hereatier iu the denial of the 
But for that matter, all pal.th to one end, and 
— we ſhall have leiſure by ti ments to kek the 
truth, if the love of tle traih ic elf will not bang you 
unto it. As for my lacy P';clew, if it fe tall out as 
you ſay, it ſhall be the more fit for key years, and 
for the great houſe that ſhe is come of, chat an Ul-governed 


by whom preſently upon my coming hither, ſo f. 


| 


| annot avail, and the other may procure pity. Pity! 
mid 
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heauty hath not cancelled tho rules of virtue. But how- 
hever it be, it is not for you to teach an 4rcadian what 
xeverend duty we owe unto any of that progeny. But, 
kid he, come you with me without reſiſlance, for the one 


les, with a bitter ſmiling, diſdaining with 6 
iſh an anſwer ; no, no, Arcadian, I can quickly 
have pity of my ſelf, and would think my life molt mi 
frable, which ſhould be a giit of thine. Only I deman 
this innocent lady s ſecurity, which until thou haſt con- 
firmed unto me by an oath, aſſure thy ſelf, the firſt that 
lays hands upon her ſhall leave his life, for a teſtimony 
of his facriledge. Philanax, with an inward ſcorn, 
thinking it moſt manifeſt they were both. he at leaſt, of 
council with the king's death: Well, faid he, you ſpeaks 
much to me of the King : I do hear ſwear unto you, by 
the love I have ever borne him, ſhe ſhall have no worſe 
howſoever it fall out, than her own parents. And upon 


4 that word of yours I yield, faid the poor Pyrac/:s, de- 


ceived by him that meant not to deceive him. Then did 
Philanax deliver him into the hands of a nobleman in 
tie company, every one defirous to have kim in his 
charge, ſo riuch did his goodly preſence, wherein true 
ralour ſhin2d, breed a delightful admiracion in all the bes 
tolders. Pin himſelf Raid with P/::c/:a, to fee 
whether of her he might carn ſome diſcloung of his fore 
mer coneluſion. But the, ſweet lady, whom | a kind- 
ly ſhamefulneſs had ſeparated from Pjroc/rs, having been 
eft in a more open view than her moceſly would well 
tear, then the attending her father's coming, and fludy- 
ing how to behave herſelf towards him for both their ſafe- 
ties, had called her fpirits all within her; now that upon 
a ſudden Pyraclis was delivered cut of the chamber from 
her, at the firſt ſhe was fo ſwprized witu the extreme 
ſtroke of the wotul fight, that like thoſe that in their 
dreams are taken with ſome ugly viſion, they would fain 
ay for help, but have no force, fo remained ſhe a while 
o deprived not only of ſpeech, but almoſt of any other 

action. But when indeed Pyreclis was quite drawn 
tom her eyes, 9 began to return 

3 unto 


repoſes upon. 
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unto her, now not knowing what they did to Pyrocles, 
but, according to the nature of love, fearing the work, 
wringing her hands, and letting abundance of tears be 
the firſt part of her el 
ed head over her bed-ſide to the hard-hearted Philanaz. 
O Philanax, Philanax, faid ſhe, I know how much au- 
thority you have with my father : there is no man whoſe 
wiidom he ſo much eſteems, nor whole faith he fo much 
Remember how oft you have promiſed 

ſervice unto me, how oft you have given me occa- 
fion to believe that there was no lady in whote favour you 
more deſired to 
unpleaſant to your mind, or the rehearſal unfitting for my 
fortune, remember there was a time when I could deſerve 
it. Now my chance is turned, let not your truth turn. 
I preient my felf unto you, the moſt humble and miſe- 
rable ſuppliant living, neither ſhall my defire be great: 
I ſeek for no more life than I ſhall be found worthy of. 
If my blood m 
fpare it not, although through me it hath indeed never 
been diſhonoured. My only ſuit is, you will be a mean 
for me, that while I am ſuffered to enjoy this life, I may 
not be ſeparated 
ed me, and that 
elly than you do of me. 
hath paſt, wherein the gods, that ſhou!d have been of our 
marriage, are witneſſes of our innocencies: chen procure, 
we may live together. 
ceive of us, as the fault, if any were, was united, ſo let 
the puniſhment be united aiſo. There was no man that 
ever loved either his priace, or any thing pertaining to 
him, with a truer zeal than Philanax did. This made 
him, even to the depth of his heart, receive a moſt ve- 


» bending her amber crown- 


remain : and if the remembrance be not 


ay waſh away the diſhonour of Arcadia, 


from him, to whom the gods have join- 
you determine nothing of him more cru- 
If you rightiy judge of what 


But if my father will not fo con- 


grief, to {ze his maſler made as it were more mi- 
alter death. And for himſelf, calling to mind in 
his life had been preſerved by Philiclia, what 


tender 


all this was 


by Amphialus, he was like to ſuffer a cruel 
was nothing could have kept 


him from fall- 
ity, but the fion he had, 
ined to the pack of kis maflerv uh 


diadem 
kid, I 
truly th 
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„Ach the miſconceived ſpeech of marriage made him 


3 


— ' the more believe. Therefore firſt muttering to himſelf 
ars ws  ficb like words: the violence the gentleman ſpake of, 
rown. b now turned to marriage: he alledged Mars, but ſhe 
— of Venus: O unfortunate maſter ! this hath been 
ch ay. | that fair devil Gynecia ; fext away one of her daughters, 


| | the other, impoiſoned thee, to overthrow the 
diadem of Arcadia. But at length thus unto her ſelf he 
aid, If your father, Madam, were now to ſpeak unto, 
truly there ſhou!d no body be found a more ready advo- 
ate for you than my ſelf. For I would fatter this fault, 
though very great, to be blotted out of my mind, by 
your former led lit, your benefit towards my felf, and 
being daughter to ſuch a father. But ſince among your 
ſelves you have talten him away, in whom war de only 
power to have mercy, you mult be clothed in yeur own 
working, and look for none other, than tant waich dead 
pitileſs laws may allot unto you. For my part, I loved 
{ you for your virtue, but now where is that? I loved you 
m reſpect of a private benefit, what is that in compartion 
ot the publicl loſs ? I loved you for your father, unhappy 
folks you have robbed the world of him. Thee words 
of her father were to little underſtood by the only well 
 widerſtanding Phrlac ha, that the deſired him to te] her, 
what he meant to ipen'c in facts dark fort uno her of her 
+ Ind and father, Wia ſe diiplerture wis more dreadfu! unto 
ber, than her yur hment: that ſac was free in her own 
conſcience, he had never deſerved gvil of him, no not 
* mtlis alt tat : wherein, if it pleaſed him to proceed 
with patience, he hon!d find ber choice had not been un- 
foitunatz, H: 2. {aw her words written in the plain table 
+ ef her ftir ce, thought it impoſlible there ſhould therein 
de conte ined deceit: and therefore ſo much the more abaſh- 
ed: Why, faid he, Madam, would you bave me think, 
- Jouare not of conſpiracy with the princeſs P-me/u's flight, 
and your father's death? with that word the tweet lady 
gave a pitiful cry, having ſtreight in her face and breaſt 
abundance of 12 heart was far ſrom any 
ſuch abominable conſent. Ah of all ſides utterly ruined 
Philecka, faid the, now indeed 1 may well ſuffer all 
conceit of hope to die in me. Dear father, where 
P 4 was 
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might not do you my laſt ſervice bebe, 
miſerably follow iug you? Philanax, perceived 
ration fo lively and true in her, that he ek. 


was moved to join with her in moſt hearty lamenta- 
tion. But remembring him, that the burthen of the 
Kate, and puniſhment of his maſter's murderers, lay all 
upon him: Well, ſaid he, madam I can do nothing, 
without all the lates of Acadia v hat they will dete;- 
mine of you, I know not: for my part your frecches 
would much prevail with me, but that I find not how 
to excuſe your giving over your body to him, that for 
the laſt proof of his treaſon lent hi garments to diſguiſe 
your m ſerable mother, in the molt vile fact ſhe hath 
committed. Hard ſure will it be to ſeparate your cauſes, 
with whom you have ſo ncaily joined your ſelf. Nei- 
ther do I deſire it, faid then ey weeping Philecles : 
Wnatſocver you determine of him, do that likewiſe to 
me, for I know, from the ſourtain of virtue nothing but 
virtue could ever procced, only as you find him faultlefs, 
let him find you favourable, and build not my diſhonour 
upon furmiics. Philanax, ie ling his heat more and 
more moll i, ing unto her, rene: cd the mage of his dead 


— 


maiter in his fancy, aud uſing that for the ſpurs of his 


re vengeful cher, went tal .cnly without any more ſpeech 


from the deſola e lady, to whom now fortune ſeemed 
to threaten unripe death, an | undeferzed ſhame ameng 
her lealt evils. But Phi/aray leaving good guard upon 
the ledge, went himſelf to fee the order of hs other pri- 
ſoners, whom even then as he iflued, he found increaſed 
by this unhoped mens. 

The noble Pax having delivered over the burthea 
of her fearfa! cares to the natural eaſe of a weill-refreſh- 
ing ſleep, repoſed both mind ard body upon the truſted 
ſupport of her princely ſhepherd, when with the bray- 
ing cries of a raſcal company ſhe was robbed of her 
quiet, ſo that at cre in{lant ſke opened her eyes, and the 
enraged Mryſdori2s roſe from her, enraged betwixt the 


doubt, ke had what theſe men would go about, and the 
ſpite he conce.ved againſt their ill-plealing preſence, But 
the Clowns having with their hideous noiſe brought — 


inn 


en Mufidorus. 


times ſeen her. 
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their feet, had ſoon what gueſts they 
indeed theſe were the ſkummy remnants 


for 
thoſe rebels, whoſe naughty minds could not truſt fo 
much to the goodneſs of their prince, as to lay their hang- 


worthy necks upon the conſtancy of his promiſed pardon. 


Therefore when the reſt, who as ſheep had but follow- 
ed their fellows, ſo ſheepiſhly had ſubmitted themſelves, 


| theſe only committed their ſafety to the thickeſt part of 


thoſe deſert woods: who as they were in the conititu- 
tion of their minds, little better than beaſts, ſo were they 
apt to degenerate to a beaſtly kind of life, having now 


* framed their gluttoniſh ſtomachs to have for food the 


wild benefits ot nature, the uttermoſt end they had, being 
but to draw out, as much as they could, the line of a 
tedious life. In this fort vagabonding in thoſe untroden 
places, they were guided by the everlaſting juſtice, u- 
ing themiclves to be puniſhers of their faultz, and ma- 


king their own actions the beginning of their chaſtiſe- 


ments, unhappily both for him and themſelves, to light 
Whom as ſoon as they faw turned to- 
wards them, they full we:l remembred it was he, that 
accompanied with Baſflius, had come to the ſuccour of 
Zelmane and had lit among fome of them bloody to- 
kens of his va our. As for Pamela, they had many 
Thus firſt ſtirred up with a rutt:cal re- 
renge againtt him, and then Cefire of ſpoll to help their 
miſerable wants, but chicfty thiniing it was the way ta 
confirm their own pardon, to bring the princeſs back unto 
ber father, whom t!.cy were ſure he would never have 
ſent ſo far fo llight.y accompanied, without any other 
denouncing of war, ict alte £ther upon the worthy Au 
diras. WW ho be g before i..,nd as much erflamed againſt 
them, gau theme brave a welcome, that the imart of 
ome mae the ret land farther off, crying and prating 
eint hin, but like bad curs, rather barking than 


 Cloling: he, in the mean time placing his trembling la- 


dy to cne of ile Pine-trees, and ſo letting himſcll be- 
dre her, as might ew the cauſe of his courage grew 
in humlelf, but tue effect was only inp oped in ber de- 
fence ; the villains that pow had a ſecond proof, how 


 Wwasds they had for fuch a ſword, wed all the courſe 
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the beſt game, bare him full butt againſt a 
tumbling back with a bruiſed face, and a 
pectation, Mufidorus was ſtreight upon him: 
parting with his ſword one of his legs from him, 
him to make a roaring lamentation that his mortar- 
ing was marred for ever. A third finding his feet 
„ as well as his hands too weak, ſuddenly turned 
ell 


28 


beginning to open his lips for mercy. But before 
well entred a rudely compiled oration, Muſidoru:'s 
blade was come between his jaws into his throat, and 
ſo the poor man reſted there for ever with a very evil 
of an anſwer. Mz:/4rus in this furious chaſe 

have followed ſome other of theſe hateful wretches, 
but that he heard his lady cry for help, whom three of 
this villianous crew, had, whilſt Mufid:rus followed their 
fellows, compaſſing about ſome trees, ſuddenly come upon 
and ſurprized, threatning to kill her if ſhe cried, and 
ing to convey her out of fight, whilſt the prince 
was ing his blood thirſty chate. Put ſhe that was 
reſolved no worſe thing cou!d fall unto her, than the 
being deprived of him, on whom fhe lad eſtabliſhed all 
her comfort, with a pitiſul cry fetched his eyes unto her: 
who then thinking ſo many weapons thruſt into his eyes, 
as with his eyes he faw bent againſt her, made all 
hearty ſpeed to her ſuccour. But one of them wiſer 
than his companions, ſet his dagger to her alabalter 
throat, ſwearing, if he threw not away his ſword, be 
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lar, playing toy 
about him, at the 
child than the 
valiant | defence, 
when he int of his la- 
dy's life. hands to fo un- 
worthy that have done 

the ſhe never 

will no power. 


| 
| 


choler upon me that ha 
our ſelves the wrong to do her any hurt, whi 
ime or place will ever be forgiven you. T 
ed not to his courteſy, bid him ſtand far- 
his ſword, which he cbediently did. 80 
above all other thoughts in him. Then did 
together the reſt of their fellows, who though 
few, yet according to their number poſſeſſed 
places. And then began theie favage {cnators to 
a conſultation what they ſhould do: ame wiſh- 
ſpoil them of their jewels and let them go on 
their journey, fer that if they carried them back, they 
were ſure they ſhould have leaſt part of their 
prey, others preferring their old homes to any thing, 
deſired to bring them to Baſilius as pledges of their 
ſurety. And their wanted not which cri:d, the ſaſeſt 
way was to kill them both; to ſuch an unworthy thral- 
dom were theie great and excellent perſonages brought. 
But the moſt part reſiſted to the killing of the princes, 
ing their lives would never be tafe after ſuch a 
fact committed: and began to wiſh rather the ſpoil 
than death of Mu/idrus : when the villian that had his 
leg cut off came ſcrawling towards them, and being 
helped to them by one of the company, began with a 
groaning voice, and a disfigured face, to demand the 
of his blocd, which fince he had fpent with 
them in their defence, it were no reaſon he ſhould be 
fuſfered by them to die diſcontented. The only con- 
tentment he required was, that by their help with his 
own hands he migit put bis murderer to ſome cruel 
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: he would fain have cried more againſt Mufidoru, 
but that the much loſs of blood helped on with thi, 
choked up the ſpirits of his life, leaving him 
ixt his body and foul an ill favoured par- 
But they ſeeing their fellow in that fort die 
eir faces, did ſwell in new mortal rages : all 
to kill him, but now only conſidering what 
manner of terrible death they ſhould invent for him. 
Thus was a while the agreement of his ſlaying broken 
by diſagreement of the manner of it ; and extremity of 
cruelty. At length they were reſolved every one to 
have a piece of him, and to become all as well hangmen 
as judges : when Pamela tearing her hair, and falling 
down among them, ſometimes with all the fort of hum- 
ble prayers, mixt with promiſes of great good turns, 
which they knew her flate was able to perform, ſome- 
times threatning them, that if they Killed him and nct 
her, ſhe would not only revenge it upon them, but upon 
all ther wives and children : bidding them conſider, 
that though they might think ſhe was come away in 
her father's diſpleaſure, yet they might be ſure he would 
ever ſhe v himſelf a father; that the gods would never, 
if ſhe lived, put her in ſo baſe eftite, but that ſhe 
ſhould have ability to plague ſuch as they were: re- 
turning afteſh to prayers and promiſes, and mixing the 
fame again with thicatnings, brought them who were 
now grown colder in their fellow's cauſe, who was palt 
ravating the matter with his cries, to determine 
with themielves there was no way, but either to kill 
them both, cr ſave them. both, as for the killing, al- 
ready they having anſwered them(e! ves, that that was 
a way to make them citizens ci e e wocds for ever, 
they dd in fine conclude they would return them back 
again to the king, which they did not doubt would be 
eauſe of a great reward, beſides their ſafety from there 
fore-delezyed prniſhment. Thus having either by for- 
tune or the force of theie two lovers inward working 
virtue, ſett ed their cruel henris to this gentler courle, 
they took tie two horſes, and having ſet upon them 
We P.incriy prifoncr , they returned towards the _- 


The villains 
branches, as thinking they had dore a notable act, fing- 
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having decked all their heads with lawrel 


ing and ſhouting, ran by them, in hope to have brought 
them the fame day again to the King. But the time 
was ſo far ſpent, that they were forced to take up that 
night's lodging in the midit of the woods. Where while 
the clowns continued their watch about them, now that 
the night, according to his dark nature, did add 
kind of deſolation to the penſive heasts of theſe two 
flified lovers, Miu gdarus taking the tender hand of Pa- 
mela, and bedewing it with his tears, in this fort gave 
an iſſue to tlie ſwelling of his heart's grief. Moſt ex- 
cellent lady, {aid he, in what caſe think you am I with 
my ſelf, how unmerciful juCgments do I lay upon my 
foul, now that I know not what god hath fo reverſed 
my well-meaning enterprize, as initead of doing you 
that honour which I hoped, and net without reaſon 
hoped, The/alia ſhould have yielded unto you, am now 
like to become a wretched inſtrument of your diſcom- 
fort? alas! how contrary an end have all the inclina- 
tions of my mind taken: my faith falls out a treaſon 
unto you, and the true honour I bear you is the field 
wherein your diſhonour is like to be ſou n] but I invoke 
that univerſal and only Wwiſdom, which examining the 
depth of hearts, hath not his judgment fixed upon the 
event, to bear tellimony with me, that my detfire, tho? 
in extremelt vehemency, yet did not to overcharge my 
remembrance, but that as far as man's will might he ex- 
tenced, I ſought to prevent al things that might fall to 
your hurt. But now that all the evil fortunes of evil 
fortune have crofled my beit framed intent, I am moſt 
miſerable in that, that I cannot only not give you help; 
but, which is worſt of all, am barred from giving you 
counſel, For how ſhould I open my mouth to counſel 
you in that, wherein by my counſel you are moſt unde- 
ſervedly fallen? The fair and wiſe Pamela, although 
full ot cares uf the unhappy turning of this matier, yet 
fecing the grief of Miſilorus only ſtirred for her, did fo 
tread dow n all other motions with the true force of vir- 
tae, that ſhe thus anſwered him, having firſt kiſſed him, 
Giuch Leiore the had never done, love commanding her, 
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the pity of him only goes beyond all reſolu- 
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to the contrary. Then 
admiration, tell 


of it, 


did he, to the princeſs's 


her the whole ſtory as far as he 


and that when 
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ng combination, they 
ſhould intitle himfelf Palladius, 


tion of their lo 


fidorus 


and Pyrocles 


Now 


he keeping a woman's habit, is 
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name than Zelmanc; 


„ faid Mufidorus, 


to uſe no other 


but I that find it 


beſt of the one fide for your honour, you went away with 
@ prince, and not with a ſhepherd 5 of che other fide, ac- 
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counting 
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3853446472 


eſta- 
bliſhed, I may freely aire gand prof thee the. wake. 
country of Theſſalia is mine; and if that will not miti. 
gate your father's opinion to me-wards, nature, I hope, 
working in your excellency, will make him deal well 
with you : for my part the image of death is | 
fearful unto me; and this gocd 1 ſhall have :eaped by it, 
that I ſhall leave my moſt eſteemed friend in no 
to be diſcloſed by me. And beſides, fince I muſt contek 
I am not without a remorſe of her caſe, my virtucus 
mother ſhall not know her ſon's violent death hid under 
the fame will go of Pa/ladirs. But as long as her years, 
now of good number, be counted among the living, ſhe 
may joy herſelf with ſcme poſiibility of my return. Pa- 
mela promiſing him upon no occaſion ever to name him, 
fell into extremity of weeping, as if her eyes had been 
content to ſpend all their ſeeing moiſtneſs, now that there 
was a of the loſs of that which they held as their 
chiefeſt light. So that Mufidorus was forced to repair 
her good counſels with ſweet conſolations, which conti- 
nued betwixt them till it was about midnight, that ſleep 
having ftolen into their heavy ſenſes, and now abſolutely 
ing in their vital powers, left them delicately 

wound one in another's arms, guietly to wait for the com- 
ing of the morning; which as ſoon as ſhe appcared to 
play her part, laden, as you have heard, with ſo many 
well occaſioned lamentations, their lobbiſh gua:d, who 
all night had kept themſelves awake, with prating how 
valiant deeds they had done when they ran away ; and 
how fair a death their fellow had died, who at his laſt 
gaſp fued to be a hangman, awaked them, and fer them 
upon their horſes, to whom the very ſhining force of ex- 
cellent virtue, tho” in a very harriſh et, had wrought 
a kind of reverence in them: 1u/4doras as he rid among 
them, of whom they had no other hold but of Pamela, 
thinking it want of a well ſquared jud-ment tc leave any 
mean una ay ed of ſaving their lives, to this purpoie ſpake 
Cc 
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o his unſeemly 


guardians, in kind of phraſe 
to make his ſpecch the medio LA maſters, faid 


1 he, there is no man that is wiſe but hath, in whatſoever 
he doth, ſome purpo 


ſe whereto he direfts his doings, 
which { Tong he follows, till he fee that either that pur» 
poſe is not worth the pains, or that another doing carries 
with it a better purpoſe. That you are wiſe in what you 
take in hand, I have to my colt learned ;, that makes me 
defire you tell me what is your end in carrying the prin- 
ceſs and me back to her father. Pardon, faid one; re- 
ward, cried another. Well, faid he, take both; altho” 
I know you ate ſo wiſe to remember, that hardly they 
both will go together, being of ſo contrary a making: 
for the ground of pardon is an evil, neither any man 
pardons but remembers an evil done : the cauſe of reward 
is the opinion of ſome good act, and whoſo rewardeth, 
that holds the chief place of his fancy. Now one man 
of one company, to have the fame conſideration of good 
and evil, but that the conceit of pa:doning, if it be par- 
doned, will take away the mind of rewarding, is very 
hard, if not impoſſible. For either even in juſtice will 
he puniſh the fault, as well as reward the deicrt, or elſe 
in mercy ball:nce the one by the other: fo that the not 
chaſliſing {hall be a fuilicient ſatisfying. Thus then you 
may lee, tliat in your own purpcle icits great uncer ainty. 
But I will grant, that by this your deed you fhall obtain 
your double purpoſe. Yet conſider, I pray you, whether 
by another mean, that may not better be ob:ained, and 
then I doubt nct your wiidoms will teach you to take 
hold of the better. I am ſure you know, any body were 
better have na need of a pardon than enjoy a pardon ; for 
as It Carries with it the ſurety of a preſetved life, fo bears 
it a continual note of a deſerved death. This therefore, 
beſides the dunger you may run into, my lady Pamela 
being the undoubted inheritrix of this ſtate, it the ſhall 
hereafter ſcek to revenge the wrong done her ſhall be 
continually caſt in your teeth, as men dead by the law : 
the honeſter fort will diſdain your company, and your 
children ſhall be the more baſicly reputed of, and you 
yurſelves in every ſlight fault hereafter, as men once con- 
demned, apteſt to be overikrown. Now dey 


$ 


The Counteſs of Book IV. 


but you will, for you are wiſe, turn your 
and guard my lady Pamela thitherward, whither 
you need not doubt to adventure 
ſhe goes, and there ſhall you be af 
as and rich as this is, of the ſame 
to be ſo far from the conceit of a 
ſhall be forced to acknowledge we 
means whatſoever we hold dear in 
for reward, judge you whether it be 
ſhall there receive it where you 
evil, but ſingular and undeſerved cocdneſ;; 
where this ſervice of yours ſhall be diminiſhed 
duty, and biemiſhed by your former fault. Yes 
and fwear unto you, by the fair eyes of that 
ſhall no gentleman in all that country be pre. 
: you ſhall have riches, eaſe, pleaſure, and that 
is beſt to ſuch worthy minds, you ſhall not he 
to cry mercy for a good fact. You only, of a1 
ſhall have the praiſe, in continuing in 
valiant attempt, and not be baſely brought un- 
ſeeking the liberty of Arcadia. Theſe 

in their minds, who did nothing for any love of 
goodneſs, but only as their ſenſes preſented greater ſhews of 
profit, began to make them waver, and fume to clap their 
hands and ſcratch their heads, and ſwear it was the belt way. 
Others, that would ſeem wiſer than the reft, to c:pitulate 
what tenements they ſhould have, what ſubſidies they ſhould 
y ; others to talk of their wives, in doubt whether it were 
to ſend for them, or to take new where they went: 
moſt, like fools, not readily thinking what was next to be 
done, but imagining what chear they wou!d make when 
they came there, one or two of the laſt diſcourſers beginning 
to turn their faces towards the woods which they had left. 
But being now come within the plain near to the lodges, 
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joyful tunes, and in fo publick a ruin wear the lawrel to- 
ken of victory. And that which ſeemed ſtrangeſt, they 
two among them unarmed like priſoners, but 
| But when they came nearer, they 


night ſee 
ang like captains. 


was a lady, and the lady Pamela. Then 


8 

them, ſor the deſire they had to be the deliverers of the 
two excellent priſoners, learning that they were of thoſe 
rebels, which had made the dangerous uproar, as well 
under colour to puniſh that, as this their laſt withſtanding 
them, but indeed their principal cauſe being, becauſe 
they themſelves would have the only praiſe of their own 

they ſuſfered not one of them to live. Marry 

of the ſtubborneſt of them they left their bodies 
ing upon the trees, becauſe their doing might carry 
the likelier form of judgment. Such an unlooked-for 


end did the life of jultice work for the naughty-minded 


ſubjects to be executed, that would have ex- 
princes : and to ſuffer that without law, which by 
law they had deſerved. And thus theſe young folks twice 
— before any due arreſt, delivered of their jailors, 

not of their jail, had rather change than reſpite of mi- 
ſery ; theſe ſoldiers that took them with very few words 
of entertainment, haſting to carry them to their lord Phi- 
lanax : to whom they came, even as he, going out of 
the lady Phihclea's chamber, had overtaken Pyrocles, 
whom before he had delivered to the cuſtody of a noble- 
man of that country. When Pyrachi, led towards his 


priſon, ſaw his friend Mufidorus, with the noble lady 
Pamela in that unexpected fort returned, his | it any 
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tremity of his own caſe, and having either quite expelled 
or at leaſt repelled all paſſion, which ordinarily follow an 
overthrown fortune, not knowing his friend's mind lo well 
as his own, nor with what patience he brooks his caſe, 
which as it were the material cauſe of making a man hap- 

or unhappy, doubts whether his friend accounts not 
1 more miſerable, and ſo indeed be more lamenta- 
ble. But as ſoon as Mufdorns was brought by the ſoldiers 
near unto Philanax, Pyrocles not knowing whether ever 
after he ſhould be ſuffered to fee his friend, and determi. 
ning there could be no advantage by diſſembling a not- 
knowing of him, leap'd ſuddenly from their hands that 
held him, and paſſing with a ſtrength ſtrengthened with a 
true aſfection, through them that encompaſſed 1u/idorus, 
he embraced him as fait as he could in his arms. And kiſ- 
fing his cheeks, O my Pallaudius, faid he, let not our vir- 
tue now abandon us; let us prove our minds are no ſlaves 
to fortune, but in adverſity can triumph over adverſity, 
Dear Diaphantus, anſwered 1/;dorus, ſeeing by his ap- 

I his being a man was revealed, I thank you for this 

care of my belt part: but fear not, I have kept too 
long company with you to want now a thorow determina. 
tion of theſe things; I well know, There is nothing evil 
but within us, the reſt is either natural or accidental. Phi- 
lanax, finding them of ſo near acquaintance, began pre- 
ſently to examine them apart: but ſuch teſolution he met 
with in them, that by no ſuch means he could learn fur- 
ther than it pleaſed them to deliver. So that he thoaglit 
beſt to put them both in one place, with eſpial of their 
words and behaviour, that way to ſift out the more of 
theſe ſurpoſſed miſchicfs. And for that purpoſe gave them 
both unto the nobleman, who before had the cuſtody of 
Pyrocles, by name Sympathus, leaving a truſty ſervant of 
his own to give diligent watch to what might paſs betwixt 
them. No man that hath ever paſſed thorow the ſchcol 
of affection, needs doubt what a tormenting grief it was 
to the noble Pamela, to have the company of him taken 
from her, to whole virtuous company ſhe had bound her 
life. But weighing with her ſelf, it was fit for her honour, 
till her doings were clearly manifeſted, that they ſhould re 
main ſeparate, kept down the riſing — - 
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ſhewing paſſion in nothing but her eyes, which accompa- 
; us even unto the tent, whither he and Pyro- 
cls were led. Then, with a countenance more pri 
than ſhe was wont, according to the wont of higheſt hearts, 
like the palm tree ſtriving moſt upwards, when he is moſt 
burthened, ſhe commanded P//anax to bring her to her 
father and mother, that ſhe might render them an account 
of her doings. Ph:lanax ſhewing a ſullen kind of reve- 
rence unto her, as a man that honoured her as his ma- 
ſter's heir, but much miſliked her for her, in his conceit, 
diſhonourable proceedings, told her what was paſt, rather 
to anſwer her, than that he thought ſhe was ignorant of 
it, But her good ſpirit did preſently ſuffer a true compaſ- 
fionate affliction of thoſe hard adventures, which, with 
crofling her arms, looking a great while upon the ground, 
with thoſe eyes which ler fall many tears, ſhe well decla- 
red. But in the end, rememvring how neceſlary it was 
for her, not to loſe her elf in ſuch an extremity, the 
ſtrengthened her well-created heart, and ſtoutly demanded 
Philanax, what authority then they had to lay hands on 
her perſon, who being the undoubted heir, was then the 
lawful princeſs of that kingdom? Ph:i/anax anſwered, 
her grace knew the ancient laws of Acadia were, ſhe 
was to have no ſway of government till ſhe came to one 
and twenty years of age, or were married. And married 
I am, replied the wile prince's, thercſure I demand your 
due allegiance. The gods forbid, faid Philarax, Arcadia 
ſhould be a dowry of iuch marriages. Beſides, he told 
her all the ſtates of her country were evil fati:fed touch- 
ing her father's death, which likewiſe according to the 
ſtatutes of Arcadia, was even that day to be judged of, 
before the body vcore removed to receive his princely fu- 
neral. After that yall, ſhe ſhould have fuch ob Jience, 
as by the laws wre due unto her, deſiring god th: would 
ew her {217 cer in publick government, than Me kad 
done in pri. She wou'd have ſpoken to the gendle- 
men and pech gathered about her: but Philunax arin 
lealt thereby {ome commotion might ariſe, or at leaſt a 
hinderance of execuing hi nter“ murderers, which he 
longed after more than any thing, haſted her up to the 
lodge, where her lifker was, and there with a choſen com- 
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of ſoldiers to guard the place, left her with Phiboclea, 
Pamela proteſting they laid violent hands on her, and that 
they entred into rebellious attempts againſt her. But high 
time it was for Philanax fo to do: for already was all the 

whole multitude fallen into confuſed and ivi 
There was a notable example, how great diffipations 
monarchical government is ſubject unto. For now their 
prince and had left them, they had not experience 
to rule, had not whom to obey. Publick matters 
had ever been privately governed, fo that they had no 
lively taſte what was good for themiclves. But every 
thing was either vehemently defireful, or extreamly terr.. 
ble. Neighbours invaſions, civil diſſention, cruelty of 
the coming prince, and whatſoever in common ſenſe cat 
ries à dreadtul ſhew, was in all men's heads, but in few 
how to prevent: hearkning on every rumour, ſuſpecting 
every thing, condemning them whom before they had 
honoured, making ſtrange and impoſſible tales of the 
king's death, while they thought themſelves in danger, 
wiſhing nothing but ſafety ; as ſoon as perſuaſion of ſaſe-· 
ty took them, deſiring farther benefits, as amendment of 
fore-paſled faults, which faults notwithſtanding rone could 
tell either the grounds or effects of, all agreeing in the 
univerſal names cf liking or miſliking, but of what in 
eſpecial points, infinitely dilagreeing. Altogether like a 
falling ſteeple, the parts whereof, as windews, ſtones, and 
pinacles were well, but the whole mals ruinous. And this 
was te general cauſe of all, wherein notwichſtanding was 
an extream medly of diverſified thoughts, the great men 
looking to make themſelves ſtrong uy ſactions, the gen- 
tlemen ſome bending to them, ſome ſtanding upcn them- 
ſelves, ſome deſirous to overthrow thoſe few which they 
thought were over them; the ſoldiers detirous of trouble, 
as the nurſe of ſpoil, and not much alike to them though 
in another way, were ail the netdy fort, the rich ſearſul, 
the wile careful. Inis compoſition of conceits, brought 
lot th a dangerous tumult, when yet wou'd have Leen more 
dangerous, but chat it bad fo many parts, that no body 
well knew againſt whom chicly to oppoſe themſelves. 
For ſome there were that cried to have the ſtate al- 
tered, and governed no more by a prince; mary 
ia 
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in the alteration, many would have the Lacedemonian 
government of a few choſen ſenators, others | 


} 


. wiſhed Gyzecia were delivered, and made 
there were, which having been 


115 


country, in 
to Phileclea : and there wanted not of them, w 


83 


Pamela were worthily married. But great multitudes 
acquainted with the juſt 
t of Philanax, meant to eſtabliſh hitu as lieu- 


| tenant of the ſlate: and theſe were the moſt popular fort, 


who judged by the commodities they felt. But the prin- 


cipal men in honour and might, who had long before 


envied his greatneſs with Baſilins, did much more fpurn 
againſt any ſuch preferment of him. For yet before 
their envy had ſome kind of breathing out his rancour, 
by laying his greatneſs as a fault to the prince's judg- 
ment, who ſhewed in Dametas he might eaſily be de- 
ceived in men's value: but now it che prince's choice, 
ſo many mouths ſhould be confirmed, what could they 


2 


object to ſo rightly eſteemed an excellency, they there- 


think good 


fore were diſpoſed, ſooner to yield to any thing, than to 
his raiſing : and were content, for to crois Philanax, to 
ſtop thole actions, which otherwiſg they could not but 
Philaram himſelf as much hindred by 
thoſe, that did immoderateiy honour him, which brought 
both more envy, and fu{picion upon him, as by them 
that did maniſe ſlly refit him : but, ſtanding only upon 
a conſtant defice of juilice, and a clear cyalcionce went 
forward ftuutly in the action of his maiter's revenge, 


which he thought himſelf particularly bound to. For 


the teit, as the ordering of the government, he accounted 


himſelf but as one, wherein notwichilanuing he would 


employ all his loyal endeavour. 


P 


Cunning to creep into men's favours, which he 
ly as they were terviceable unto him. He had 
ht up in ſome ſoldiery, which he knew how 
ith more than deſerved oſtentatior. | 
ious, to his betters: and no lefs tyrannically 
he had advantage ef. Counted revenge- 
meaſuring both revenge and reward, as 
party might either heip or hurt him. Rather ſhame- 
than bold, and yet more bold in practice, than in 
onal adventures. In ſome, a man that could be as 
il as he liſted, and liſted as much as any advancement 
might thereby be gotten, As for virtue he counted it but 
a ſchool name He even at the ſirſt aſſembling together, 
finding the great ſtroke Phi/anax carried among the peo- 
thought it his readieſt way of ambition to join with 
im: which though his pride did hardly brook, yet the 
other vice carrying with it a more apparent objeft, pre- 
vailed over the weaker, fo that with thoie liberal proteſia- 
tions of friendſhip, which mea that care not for their 
word are wont to beſtow, he offered unto him the choice 
in marriage of either the filters, fo he would likewiſe help 
him to the other, and malte ſuch a partition of the Arca- 
dian eſtate. Wiſhing him, that fince he loved his maſter, 
becauſe he was his maller, which ſhewed the love began 
in himſelf, he ſhou'd rather, now occaion was preſented, 
ſeek his own good tabllantially, tha ect the ſmoke of 
a glory, by ſhewing an untimely fdelity to him that could 
not reward it: and have all the fruit he could get, wm 
men's opinions, which would be as Civers, as many; few 
agreeing to yield him due praiic of L's true heart. 
But Phi/anar, who had limited his thoughts in that he 
eſteemed goog, to which lie was neither carried by the 
vain tickling of uncertain fame, nor from which he would 
be tran ported by enjoy ing any thing, whereto the iguo- 
rant world gives the excellent name of g e, wich great 
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Sorrow pay we to thee the rights of nature, 
And inward grief fail up with outward wailing. 


In ſuch a caſe where it appears that nature 

Doth add her force unto the fling of fortune : 
Chuſing alas, this our theatre publick, 

Where they would leave trophies of cruel damage. 


Then, fince ſuch powers conſpired unto our damage 
(Which may be known, but never help with wailing) 
Yet let us leave a monument in publi 
Ot willing tears, torn hairs, and cries of ſorrow. 

For loſt, loſt is by blow of cruel fortune 
Hreadia's gem, the nobleſt child of nature. 


O nature doting old, O blind dead nature, 
How haſt thou torn thy ſelf, fought thine own damage 
In granting ſuch a ſcope to filthy fortune, 
By wy in. p', lob to fill the world with wailing. 
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 Bhbok IV, Pembroke's Ancapia. 


Who molt the filly ſhepherd's pipe did prize, 


* 


ſtep· mother ſorrow, 
— 2 loſs : fo, Le, thy flame is publick. 


Our ſports murd'ring our ſelves, our muſicks wailing, 


Our ſtudies fixt upon the falls of fortune. 


No, no, our miſchief grows in this vile fortune, 
That private pains cannot breathe out in publick 
The furious inward griefs with helliſh wailing : 
But forced are to burthen feeble nature 
With ſecret ſenſe of our eternal damage, 


Since ſorrow then concluded all our fortune, 


Wich all our deaths ſhew we this damage publick: 


His nature fears to die who lives ſtill wailing. 


It ſeemed that this complaint of Agelaftus had awaked * 
the ſpirits of the Arcadians, 2 
exceedingneſs of ſorrow. For he had ſcarcely ended, when 
divers of them offered to follow his example, in — 


bewailing 
tte general loſs of that country which had been as well a 


nurſe to ſtrangers, as a mother to Arcadians. Ameng the 
relt one accounted good in that kind, and made the bet- 
ter by the true feeling of forrow, roared out a ſong of la- 
. was gathered up 
n : 


Since that to death is gone 


the ſhepherd bigh, 


Your doleful tunes ſweet Mues now apply. | 
And you O trees, if any life there lies 
In trees, now through your porous barks receive 


| The ſtrange reſound ot theſe my cauſeful cries : 


And let my breath upon your branches cleave, 
My breath diſtinguiſhed into words of woe, 
hat ſo I may of my ſorrow leave. 


_ = 
— Ä 


N r 
Your doleful tunes ſweet Mu/es now apply. 


And thou, poor earth, whom fortune doth attaint, 
In nature's name to ſuffer ſuch a harm, 
As for to loſe thy gem, and ſuch a faint, 
Upon thy face let coaly ravens ſwarm : 
Let all the fea thy tears accounted be; 
Thy bowels will all killing metals arm. 
Let gold now ruſ, et diamonds waſte in the 
Leet pearls be wan with woe their dam doth bear? 
Thy ſelf henceforth the light do never ſee. 
And you, O flowers, which ſometimes princes wear, 
122 — inp wo wy, 
Of princes loſs your ſelves for tokens rear. 
COR — 7 — whiteneſs die : 
let Ai be on thee ſtill, 
— — 


O Echo, all theſe woods with roaring fill, 
And do not only mark the accents laſt, 

But all, for all reach out my wailful will 
One Echo to another Echo calt 
Sound of my griefs, and let it never end, 
Till that it hath all words and waters paſt, 

Nay to the heav'ns your juſt complaining fend, 
And flay the ſtars inconſtant conſtant race, 

Til that they do unto our dolours bend 
And ask the reaſon of that grace, 

That they which have no lives ſhould live ſo long, 
1 {yr nag 

in men men do fo throng, 

TN men 

Or if that they be ſcant, if this be wrong ? 
Did wiſdom this our wretched time eſpy 

In one true cheſt to rob all virtue's treaſure # 
Your doleful tunes ſweet DMu/es now apply. 
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And if that any counſel you to meaſure 
To well felt grief plaint is the only 
fun, which is intitled : 


longer bideſt ; 
For no nig! mw 
O Phabus with good cauſe thy face thou hideſt, 
Rather than have thy all beholding eye 
Fould with this fight, while thou thy chariot guideſt, 
And well methinks becomes this vaulty sky 
A ſtately tomb to cover him deceaſed. 
Your doleful tunes ſweet Mues now apply. 


O Philome!2 with thy breaſt 
By ſhame and grief, help, help me to lament 
Such curſed harms as cannot be redrefled. 
Or if thy mourning notes be fully ſpent, 
Then give a quiet ear unto my plaining : 
For I to teach the world complaint am bent. 
You dimmy clouds, which well employ your ſtaining. 
This chearful air with your obſcured chear, | 
Witneſs your woful tears with daily raining. - 
And if, O ſun, thou ever didſt appear, 
In ſhape, which by man's eye might be perceived : 
Virtue is dead, now fet tiy triumph here. 
Now ſet thy triumph in this world, bereaved 
Of what was good, where now no good doch lie: 
And by the pomp our loſs will be conceived, 
O notes of mine your ſelves together tie: 
With too much grief methinks you are diſſol ved. 
Your doleful tunes ſweet Mu/es now apply. 
Time ever old, and young is ſtill revolved 
Within it's ſelf, and never taſted end: 
But mankind is for aye to nought reſolved, 
The filthy ſnake her aged coat can mend, 
And getting youth again, in youth doth flouriſh : 
But unto man age ever death doth fend. ! 
So that we can long time produce their time: 


$52 
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252 The Counteſs of «Book Iv, 
But kelpath them, helpleb met porih. 
Thas, eln 


r 
e laſt ſhort while, | laſting N 
Ah let us all ” hp paces 
We nature's do help, ſhe us defaces ; 
For how can nature unto this reply: 
That the her child, I fay, her beſt child killeth 2 
Your doleful tunes fweet Muſes now apply, 


The vehement courſe of his juſt lamentation : 
Methinks, my ſound no place with ſorrow fille: h. 
I know not I, but once in deteſtation 
I have my ſelf, and all what life containeth, 
Since death on virtues fort hath made invaſion. 
One word of woe another after traineth - 
Nor do I care how rude by my invention, 
So it be ſeen what ſorrow in me rei 
O elements, by whoſe, men ſay, contention, 
Our bodies be in living power maintained, 
Was this man's death the fruit of your difſenſion ? 
y <= wg — which, ſome ſay, hath reſtrained 
When once one is for diſtrained, 


Great be phyſicians brags, but aid i beggarly, 
r 
They leave off all, and ſay, death comes too 


life is but a deluſion, 
For ſee, alas, who is from you abſented, 
- - Abſented? nay I fay for ever baniſhed 


W. ok IV. Pembroke's — 


For ſuch as were to die for him gontented ? - & 
| Out of her ſight in turn of hand is vaniſhed 


- 


353 


plaint as ſhould ſuch woes deſcry, 
Which he of us for ever hath deſerved. 
The ſtyle of heavy heart can never fly 
' $0 high, as ſhould make ſuch a pain notorious : 
: Ceaſe muſe therefore: thy dart O death apply, 


' Many were ready to have followed this courſe, but 
the day was ſo waſted, that only this rhiming Sei/ftine de- 

| livered by one of great account among them, could ob- 
tain favour to be heard, 


| | Farewel, O fun, Arcadla's cleareſt light: 
Farewel, O pearl, the poor man's plenteous treaſure. 

| Farewel, O golden ſtaff, the weak man's might: 

+ Farewel, O joy, the joyful's only pleaſure. 

| Wiſdom, farewel, the {kill-leſs man's direction: 

' Farewel wich thee, farewel all our affection. 


Tor what place now is left for our affection, 
| Now that of pureſt lamp is quenck'd the light, 

Which to our darkned minds was beſt direction? 
Now that the mine is loſt of all our treaſure ? 
N Now death hath ſwallowed up our worldly pleaſure, 
We orphans made, void of all publick might ? 


Qrphans indeed, depriv'd of father's might: 
For he our father was in all aſfection, 
In our well-doing placing all his pleaſure, 
ws | Still tudying how to us to be a light. 
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As well he was in peace a ſaſeſt treaſure: 
In war his wit and word was our direction. 


Whence, whence, alas, ſhall we feck our direction? 
When that we fear our hateful neighbours might, 
Who long have gap'd to get Arcadian's treafure. 
ball we now fad o guide ſuch aſſection, 
Who for our ſakes will think all travel 
And make his pain to keep us ſafe, his 


No, no, forever gone is all our pleaſure ; 
For ever wandring from all good direction; 
For ever blinded of our cleareſt light; 
For ever lamed of our ſured might; 
For ever baniſh'd from well plac'd affeGtion ; 
„ 


? 


And unto death bend ſtill our thoughts direction: 
Let us againſt our ſelves employ our might, 
And putting out our eyes ſeek we our light. 


Farewel our light, farewel our ſpoiled treaſure : 
Farewel our might, farewel our daunted pleaſure : 
Farewel direction, farewel all aſfection. 


night began to caſt her dark canopy over them, 

and , even weary with their woes, bended homewards, 
hoping by fleep, forgetting themſelves, to eaſe their pre- 
ſent dolours, when they were met with a troop of twenty 
horſe, the chiefof which aſking them for the King, and 
the hard news, thereupon ſtayed among 
ing the return of a mallager, whom with 


— to Philanax. 


The End of the Fourth Book. 
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